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CHAPTER I. , 

• — * • 

A <H>iiDt north wind, dr'^tiog^ the; chill mUts over spira 
and dome, ushtfed in iho diwn.ot the U^ty -sixth of April, 
156^, JLQ the good pity of Florepce. Naoof of its multi- 
liide of busy boils had yet b0gun Us morniBg calls ; and 
of whftteyer character inigbt'be; the sqenes. apportioned for 
the day's accomplishment — and sc^cely any day of late 
had passed without its excitement — none of the actors 
were yet abroad. The sentineb^ in the Mniform of the re^ 
public, paced drowsily on their beat, in front of the palace of 
the Stgfiori, humming the ribald rhymes of Berni and Bur- 
cbiello, as they trod athwart the shadows of those gigantic 
statues, whose marble limbs then sparkled with the un- 
stained lustre of recent youth— -with the anQwy brightness 
of their birth-place in the sunless quarry ; like the miracu- 
lous offspring of the Cadmean teeth^ they had known no 
infancy, but started up in their vast grandeur, solemn guar- 
dians, who, from those days to. our own have shared with 
nearly twenty generations of sentinels the custody of that 
venerable building. The same uniforms moved upon the 
batteries over the city gates, which had not as ye.t opened 
to the day's traffic. 

There was but one other spot within the city which man- 
ifested any signs of wakjBfulness ; this was the gloomy yet 
grand facade of the Palace of the Medici. There also 
sentries paced thear cheerless watch^ unenlivened by any 
sound but that caused by their own footfalls; for the 
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6 TBC EiEOs Of FLouarcc. 

smtclMHi of diMolute and licentioas pasquinade that wara 
heard beneath ihe batteriea were hushed under the win* 
dows of the Cardinal of Cortona, and his two hopeful and 
grave wards, Hippolito and Alessandro de Medici. 

The eye least experienced in military matters might per- 
ceive at a glance as great a difierence in the mien and car- 
riage of tl^se men-at-arms, from that of their fellows in 
front of the palace of the raagistraturei at there was in their 
badges and accoutrements. Those in the city's service 
were selected for their unpalatable functions from the class- 
es of the more substantial burghers, whose habits of life 
gave them little taste for night-vigils or stiflf-clothtng. Their 
dress was of a material selected by civic indulgence, as con- 
sulting, as much as was consistent with some shew of mili- 
tary service, the personal convenience of men whose ampli- 
tude and obesity had advanced pari passu with their stake 
in the country they were called upon to serve. The more 
cumbersome defences of helm and cuirass were replaced by 
doe-skin, and over their ample bosoms, swelled out b^* 
patriotism, undulated the deyice of the republic, ihe red 
giglio, or lily, on its white ground. 

This comfortable simulation of the warrior was a source 
of infinite mirth to the hired soldiery of the Medici, and was 
not without its association with the grotesque, in the minds 
of the chroniclersof the time. In what way the merriment 
of the former at least was terminated, the progress of this 
true tale may serve to shew. 

Far difierent was the aspect of the grim sentries who 
guarded the portals of the pajace, within which slumbered 
the hopeful scions of the house of Medici, They were 
men of one piece with4heir iron clothing; cheek and brow, 
and their vast anguhr frames, appeared cast in the same 
mould as head-piece and corshet. Above their heads, 
sweHing pompously in the breeze, was that celebrated ban- 
ner whose golden baHs had become the emblems of vicissi- 
tude ; — so few years had sufficed to see it scouted with 
Cosimo ; borne afoft through an agitated city, to the war- 
cry of "The PalH for the Medici!" by Lorenzo; then 
drooping over the abased plumes of the recreant Piero ; 
and agiiin, borne in the van of the condottieri^of -the churchy 
and placed where it now waa. 
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run ntat ot vt<u»icee. 7 

As moiw^ifJidttMed, tbe fiifaUffoftffof « di^ 
gra^oalljr soMdii^ bteezB, swept away the ^arijr mkta Iik0 
vcrfumes of tfata smoke, and the first beams of a dim son 
fell with doubt ftii promise opon the steel corslets aad the 
banoer aboTetbem. The various sounds of a stirrtng popu* 
lace then gradually mingled their dissonances ; and by the 
time that* the i)elb of some hundred churches had broken 
out into sonorous unison, none, save the dead who dwelt 
within their vaults, slept in Florence. 

Had the duasbers of bis Emihenee, who goTerned tbe 
city, been as light as those of the thousands who were bon* 
ored by bis rule, he might have pereeived, in the unusual 
multitudes thus early abroad, and in the busy feces, and 
significant interchange of uneasy salutation that passed be- 
tween the crowds of cloaked figures that had chosen this 
early hour of a raw, disagreei^le morning to hurry to their 
devotions, sonvs inducement, perchance, to postpone the 
intended pursuits of that day. But the slumbers of youth 
and of light consciences are proverbially sound; and his 
Eminence and the scions of the noble house, whose will 
was law in Florence, slept on piUows of down, under golden 
canopies, long after the dawn had broken, and the doubtful 
struggles of sun and cloud 4iad ceased. And when their 
delicate lids at last, like the leaves of liKes^ unfolded, the 
glorious sun bad left but a scarcely perceptible mist, between 
them and the preparations cf the mtriguing city, for a day 
of enterprise. A tide of wann, rich light poured into the 
gorgeous chambers of their dwelling when the heavy shut^ 
ters were thrown back ; and then commenced, with befit* 
ting leisure, the solemn duties of the levee, previous to ano- 
ther day added te the roll of a facile and luxurious reign. 

By midday the brief mass was begun, and his Eminence 
bad prayed for graee to gqyern, and for humility to a stiff- 
necked people. 

That people to aH appearance had gone about their usu- 
al avocations ; and, whatever evening might bring about, 
the noon had been spent^ as was fitting by a thrifty people, 
in the duties that undoubtedly held the first place in their 
estimation. The commonalty bad provided for the day^s 
wants, and the patricians had bustled through the Exchange 
and the Custom*house ; had paid homage to the day-book 
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iadrlho lidger; lUKlie^MilkQiHlBd^flttdlluim^ ikeir 
botfse iir ordori -wt rt- jvadjp for tbejKtoiMbrjr cares wbieh 
dtroked upoo ttery iadifidwl .aUie^ high naA low, o{ thai 
Ciiibakot eQiniBobwaaHb|--»^.wil»ihQ gaTeromentdf theU 
fiekk Qitjr and tlmff moat aagoveraeble wrivesw : ^ 

The efaangoof 8eatiaet» and the ^radaat grdiqwg t)f &rB»? 
cdi«tfliiiierfl about Ibepftkfieaf tbeMaUciyglLfetteeaiiieat 
f igmt of flome lAteaded Ibrlbooomg* - At kK fiame the stMVi 
ring sounds of a roilitai^ band ; and Iha apeclaele jvbidi 
that RAosie faendded ivas one fafeljr seeft- bt Florenee* A 
troop of hoffse^ barbed and .panoplied, firat wheeled ifHo 
view, aad their bi|[b«floating plimeai aed. the benedilary 
benrings of the. various noble bouses of 4be wpnblicy work^ 
ed upcNi the sifcen aosrfsHbat crossed tbeii shiathg oofslet% 
or raised In silfier ftpoa vertoas parts of ihetracooittireaients, 
plainly told the rank of theBcUe yoMibe who thue volun* 
teered their esoort, to ooe with wfaooi all that was spleiidKd 
was prised. 

lonmedialeiy following them, and tahiog piieeedence<as 
they approached the palace, was the fasey body-guard df 
the magnificent Hippohto ; — £tbiopianS| Numidians, Tartar 
bowmen, and the greve Tnirk, minted, l<»r -the gl'atiufication 
of their youthful and learned leader,, their Tarious and gor- 
geous costumes, their amis, Iheir languages,, and their coit- 
trasting physiognomies. But- the joy of bis heart were their 
splendid Oriental dresses and ibeir barbaric music. Gifted 
beyond most of his house with talentSy which be-mieapplied 
in all ways that were whimsical, and wasted in the pursuit 
of unprc^ table acquisitions, it was his .boast that he could 
himself conjracse in the dialects of all^ and rival their able^ 
performers on the various Jostrametits of their national mu* 
sic . . 

Led horses were in readiness for tho immediate friends 
of the young princes, and for their august selves ; and a 
sleek and sanctified-looking steed, which as yet bore none 
of the more cund^ersome splendor of its companions, — 
whose crimson hojosings were decorated with raised work 
of gold, bearing the mingled emblems of high famUy con- 
sequence and exalted church dignity, with sandaled stir- 
rups, crimson trappings, end a feathery seat,-*ftawaited with 



meek sdemoUy a lidec with whom it bad fifidenflf ^Q0m« 
j^Qunded for reciprocal anakyu \ ^ - . r 

Such was Ihe imaiediate juite.of the sliiiBbai<enhwjtlitl». 
Bat whilst the interior: anraogements of the palace wece 
forming with becoiming tard^esS) a -mofre rnHMrooe array 
was wheeling into yiew^ from the yatiouv opeaiDgt abodi 
the building, of armed bofsemeo^ whosir il'oii clothing had 
lofl^its brilliancy » but retaioad' that gfiai^and fe^eckmi as- 
pect which gi^es pf to the tioiorottS) for whqse seciioe 
they are indued. • . . ■ . ..^ 

Such displays had of late, become not UQCommon,i»Ki 
allbQugb femiliarity had much ^ dinaimshed .the curibaity 
which their Sfdendm". and ohivalrous effiset had original^ 
excited, it had, a« iadeed>it coujld scarcely fail ^ haviifg} a 
directly opposite effect upon feelings ol.a n^ora stio'iQg na- 
aure. These feelings baji more tha>ft <mi<^ of late, be^ too 
strong for a sage^ahd patieat stleace ;, aad though the ears 
of his JBoiinenoe of GortQoahad beeo afmied.my of thein** 
barmouioas, sotindsf or uncearWua sakt^aof a pfovetbi-' 
tily jealous jiad eacitabld popidace» aaeb. Iwd t»^ baoA* aim 
fQunly the easti witbibameuotejd^ad mailad (^nnd of atraQf 
gers who noiaiDly composed his esaortt 

Tb«^ grim warriora were aot deficitet in the mere in- 
stinct whidi the horsee tbay rade pattovk of in comofofi, with 
themaelvesy. of distidgaishii^ ffiwd.ffOtufee ; aud-epfise*- 
queoily the evil will of the. citi^em was rat^^ied a humbed 
fold. OpportiuMties were opt wimtiog for t^ iuterchaiige 
of aucb offices as their iBUtual foelivg^deligbted ip ; and 
day after day fresh Intfarii^s was added to the. already 
overflowing cup of deadly hat^», which the city of Florence 
qnajSTed to the prdaperity . of iti^ -tyrantn. 

Time wore on, aod e«ery avesue opening upon the 
front of the* palace was al ^gth closed by the assembled 
guard, and at bst the trumpftts gave sigaat for the tlyrowing 
cypen of the portfds^ . A crowd ol gaUy appe^eUed. nobles 
ushered forth the two youths ia wbopn aU the bofveaof this 
proud family centered* _ V 

The elder .of the two, dlstipgaished by the style of '< the 
MagnificeBt"— ^ title justly earnedt and universally yieldr 
ed to the head of the family whose taste^ even in their mi^ 
nutest pleasures/ was spleiKlid-H9ifa0 the youth HippoUto> 
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MfMclcd mi tbal time for the future raler of the city. He 
was a tally thin stripling, icarcely more than fifteen years 
of age, with a sallow cheek, and a restless, keen eye, which 
betrayed at a i^anee the unsteadiness and fickleness of the 
mind beneath. His moTements were dignified and easy, 
his brow ioflty, and his aspect generally, though aspiring, 
BOt wholly free from an expression of craft and suspicion. 

Most singuhr was the contrast afibrded by the features 
of the youth who bounded past him with the agility of an 
antelope, and sprung into the saddle of a light barb, whose 
Mmbs were scarcely more agile than his own. His brtJIe 
had been held by a youth a year or two his senior, of a grave 
mien and a downcast eye, and features marked in erery 
line with characters of craft, dissoluteness, and cowardice. 

The youth to whom he tendered his services had ad- 
dressed him as^ Lorenzino, his grave cousin :" he was one 
destined to seek fame in after life by a singte deed ; but it 
was one which suflieiently revenged itself upon the con- 
tempt with which bis cousin now treats him ; for scarcely 
bad.that youth reached his saddle,''than a touch of his heel 
made his high*mettled barb rear, and fling the esquire ma^ 
ny paces backwards amongst the men-at-arms. 

Atessandro de Medici was somewhat younger than his 
cousin Hippolito, yet of a frame of for more robust and ma- 
ture outline. His limbs were long and muscular ; his feet 
and hands large and clumsy i his hair, like his cousin's, waa 
black ; but whilst that of the latter was glossy, and fell in 
heavy curls upon his rich velvet vest, all that could be per- 
ceived of his whom we are discribing was short, woolly, 
and tightly adhering to a skuU of a shape the most animal 
that imagination can depict. His complexion was dusk, 
yet relieved with tints of an unheahhy yellow. 

Whatever suspicion might be excited by traits so little 
resembling fbose of a family as familiar to the memory as 
the moon and stars in Florence, the remainder of his fea<» 
tures little tended to allay them ; for his clubbed nose and 
thick Kps offered even stronger grounds for the general re* 
port, which attributed his birth to an African mother, whose 
charms had numbered amongst a variety of conquests that 
of Pope Clenjent himself. 

Such was Alexander de Medici whilst the CardiQal of 



Cortona had the care of his (iiitioii. What he aftervrarda 
became, many a ribald song^ and many an execratiooy stiH 
exist to inform the reader, who may not as yet have drawo 
a moral from his career. With our immediate narrative, it 
has little further import. 

When his glance had for a moment wandered over the 
escort of armed cavaliers who saluted him, it turned with 
somewhat of impatience to the doorway at which his Emi- 
nence of Cortona had not yet made his appearance. A 
movement of his bridle brought his high-b(ooded barb to 
the side of the patient palfrey which awaited the Cardinal, 
and the effect was an immediate and sympathising restless- 
ness, which appeared to excite no small mirth amongst the 
cortege. n 

An increased bustle, and a cloud of ecclesiastical robes, 
ushered forth, at last, the presence of the guardian governor 
of the city. The Cardinal of Cortona stood upon the 
threshold of the palace, and a clash of blades sounded his 
salute. The sunbeams flashed from the helms and cuiraa- 
ses of his followers, and revealed, as their blaze fell upon 
his heavy and ample features, an expression not altogether 
of unruffled calm. There was little that attracted notice 
at any time to his countenance. There was not one of the 
many men of battle thus marshalled to attend him, nor in- 
deed in the wliole city, but knew him as a poltroon, or who 
attributed his abrupt manners and arrogant discourse to any 
tutoring of the camp, which waa the usual school of princes 
in those days. 

His first impulse, when the honor of his salutation was 
obtruded with those unwelcome sounds upon his notice, 
was to raise his gemmed hands in benediction ; but this 
ceremony was scarcely over when a vohlme of phrases, of 
ftir other import, fell upon the careering Arab of the youth 
Alessandro. Harmony was however restored, his Eminence 
waa conveyed into his saddle, and the cavalcade was put in 
movement. 

The orders given were, to proceed forth of^ the citv, to 
the viHa of Castello, the head-qoarters of the^army of the 
league, and the residence of the DukeM'Urbino. Their 
pace was grave and reasonable, and a few niuiutea beheld 
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tton sweeping iinglittsrtiig: coliiam throogh ibe bretd 
itreelsrtowardfl the gBt«^of San Gallo. 



CHAPTER IK 

Thoitgh the appearance of the cavalcade bad met wHb 
DO greetings from the populace, it will scarcely be saf>posed 
tliat (he singular circumstanc:e of this insane vvith'drawa) ^f 
the whole of the tf oops from the city, on a party of pleasure 
gpr compliment, had excited no sensation. As for acciama- 
tixHis/the inharmonious uproar of popularity, they expected 
nrniO) and they received none ; yet thetr progress was nei« 
ther tile less'stately^ nor the less decided, on th^t account. 
The eountenances of the few citizens who had followed 
ihem had not met with more than usual scrutiny, nor had 
the wild beating of hearts bounding with scarcely suppress*^ 
ed exultation betrayed the interest with which their mo?e- 
ments bad^be^n followed, whUstlhey passed out wards, 'un« 
der the dark arch of the city gate; without hesitation prsulh 
picion. 

Very different from the spettacte we have thus described 
was the one now enacting in front of the pahceof tDe S)^ 
nori, and beneath the very wiTfdows of bis Eminence's god* 
faloniere. The appearance, at short intervals, of br^tbless 
scouts in tbe piazza, as they brought intelfigence of the 
movements of the escort, had been \h6 signal for the otos- 
tng of the shops about tiie centre of the city ; and the ex- 
pedition, with which this necessary precatit ion was carried 
into effect suflfeiently proved that iKe prudent burghers 
were not unprepared for the stgna). Groups of tbe better 
order of ctttzens had long clustered about the great square, 
and anxious faces and hurried whisperings had ^ar^ an* 
nounced some matter of more than usual interest. 

As the d^y advanced, spcfa groups nmhipliedi and tbe 
whole square gradually^fiHed witb a tumulurbtn throng' of 
citizens of aH orders.; ^ery street opening upon this bvsj 
centre became literally choked with a condensed and 
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str^ggKng miM8 of ea|^r beingt, from wiio»)-Bs yet, bo erf 
bed «8ca{^ed, to betray the cause of their deep intttreat. 

The palace of the Magistrature, otherwise called of the 
Signori, or the Priori, had earty closed its portab, aad a de- 
tachment' of the t^ity guards had taken possession, with 
lighted matches and loaded cannon, of the terrace at its 
base. There was something sufficiently unequivocal in this 
appearance of preparation to repel insult, which made the 
foremost ma^es pause, es long as the crowds behind per* 
mttted, at a resp^ful distance from the Marzocco, or black 
Marble Lion^-^^so caUed, the effigy of the republic's great- 
nesSj — which kept its placid guard where it does to thift 
day, on the parapet, at an angle of the esplanade, by the- 
quarters of the guard. The dark gorges of the tier of guns, 
as they reposed on the topmost step of the terrace, and 
nearly on a level with the faces of the increasing mnltitudeSj 
afforded convenient opportunity for contemplaiiag the coB'* 
sequences of proceeding further ; and the decided aspects 
of the soldiers, who had replaced the less martial sentries 
of the morning, and who now stood with their blazing 
matches within a few^ yards of the persons of the foremost 
of the crowd, added consequence to the tones of their 
warning. 

The square still coatinoed filling ; and ootwithstandtng 
the most strenuous exertions of the nearest spectators, to 
resist further approach to the dreaded engines before them, 
the ianpulse from behind was irresistible ; and step by step 
was yielded with an execration, unlii the stone barriers alone 
prevented further advance. 

No voice had yet been heard* except the cries wrung 
from the trampled and the timid, — when a murmur, rising 
from the very outmost ranks of this immense throng, was 
at length hcntrd, craving ^^ place and passage for the gopd 
citiien, Niocdo Capponi»" The cry was taken up and re* 
sponded to by fresh cries from the crashed and trampled. 

The individual in whose favor this claim was made was 
at a period of life, and of a frame of body, little suited to 
contest with a crowd, wbose local movements depended 
upon impulses given by turns from its centre and its ex- 
tremes, as the ery gradtialty reached and acted upon its 
masses. Every exertion ww, hosrever^ made ; the popular 
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diist» wftt ftteiiteA tala &• OMi ; iIm rMiMotftrjr vievH 
cjr dased wp igwi ; aod faki paih htm m ondistiogaiUhable 
•t befort* 

H»l Ite progrew of .Ibis aged cHizeQ depended oa bi» 
oivii UBftUkd esertioM, it U qu^fttionable wbetber, e? en witb 
tfct wishes ot \b» erowdi be would bete retcb^d Ibe pelaee, 
lowBida which. bis steps were di(eeted». before Iheeeiergeo- 
ey bed gone by, and ibe sqeere enfitied. Bat forimiBtelj, 
be was beretded tbroughoot his struggles by an ettendaiit 
who, besides ibat portion of alreiigth which belongs fo 
youth, possessed-^^eveo as so ordinary en occasion served 
to iBaoiCeat-^a keen eye, preseooe of miod, and, what was 
even more avaihible, an extended eequaintaoce amongst the 
rabblement, whom his exertions could jiot fail siogubrly to 
inoonraiode* 

, This yottth was habited in the dress of a Student.; ai^ee* 
iume not no frequently adopted by the yotith of the city, 
whoy born of respectable or evoa hiunble parentage^ OM^t 
not yet. have chosen a caseor pessesMtig its own peculiar 
garb« or who were of cireomstances too straitened to adaciil 
of competition 'm dress yi'itb the sons of the weaMiter citi-» 
sens, with whom. their edocaii^ entitled tbem toassooiate;. 
The youth, whom all saluted, Ss he passed, by the oMieof 
Francesco, led on the elderly, citiaen Jby the bandy*-*u^ing 
bis way by gende means when they were avaikbte, and by 
aelivify, and no small focee, when .tbey needed,*«UilI the. 
guard of the palace Was visible'; and Iheacalliiig out for 
pathway for bis .£xeellettce, ooeof thrSigncNriy to. whose 
council he was summoned, he suoeoeded in placfaig him on 
the topmost 'Step of the.lerrace, immediattly in front <tf the 
crowd. .* . 

Never, perbaps^^ was the popularity of this worthy citiaeo 
greater than at ibis moment^ wbeh be inlejfiosed his owft 
person between the mohitode, and the forsnidable. cannon, 
before which they had been ooenf^oUed to take their uneasy 
position. 

Once placed in safety, Nicoelo CappMi turned fats glance 
*over the dense masses beoeatb faiiB^» and raised bis arm for 
silence. The face of the old man was agitated, and white 
as the snowy locks which the ligblest breeze now sufliced 
to bear streaming back fsem Ms lofty ^d commanding 



forehead, fin imoKHrad ipeetttdr Bdiglit Imfe j tfdge4 from 
bis first appearftnee, whenfae^ wM fbe gaze 6f to many 
tb^Qsand eyes cetHerad opoo btm, that ha had dadartaicafl 
tm aalerprizie beyond h» poW^% either of fhind or body ; 
for there was a slight tremor upon bis lioabs, and the nma* 
^es of an usually setNrte aad-eirfm eouotanaiide worked 
'irtth the inward ioipoliea of a soul* ertdently ia «:QrefM 
commotion. • 

The words of a brief address, which every eitizen before 
and around bhiih coutd ha ire syflkbled before^ his tcnee had 
^epower of titteraa<te^ seemed choked within his' throac 

The young studeirt who had hifbet to so wrii piloted htn>i 
looked up into Ma eclumenanee with an expression of stir* 
prise and pain« Men's observttiroa #as Mready beginning 
(o tliscem the true actor t>f the sitrring scene before tiieiii% 
Tti^ contrast was mdeed Ar loo sfiriking, between the two 
indiVidiAils to whose guidmciia so much was confided, long 
to escape notice. The oite appeared to think and act aa 
if t'he reputation of a whole fife we^e placed on a. doubtful 
hazard ; as if station in the M^orU, weirfth, flimily, and life 
Hielf,' were trembKng^ in tbephiaiattoe of a motA questi<)nable 
adventure. The other had a brow as cahn, an eyeas brigbf, 
as if all that his compsinion feared losing hie felt sore of ob- 
lamtng by the Unaided ezertiont of abodd spirit^ which 
feared nothing, and- grasped at #11 things. 

Had disfoyaltf fcniqd any- place in the bodom of tto 
joung siadent, be might doubtless ha?e availed himself «f 
the i^ecision of his ftrnkd at 4he moment of trial. Such, 
however, was manifefttly nt>t his purpose ; he whispered a 
few words into the ear of 4he elder citiaen) add then caaM 
the overwhelming chait]^ of revirfsed emo4ioiili« His eye 
flashed, his tK>som h^ved, and in a voice whose ftiU tones 
reached even to the crowded roofs that girded in the pia«- 
sa, he eiclaimed*—*' Florence may regain its freedom, for 
the Medici have fled r " 

" Che vadino in ma) era !^^ ahouteA his youthful eompan*'. 
ton.^ He then raised his aras^ in rapid slgnalttig, and in an 
instant broke over the whole cily the boomihg of that mighty 

bell whose tones were usuaHy the death-knelt of no mil 

.. . - I - • 
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Bwnber of the crowdf , of er whose heads it rolled its por- 
tentous suminons. An uoiverssl cry of the surrounding 
thousands then broke only in simultaneous and fierce clamor , 
of " Liberty !*'—<' The People T' and << Death to Uie ty- 
raatsl" 

So rapidly, and with so little appearance of violence, bad 
this brief and solemn scene been enacted, that no resistance 
had been offered ; indeed, no overt act of turbulence 
eould, as yet, have justified interference, and the guard 
stood in uncertainty, with their matches above the touch- 
holes of their guns, awaiting, as legitimate signal for their 
discharge amongst the crowds, some deed of open violence 
which might come within the letter of their instructions* 

Such act could not be long delayed ; but it proceeded 
from a quarter in which it was least looked for. No soon^ 
were the first tones of the alarm bell of the palace heard, 
•than the slight figure of the student, whose signal had been 
thus promptly answered, was seen bounding with the speed 
of thought, from the side of Niocoio Capponi, and in an 
instant his dagger gleamed at the throat of the soldier be- 
fore the very mouth of whose gun that venerable citizen 
was standing. 

A panic, whose control even brave men have at times 
yielded to, and whose empire the timorous bow to as to le- 
gitimate sovereignty, setsed the hesitating minds of the 
Aandful of soldiery, thus esposed upon a platform suffi- 
ciently elevated to command, a full view of the vast muUi- 
.tudes, add their wild gesticulations* They dashed their 
lighted matches to the ground, and joined in the universal 
rifcout for the people and for liberty. 
^ In an instant more, hundreds upon hundreds were pour- 
ing over the parapets, and thronging the platform ; the 
glites of the palace were dashed open, and the courts^ stairs, 
halls, and even the very council-chamber of the Priori, 
were filled with dense masses of an infuriated mob, clamor- 
-ing for an instant remodelling of their government. Dag- 
.gers, and the long sharp bladeaof the various instruments 
of every mechanical calling practised by these energetic 
patriots, flashed in the pale faces of the aged Priori. Their 
garments were torn, their persons hustled, and their ears 
stunned with a thousand outcries^ when^ in obedience to 
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Ibe teareelf iflteHig^l* ytadites of itRi mobi tbtf (mcieed* 
ed to legiriate. 

Tbeir first deoiftidii was a dedamlkMi of amthwrfy onc9 
more, t<r the obnoxiouv fimiUy <tf Ibe Medici ; ftod th^ 
oext was the re-establaKmenl of the great couoeil^ as it 
was modelled by the famoas Oirokuaio Savonoroia, by which 
%ieht hundred of the rioters were declared ooiiBciUors afid 
lawgivers. 

What further decreet tbeyinigbl^ In the firtt moments of 
their terror, bare promulgetedi it weald be vemuresome to 
oonjectupe ; but a proposition, originating with one who 
knew well the dements of the stormy popnlace, which had 
hitherto bf amic^le been withheld from bloodshed, divert* 
ed their minds to an occnpation on which they might harm- 
lessly expend their unsafe excitetxient. 

^< To the ball of the'gieat eoaodl, my frientts,'^ exclaimh 
ed the young student, in the tones of a deep rich voice, 
end with an air of ^Im^-triumph, as though he had ruled 
mobs from h\» mlancy. 

The chamber to wfatcb tbe^ few words now turned the 
whole tide of the rioters, was that vast ball erected for the 
meetings of tbe council now re^^stabKiihed, but wbich dur*^ 
tng the last few yeard, when their ancaent masters had re- 
tained their ascendancy, had been converted into quarters 
for the city guard, and whose ample area h^d been built 
up, with several score of party-walls, into small tenements 
adapted to its new destinalioil. No sooner had this propo* 
sal met the apprehension of the man^r, than the audience 
chamber at once emptied ttvelf of its throngs, and the 
trembling and astonished Priori found themselves again 
in solitude. 

Petrified with the rapid shifting of scenes so' alarming, it 
was some minutes before they regained either the courage 
or the power to withdraw their gaaefrom the doors through 
which the rioters had gone oot. Niccolo Capponi had 
taken his place, which hi^ till now been vacant, and though 
ostensibly the chief actor in the day's drama, he was evi# 
dently not prepared for the extent of the movement to 
which he had given the filM impulse. A bolder and a 
calmef spirit was stiU his attendant. Raising a small white 
hand in the attitude of-listening, the youthful student, whom 
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vie baw alreadjr Doitced, laaiied pyr tbe seal of Capponi 
directly facing the chair of state of tbo Gonfaloniere, and 
directeil 4heir atteation to new sounds^' that --were now 
echoing harshly through the palace, and» mingling -with th^ 
wild sqreams of the multitudes in the piazia below thein. 

<< Yoii hear, my lords," he exclaimed, in tones of a com- 
posed yet decided voice, " that they are spending their rage 
and strength against the stone walls of the chamberof the 
(jreat Council. The present moment you may count upon 
^ith some security, to prevent mischief to yourselves, and 
ruin to our country. Your decistona must be brief asid 
bold. You have already re-established the Council of the 
Eight hundred, — a measure which, should -the Medici re« 
enter the city, must cost you your heads^ It will be the 
part of prudent men to provide now for your own safety. 
Your particcAar position, most noble prince," he continued, 
addressing the Gonfaloniere, ** is one of most imminent 
danger, and it cannot fail to occur to you that it will be 
wise, without further delay, to resign it. Let him on whom 
the whole responsibility of this day's scenes devolves have 
the power, at least, of meeting, effectively the danger which 
be has voluntarily defied in his country^s service. Yoo 
have little time for parley, my lords ; proceed at once to 
the scrutiny for a new election *, or rather let your choice 
be by q^claim : — the republic demaiids the noble citizen 
Niccolo Capponi for its chief magistrate." 

Suspense had till now kept every member of the council 
mute, and the young student had been suffered to proceed^ 
uninterrupted,, in his harangue, till he chose to conclu^ it 
with this startling demand. It was thei^ that the minds of 
the Signori first turned from the matter of the discourse to 
its speaker. He could scarcely yet have numbered more 
than two or three and twenty summers; he was of a slight, 
frail figure, but of a brow so lofty and so calm, whilst all 
around iiim were in dismay, that the eyes of the Signori 
glanced from one to another, as though questioning what 
youthful fpember of their own body had thus remained so 
long unknown to them. 

Niccolo Capponi could alone have enlightened them^ 
but his mind was too busied on the reflection of his own 
singular and perilous position, Xo respond to, even had he 
noticed, the appeal. * 



Tike last tcmefl of thej^ootb's voiee were stitl riDgiiig io 
ibe ears of tbe asttrnkhea and o? er a wed council, whea Cap« 
poiii raised his eyes to the face of the Cfonfaloitiere, to gath? 
er his reply. That dignitary, like his brethren, had remain* 
ed till now a.passice speclalor oLthe political hurricane thai 
raged around him. The last af4>eal, which contained a de- 
mand so personally degrading to him, put an abrupt tefmin-* 
atipn to his musing. He leaped up from his chair of stai^ 
and for an instant Ms cheeks and temples became sear^^ 
and throbbed with a rag^ which impeded his articulation. 
His eyes glared upoa the calm- cheek of the young man, 
who still remained, standing behind the chair at which he 
bad first placed himself, and it appeared his intention to 
^our out the veliemence of his wrath upon his head. A 
deathlike stillness Imd succeeded to tbe din of distant voicesi 
Ibe trampling of rushing multitudes, and the crash of falling 
masonry. It would seem' thai some interval had intervene 
ed in the operatiooaof the mob, both within and without 
the palace. 

The feelings of the aged magistrate were too violent rea- 
dily to find words tp express them, and before he had yet 
spoken, a change passed like the shadow of death across 
his countenance. A pallid sickly hue displaced the burn* 
ing flush that had at first suffused his features ; and the 
deep furrows and relaxed muscles of age assumed the ghast- 
ly aspect which passion leaves, when its first violent par- 
oxyiim finishes in exhaustion. He passed his hand across 
his brow, and a slight tremor, perceptibly agitating his in- 
firm limbs, preceded tbe recovery of his self-command. 
When he again made an effort to speak, it was evidently 
no longer with a wish to address tbe individual who had 
thus sternly moved him. 

'< Not for myself, my lords,'' he exclaimed, at last, <* but 
for you all, for all that is honorable, and high, and orderly, 
in our distracted country, should be my thoughts under' 
this trial. Forasmuch as regards hiioself, Luigi Guicciai- 
dini has lived too long ; the career that yet remains to him 
can scarcely be too brief; for no reparation that life can 
have in store can efiace this deep, this degrading insult. 
A very few more weeks, and my ofiice would have ceased, 
as it has hitherto, been conducted, with honor to myself, 



Md Dot without ioiM otiHij to mj CDontry ; Md tiieo, 
bad the commotiweallhi iiuked, desired if, Niceolo Cappo- 
Di might have afltoaned the robea which 1 oow wear, aail 
the aymbola of an office which w^e l^saity eoDfenred opoa 
me. But be baa herded with the base^txNH and the 8edi<« 
tious till be has become, aa far as lay in himf, like one of 
tbemselTes, a traitor to his country, ^referrif^ bis insane 
ambition to his duly to hk God and to has country ,-Msast* 
ing upon the glorious memory of his ancient imd bonorafbleF 
lineage a foul stain which must be inefiaeeable. 1 stood 
by the side of that man's father when an array of the cbtv^ 
airy of France circled him in with their drawn bladeSi in 
their monarch's preiRence, and be adueved that glorious 
deed which some of yourselves may hate witnessed, an4 
of which all must have heard ; and I marked that no Kaib 
quivered, — neither feature nor tint wa» troubled, whilst the 
bravest and thetwidest hearts of the aurrounding ooUee 
held their breath for hie audaoity. And thia is that man*a 
son ! the elect of the rabblement of our markets, — of libe- 
rated eriminals,--<of bioodthiraty men from the dunseons of 
the Bargelto ! For very shame's sake^ my lords, I would 
have Niceolo Cappeni teH oa how great bia been his share 
in this day's discnrleni 1'^ 

Perhaps at no moment erf his undertaking bad the citi* 
aen thus addressed felt mare vividly, how Uttle the^ novel 
part he bad assumed was in Character with the tenor of his 
past career, than he now did, when the estimation of those 
whom bis birth, station, and education had made most dear 
to him appeared utterly aoaifaiiated, by the dignified reproof 
of tbe venerable n»gtstrate» But retreat was imposstble ; 
and tbe ever watchful spirit of his attendant saved him a 
reply. Evidently stung to the core by some portion of the 
address, or perhaps by the little notice deigned to himself, 
and piqued by the attempt to wtest from his management 
the influence be bad assumed, the youth sprang up to the 
steps of a window which opened upon a smell bolconyt 
' waved a part of his dressias a aignal to the crowds l>elow, 
and then turned, with a calm sneer upon bis pale face, to 
the Signori, and once more assumed his station behind the 
chair of Niceolo Capponi, in whose earbo wbispeijfd tidings 
which seemed to cajrrv little saliafactioD to his listener. 
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** I tm?6 given yo« warmiigy most exdletit Sigiiori," he 
then said ; ** your fM'ivacy ham been undidurbed durhif 
your deliberations. Tha^ you have not eiiosen to adopt 
cooasel offered with hnoiilitjr/ibr your own pioteetion« I 
fegret, for the risk is great. The people who gave yon 
power are the fittest jikjges whether, and when, they may 
efaoose to withdraw it. It would have been more conside- 
vate to your own feelings had yoy voluntarily resigned U ; 
but the process you appear to require for your decision is 
too tardy for the impatience of the electors. They come, 
my lords, and be they the procbitners of their own wishes." 

A sound like the coming of an erruption told too plainly 
of the approach' of the populace, and in a few minutes 
more the full tide rushed once again into their presence, and 
the wildest tumult that imagination can picture succeeded to 
the imposing calm which had prevailed throughout the ad* 
4ie9B of the Gonfadoniere* Personal violence was not spared, 
and a band of the very lowest citizens, reeking with their ex- 
ertions in the great halt, coveted with lime and dust from the 
walls they bad been demolishing, with the dirt and ordure - 
of the dens in which was their usual dwelling, now min* 
giedy without much regard for their rude and unsavory con« 
lact, with the deeeni robes and shrinking persons of the 
Magistratuffe, yelling out threats, imprecations, and bias- 
pbemies, such- as even in the present day their descendants 
excel in. « 

The youth, whose signal bad evoked this ungovernable 
spirit, stood by without an eflfort to interfere or direct the 
rage of the frenzied multitudes. He had whistled on his 
tdoodhounds, and the prey was at their mercy. But when 
the tumult was at its highest, and the sacrifice of the tremb- 
ling senators appeared inevitable, a new change opened in 
the shifting scenes of this stirring.drama. An individual 
whose appearance betokened his belonging to the order of 
more respectable citizens, forced his way, with a blanched 
efaeek and a troubled aspeot, to the spot to which Niccolo 
Capponi had withdrawn himself, and whispered in his ear 
ioteUigence which left the old man's cheek bloodless and 
agitated. 

" Francesco," faltered out the aged citizen, ** we are. 
lost ! Theid.edi<» ace again witUn tt^ walls, and the forces 



of the Ih»k« d'Uiliiiio Are enaoagsi «s f iketr liotetooBt fairiis 
tie ftire&djr wicfain the ptmatJ* i 

An expreMioa of deep diieppoiaUkieQl pe«eed over Ibe 
leeturee of the yeuthful eonepinitor ; be wat for « mooMmi 
ilaggered ir^ the mIelligeiiGe ; but his was a mmi reftd^ 
in resourcec, and prompt in his decisioiis* His eottate* 
nance regained its cekn, and ibongh . be speke quicker^ ^ 
was whh the same composure thai BMrked bis raenoer 
throughout the day* 

'* Dear friend," be exclaimed, ^< yoa must fly ; this day'f 
scene must be again enacted, and to better purpose* If 
the fook have forgotten to close the city gales, be die oon- 
sequences on their own beads.'' 

The chamber was by this time blodied up by a mass of 
bodies, whose dense compact was the only check upon tiMT 
violence* . 

<< Make way, my friends !" exclaimed this youthful ieades 
of the mob. ^* The council meets in the great cbambei^ 
and our right is a ^oice in its^ebates.'^ 

'^•To the great hall ! To the cooncii of the people !'' bQ» 
came then the cry, and the tide once more rolled back ks 
turbid waves with increasing clamor. The young Fraoeea? 
GO had hitherto contended with an irresohite mind, wbett 
all depended upon dedsion ; but his own promptitudehad 
supplied the deficiency. He had now to 8tr4iggle with an 
obstacle which was less easily overcome. ^The general rush 
bad thrown back the infirm person of his friend amongst the 
hindmost ranks of the retreating crowd ; whilst others were 
contending for places m the <£amber of their tumuknons 
aenatc^ Capponi fek that his safety depended upon bis 
flight. The very extent of hia peril lessened his pofrers 
of contending with it. Notwithstanding the repeated ex« 
hortations of the youth, who was vainly spending his 
strength in attempting to open a path before him) he re» 
mained passively where the swaying of the crowds oast- 
him, abandoning all hope of escape, and seeking in the re* 
trospeclion of ^e part he had that day pkyed, the only 
chance of defence when placed before the Uibonal he had 
outraged. 

The keen eye of Francesco soon perceived that notwith^ 
standing the rapid outpouring of tba popnlace from the 
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cfatmbf r, the ctoird ^earedy ^mimBhed ^ » t^Mntor ^enr* 
seat siftiggled wtthtirihe doorw»y, and drenes of a mom 
reap^uaMo order of eitiseiia began to rephce thote wfcieb 
bxd retired. No roice had yet openly proelarmed tii« ar-^ 
rml of .the troops within the city, birt it was 6itffie»ently 
naaaifest that the foot was not unknown to those who were 
now crowding the ebamber. Still the young student strug- 
gled with all the powers of his frame for his friend's Hbera- 
tion. The press of the throng sitU kept the diKirway 
open, and ba»had contrived to pkce Capponi within a few 
paces of its threshold. No attempt had yet been nude to 
oppose them ; bat even in his struggles the youth had not 
failed to remark the arrival of many friends of the Gonfa- 
lotttere, and the famiiies of the other magistrates, who had 
feimied a circle about their [persons ; whilst after a mo*^ 
ment's^whispering,' there eatned a fierce rush to secure the 
doors. 

Ntceolo Capponi had at length roused himself for hitf 
fiMdom ; the )a^ rioters had retreated, when the voiee of 
Lttigi Gruicciardini called upon him by name to stop. 

Ciose ttie portals P' exclaimed the excited magistrate ^ 

if they attempt flight, shry them ; I wift be answerable for 
tte deed, for their lives are forfeited to their country.'' 

The head of Francesoo ah^ady grasped* the door-posts ; 
bis path Was open before him, but he turned to secure bia 
friend. At that moment the hand of Gutodardinv was up* 
on the collar of his vest. 

''Yield thee! yield, traitor !** be exelaimed, angrily, and 
be raised his dagger with no hesitating hand above ttie 
youth's bead ; "yield, or I shy thee !« 

fled the young student yielded, his friend had perished ; 
his own person blotked n() the sortie, and when he turned 
to cede fo Capponi the place he had with so much difB^- 
ty^ occupied, he beheld him vainly struggling in the bands 
of a captor whose strength far exceeded his own. With a 
violent effort he flung off the gras||Dpon his own rest. He, 
too, had a dagger, and it gleainea for an hnstant before the 
eyes of the Oonfaloniere ; and when the shrinking magia* 
trate thought to feel its point in his heart, it was phinged 
to the very handle in the person whose arms heM the aged 
eitixen immoveatde within them. The arms fell and the 
body staggered. . . * 
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** F\y ! fly ere the door closei i" exdaimed the jooth ; 
and fail waraiog was not in vain ; his fmod sprung from 
the bonds that were fast relaxing^ the door was gained, paaa-^ 
edf and he was free. Bot it was a freedom, how dearly 
purchased ! Staggered^for a moment by the suddenness and 
impetuosity of the youth's impulse, the aged Gonfaloniore 
hesitated no more, but as Capponi's foroi disappeared from 
tbe doorway, his dagger was plunged deeply into the strug^ 
gling form of the young student ; was withdrawn and plung* 
ed a second and a third time, l>efere the tottqiing steps of 
the youth utterly failed him, and he then fell breath tbe 
feet of those who were contending for his seizure* 

The tidings of the re-entering of the Medici and their 
friends into Florence were no longer a secret from any mem* 
ber of the terrified Priori. Dismayed by the scene of strife 
in which they had been compelled to perform a party 
which they naturally imagined could not fail to be misio«» 
terpreted and revenged, their first care had been to secure 
the doors of the chamber in which they found themselves* 
The bleeding bodies, whether dead or dying, occupied 
small share of their attention. Every article of cumbersome 
furniture that the room oo»lained was piled against the 
doors, and when these were secured, they turned with one 
accord to the op^ii balcony, to seek amongst the multitudes 
which thronged tbe piazza for that help which their peril 
could not fail to excite amongst their respective families and 
dependents. 

Their astonishment was unbounded when they beheld 
the late triumphant rioters cooped up by hedges of glitter- 
ing spears, which barred every avenue to the square. As 
fiir as the ejre could reach, down every long street which 
their position commanded, they beheld band upon band of 
armed faorsemeU) whose glittering armor and bared blades, 
as the slant rays of the sinking sun bore their dazzling^ 
brightness like a flame of vengeance before them, ivere urg* 
ing on to tbe delivery of i[ie palace. 

The alarm had by this uroe become general throughout 
the building ; the pleasant duties of the novel senate were 
suspended ; the reeking legislators rose up from their seats 
of neaped lime and bricks, at the very moment when the 
reform of the state was not ill represented by the raias 
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am^iigrt w^eli Aef weie ^ttonUod.. ^ A i^pd mioeeiwioii 
of enactments bad demoKthed all that saoriae kad fouod 
law jo F4qKiK3e y and tbe utarnEi now oame upoft them* be^ 
fore they Md time tareeonsiruel upon tbo {^optAir basUf 
any pailkm of a fiabric wbii^ ^oobtlcaf woiild have. risen; 
viA a'6|)ead equal ta Ibe detnoKtioQ of Ibe.ooe it waa ta 
replae^. No word was however, beafd of surrcvder or of 
iiealr. The first impuke was a general itefa. to^ barricade tbe. 
priimpal entfanees of Ibe palace, and thetv tboiisaods upon 
thousands poured up froaa the courts to the tool* 

]r Uases of ti«nquUUty, the custody of the palace be- 
loi^ed to an elei^t hand^ ealled the <' twelve good men/' 
It. was their especial doty to secure the pottab against the 
^icerefnonioos totry of unprivileged persons fcom without; 
andAt tbe ntoaneet o(. their greatest need the rioters found 
in oee of the said <<good man," Aotanio de Nerli^ a canon 
of ihe ceihedra)^ no unwilling officer ^ Ma >^qsI* 

Under the. instroelionsLof one so well acquainted ^ith 
the s^^reta of all thefbais^ bolta^and cfaaim^ Hrhich had ob- 
tained premiunis for the ingenuity and power of their de- 
fence, a. complete jiet^work of iron, of a construction little 
less- solid than the masonry of. their arch, wju apeedily wov- 
^n orer the inassiTe and metal sheeted panellings of the 
dooiis* The onnooneal robes of the ^^gond man" bore, in 
isuROus parts, nnequirneal signs of a busy occupation in 
. tbogfeat baU» Cowered with Kme and dirt, with a pon* 
' defotin iron lever in bia hand, and the h^ige keys of the 
^tes. «t his gMrdle, he look his amnd at his peat, amidst the 
vivas of the mob. 

For- |ha reinatnina; purposes of dalencej the popular 
found a leader -in an uidividnal of for higher rank in the re- 
poblicr-rJaoopo Nardi, the historian, one of those shrewd 
and generon* spirits who can refinqubb, and evte bestow 
upon their neighbors, the honor>. along with theperil,of aa 
aolHevenient likely to be better viewed by posterity than by 
their own genaration-*4iaUooed on the mob, to the roof of 
the palace, nnd pointing out behind the parapets.an appa- 
rently solid wall of immoveable masonry, bade tbemjwrape 
away the' external covering of plaster work* Tins was 
speedily effected, and diey .bebeU, piled up. in admirable 
readiness to their bands, inexhniMlible heiips of huge blocks 
of stonoy whicb, buded down for. laro hundred feet and 
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more-t wmM b$ no eonitmpMm obtNiele to ainil»iitoy even 
were tber caied in the ermer of Orleiido. 

Ad uDivertii) ami itumting yell, and all uocoorteous epw 
Uiels of defiance, bfoke ool aa tbia welccnne apectacle met 
their view. From the elevated tpot they eccopied, every 
portion of the city lay eipoaed before theoi ; and though 
the array, moving with lance and mail amongst the vaarfli* 
ed citiaens, acattered all before their path, they had no ter-^ 
rora for them. Cannon might indeed shatter the battle* 
ments behind wfatcb they had taken shelter ; but upoarthat 
vast wilderness of roofing they had thetnands of reaonrees, 
free from the reach of the artillery then in ose. 

The crowds without had been ap to this moment nnas*^ 
saulted by the aoldieiy. A few dropping shots, picking ttt 
some twenty or thirty of thoae who fled slowest, began at- 
intervals to break upon the eara erf' the captive Priori ; and 
when the signals of the Gonfaioniere appealed to become 
intelligible, an opening was formed in the ranks of their 
delivereirs, and presently several of the dark ^ns of the 
ikrmy of the league were wheeled into the {Manea^ I'be 
signal alone of bis Eminence of Cortona was wanting to 
send their contents amoi^t the mokitodes, or against the 
gates. 

A cooncil seemed evidently bohftng amongst the leaders, 
who clustered aroond the <^orchm»i ; and lo do the good 
man that justice which his hi8.tfirians1iave' denied him, we 
mutt add, that the earneslnesa and the frequency of his 
gesticulationa betrayed that be took n warm hfKterest in the 
matter of debate. It was plain to be seen that bis vetch 
was upon the propontion of a Freacfa knight of fortune, 
who wore the unimrm of tfae^wmy of the diuroh. What 
bis proposition was it ia not dtfficult to conjecture, for the 
mouths of the cannon which were ranged before tiiem^^ 
yawned vofaciously upon the multifudes, and the position- 
of: the officer who was so ienergettc in bis suggestitms waa 
quite as secuve as that of his Eminence himself. 

The decision of the Cardinal triumphed ; a a^ took place 
amongst the knot of officera; their ranks opened, and a 
knight, on whose giitteriog, corslet were blasoned 4a gold 
tbb united devi<9asof the^nireh tad the noble house of Ur- 
byno,aptiiV6d forth his elis»|#r to the troop that guarded 
the sortie of the Vaeebereecia, ^ most ^cioufl of theav- 



enues which centre in the sqaare, and presently the serried 
ranks of the soldiery fell back, and a path was opened 
through their mass for the retreat of the populace. 

As though the flooc^ates of sofie mighty lake had burst 
before an inundation, the vast tide of human t>eings thun* 
dered through the opeaing now made for them, and in an 
inconceivably short space of time there remained not a sin- 
gle creature in (he viisi area in front of the piazza. 

" Now for the caniK>n, Monsieur de Boxsoles/' exclaim- 
ed bis Eminence i '^ sweep me down the doorways of the 
palace, if you will ; a few rioters hanging froflo yonder bal- 
cony will be a more becoming spectacle and example, than 
a hundred thousand poor citixens blown to pieces here in 
the piaxza." 

The officer 4hus addressed was even now nothing loath 
to indulge in the experiment ; but there were others around 
his Eminence who reminded him that they had sons and 
brothers within the walls, and at the mercy of the mob, and 
that the more humane method would be to try at least an 
attempt to conciliate, before having recourse to so indis- 
criminating a conclusion. 

Signals of truce were accordingly made, and the patriots 
within were not so utterly insane as to refuse them. A par- 
ly of the loyal citizens attached to the Medici, and headed 
by Francesco Guicciardiai the historiani and^ brother to the 
Gonfaloniere, who was still under custody of the rioters, 
were adnutted to conference. The emei^ncy was press- 
ing; the dark tiers of cannon added emphasis to the argu- 
ments of the emissaries; and the terms of surrender were 
dispatched with as much promptitude as the other acts of 
the day. It was resolved that the views taken of the go- 
vernment of the Cardinal had originated in a pardonable 
misconception ; that the reforms suggested were immature ; 
that the damage done within the palace was easily repaired 
by so wealthy a municipality ; and that Upon second con- 
sideration, it was judged expecfient that the state should re- 
main as it bad been at sunrise ; that the doors of the palace 
should be thrown open,nhe legislators be invited to descend 
from the roof, and that all should return unmolested to their 
homes. 

Thanks were returned foe the benevokoce of the Cardi- 
nal, and the roaoy-headed cpwicil finished their brief labors. 
Thus finished the movement of the 26th of April. 
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CHAPTER HI. 



I « 



Let ub lurn avirhile from Ibe «ceDe« of strife, — from the 
heart-borniDgfl, the humbled pride, the insulting triumph, 
and the deep-felt, though lowly muttered eurses, of a baffled 
populace, — to the calm and sunny aolitudo of a hilt-side not 
far distant froni the busy city, yet sufficiently renoot^ to be 
beyond the reach of the clamor of its turbulent passions. 

The smile of spring was over every feature of the fair 
fye of nature, — softening, enlivening, brightening all things ; 
the infant leaves shone in every tint of their first verdure, 
over the infinite tracery of the tender twigs, curving with 
the gentle burden of their abounding clusters, every branch 
whose birth had but just preceded their own. A new rm- 
pulse had entered into the stem and sap of the sombre pine, 
the cypress and the juniper tinting with a brighter verdure 
the feathery fringes of their undying foliage, mingling with 
admirable device shade and light, till each vast and aged tree 
stood but in its towering altitude, distinct from the thousands 
of its giant offsprings each one of itself a picture, yet har- 
monizing with the stupendous design of its parent forest. 
The voice of spring, infinite in its harmonies, floated through 
the soft air redolent with odors ; it warbled in the soft notes 
of rejoicing birds ; it swelled grandly as it careered over 
the bending pines* The cascade leaped joyously from the 
sunny slopes, flinging the sparkling waters of its snow- 
sources in sportive music from ridge to ridge. * 

Spring withheld none of its loveliness from the hills above 
Carreggi ; for the memory of one of earth's noblest off- 
spring dwells for ever upon the hills and valleys of that fa- 
vored spot, and the music of his song is never mute. The 
tame yet cheerful scenery of the valley in which Florence 
is built here partakes of a mixed and bolder character ; the 
fertility of tl)e gentler slopes borders abruptly upon the 
barrenness of the stony Apennine, where the sinuous hol- 
lows afford shelter from the winds ; the olive bends over 
the rugged ravines formed by the winter's watercourse; 
and the graceful vine flings its arches over many a chasm, 
and twines its tendrils around the stems of the stunted 
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ibrafixr, whid» al sonaiMieoaneed aU tfa^iv poivets oC te- 
nacity to maiQtain their bold in the iiiifirm soil. Theie are 
other 9pots where the bared cresti of the moontain riseup in 
unyieiding rock, hiddiag defiance to wind and stornii and 
fnaintaiaing, at the cost of all feitilitj the majesty of its 
grand and rngged outline. A rich earpet of moss, wild 
thyme, and lavender feeds the winds, with eternal fragrance, 
and tempts the-peasant at times to climb its summit. 

In a sheltered nook, high up on the sides of this raoun* 
tain range, and covered in by a cluster of dark pines, there 
stand to this day the ruins of a cottage, of such humble di- 
mensions as. to evade the notice of those best acquainted 
with the scenery we have been describing. At the period 
at which this tale opeiMi, that humble dweUiog had iti^ te- 
nant ; and to judge from its immediate exterior, he was 
tme who took no small pains in its neatness and its com«^ 
fort. 

A mountain stream, leaping in cascades from the frag^ 
tnents of rock which its winter fury had hurled d6wn from 
the impending summits, and which the cessation of its an- 
ffer had stranded in their mid descent, afibrded moisture 
tor a garden, of some flowers and many plants, on which 
the cultivator chiefly depended. The limits of a most spa- 
cious bed for the stream's capricbus and wayward range 
were not encroached upon ; but where the aged and gigan^ 
tic pines stood guardians of the more sheltered recess, and 
where the barriers screened 08" a precipitous and bay-hke 
hollow, the cottage leaned its roof a|;ainst the rock, and a 
narrow slip of garden smiled beside its doorway. 

It was an hour or so before sunset, on the day on which 
our tale opens, when the slight figure of a young maiden 
might have been seen passing out from this secluded home. 
She turned hor face to the steep hill, and springing with 
the elastic and swift step of mountain childhood, scrambled, 
with the aid of root and stone, up the pathless ascent. 

A few seconds brought her to the highest ridge of the 
mountain, and she then paused. Her &ce was turned to- 
wards the city, and she gazed long and earnestly upon eve- 
ry feature of the intervening country. She was clothed 
scantily and poorly, but in a dress that was not unpictur- 
esque. Her vest was in its fashion scarcely different fromp 
that of the Tuscan peasant to^this day. It was of thd / 

3* 
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vam WMibihfer wh]<^ btreemitfy wm id that day eefi»^ 
braled, and of a bright orimaon die ; beMody it waa atiflbo^ 
ed into a coratet, ami iaeed from the abouldmto tho vaiat. 
It should have been- gathered above the hips^n full plaited 
folda ; but poverty, whilst it robbed that part of her dreaa 
of ita fitting amplitade, had prevented the acreentng of a 
taper waiat, and a figure that Diana might have amiled up^ 
on amongat her ivo^ nymphs^ Her extreme youth threw 
a brightness and modesty around the limbs and boaom 
which her garments (ailed sufficiently to protect. 

She could acarcely be more than fifteen or sixteen yeara 
of age, and even had she numbered as many, the outKnea 
of her fragile and girliah figure were less advanced towarda 
womanhood than are uauaUy those of maidens of the plain 
at that periods She waa bareheaded and barefooted, and 
the breeze, which never slept in thoae regions, tossed the 
thick foliage of her voluminous hair in golden waves around 
the snowy ahoulders, and over the kerchief which mossed 
her bosom. Her face was small, exquisitely featured, and 
of a complexion whose whiteness, tinted ^ith a delicacy 
rarely belonging to a dwelling so elevated, defied alike the 
hot suns and tti^ withering winds. Her eyes and their long 
heavy lashes were dar4 as the amall grapes of her own 
mountains ; but her glance, as she thus gazed over the 
spires and domes of the city bebw her, was overcast and 
sad. Prematiu-e thought, perchance forced upon her young 
mind by the hardships and the solitude of her mode of life, 
had suppressed the joyous fire that still seemed but to slum* 
ber within its liquid and deep mirror. . . 

As she thus stood, outtopptng the keen ridge of that ex- 
alted pinnacle, with her garments streaming outward upon 
the breeze, she might w^ll have seemed to the wayfarer in 
the regions below, some winged creature, from a home where 
loveliness and light are the vestures of the starry limbs of 
its messengers. 

She stood lor^ tracing the various mountain pathways, 
which glittered ra the horizontal sunbeams, like threads of 
silver, whose lines were drawn out to nearly imperceptible 
fineness, froni where she stood^ What sought she ? The 
atmosphere.'was clearer than it ever is when the heats of a 
more advanced season have set in ; and she almost fancied 
that her glance could penetrate into the recesses of every 



digtil9it devialkm ef thstloitg^foad ; yet no meniig cfbjeei • 
broke the onity of the line her glance dweit upon. 

A tear stole, uflootieed by berseiff sUeatly dowtr her 
cheek; «fid when her aching-sight beceme dimmed, ite 
shook the drops from her Kds, and turned stowly to pertM 
AO occupslion which had hllle sympathy with her preseat 
tnood of misd. She stooped down, and picked up a small 
basket which tmd dropped from her band^ and moved wKb 
e resottttion which, as it took hergkmee for a few moments 
from its lotig^ search, had so- much of hope and soolfatngy 
that when ishe looked. forth again, all was not a blank, un» 
td she had once more surveyed the whole long and solitary 
pathway. 

She bent her steps somewhat lower down the mountain^ 
for there was solace in the intervals she thus forced herself 
to prolong, and sheeropped and arranged into small buo* 
dies the harvest of odorous laveoder, whose sweets contri- 
buled by their sale to furnish the scanty piltaoee by which 
.the lamp at the shrine of so much loveliness was daily nouF«> 
jshed. 

After a few -brief minutes spent in ibis occupation, she 
again started from her task, and as heriglance fell down- 
wards towards the mountain's base, so speedy was the 
change made in all things by the parting light, so gloomy 
was the contrast of the dusk and shadowy fields with the 
regions above, where the sinking sun pillowed its ruddy 
splendors, that she felt her heart beat more famtly, for it 
seemed that night was already over^hen She turned again 
upwards^ springing with swiftness and fear from stone to 
stone, till she once more stood upon the brow of the moun- 
tain, and sent forth her sorrowing glance over the fading 
scenery, again to return like the wearied dove which found 
the waters of disappointment still over all the earth, and 
found no spot on which to take its rest. 

The sun had not yet left the western heavens, though its 
orb was partially below even the extended horizon which 
that lofty' eyry commanded^ Few charms had the smiling 
and calm scenery on which her eye rested, for her aching 
and desolate bosom. She noticed not the oxen that had 
toiled through the long day, and were now turning home- 
ward to their rest; nor the thin eohimn of curling smoke, 
the poor man's domestic telegraph, which rose up from the 
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fnaiiy eoltages fcr ftwaj vHlie moiAtttB'i fane. TbomtnAi 
of briffht birdfl fliUed psst her, on wings unwearied bj 
tbeir day of joy, uoacared by the atatiie-lik^ figure thus 
aorrowiDg across their palh ; their song rose up in varkMn 
tones, in which the melancholy of some, the joy of others, 
harmonized in one general Toiee of gentleness and nrasie. 
But sight and souiui, full as they were of calm and glad* 
nesB, had no power to divert her mind from her Tain seaich. 

At last, there came sweeping upwards upon the evening 
breeze, the warning peals of tl^ convent betls, mellowed by 
the distance of intervening bill and hollow^ The rich me^ 
htncholy of their tones appeared to sympathize with jier 
mood of mind ; and when their last vibrations had floated 
past her, the maiden plunged into the pitie woods that 
overhung her dwelling. A few minutes brought her home 
10 its threshold^ and her hand trembled upon its latch. 

<< Come in, child,'' exclaimed the tones of the gentle srnd 
tremulous voice ; ** you come, I hear, alone ;<-^nter, and 
tell me if his form is visible on the hill's side." 

*' He comes not, mother,'^ exclaimed the maiden; '<I 
had ventured to hope that his figure might have escaped 
me in the evening's mists, and that I might have found him 
here before me. There is no speck within an hour's jour- 
ney that I have not explored. He comes not, my mother ; 
some harm has surely happened to him." 

The full and pent*up torrent of so many fears and sor* 
rows now broke from its restraint ; she ixuried her face in 
the bosom of the aged female she bad addressed, and gave 
way, to the full paroxism of her grief. 

** Fear not, child," said the friend who had herself but 
small confidence in her own consolations ; ** fear not ; he 
tias oftentimes before now tarried iar later than this. We 
must not expect that our wants can be provided for in the 
few hours that we so grudgingly allow him ; he must toil that 
we may live, and hard as our portion is, we must learn to 
bless those who hire his life, and keep him from us. When 
the debt of his day's toil has been fairly paid, we may ex- 
pect him, and I would not willingly see him earlier. The 
ways of the hills are familiar to him in darkness as in day ; 
no peril can befal him." 

Some part of the speech of this aged dame had touched 
a delicate and powerful chord in the finely constructed 



spirit of her listener. She raised her head from where shtb 
hod pillowed it, and tbsded Ihe Mreamirrg- hair backward 
from her face ; and when she again spoke, it was ifi a foice 
of deep and touching plaintiveness. 
* " That he does toil for us, mother, and that he so tiiiist 
foil, I know, oh, how well ! and that he does it without re« 
pining, well n^rits for him his mother's blessing. But 
what right have i to eat in idleness bread so hardly, so bit^ 
lerlj^ labored for? Scanty as the pittance is, the bn^ 
^oursof the silent night, which others spend in resf — how 
Bre bis spent ? Oh } mother, how" often have I watched 
the lamp fiickeriog iri his chamber, till the^grey^ light her- 
alded in the dawn; and if his thoughts burn as mine do, 
when I think over such a spirit borh for such a career, on 
how aching and fevered a brow must the night dews set- 
tle I How often have I overheard those broken mutterings 
of hier unconscious talk, and how have I trembled when I 
heard their unvarying theme' to be, ' Were it not for them, 
«ny danger, any deed, were better than this.* Tes, mo- 
ther,*' continued the fair gir^, and her dark eye flashed bril- 
liantly, and she shooE* away the tears from her cheeks, << he 
says well — any peril were betted than this. It were better 
that we both ceased to comber his strength m his exertions, 
than that we should hold him down to the slavery of the 
life he thus reluctantly breathes and' toils through. But for 
M9, he might take that place amongst his fellow-citizens 
wbicb a 8«ml so sifted, so daring, so aspiring, must infalli- 
bly aebjeve for nrm. Who knows, in times like these, 
what career an hoar of decision may open for him ? and 
though his safety be dearer to me than my hopes of Para- 
dise, and my life less — ^oh) for less than his slightest plea- 
sure, I would cheer him oil, as I have ever done, through 
risk and irksomeness, trusting to his Maker to bear him 
harmless, and fearing little fri^n those with whom he mu^t 
compete in his career.'*^ 

A tear stole down the cheeks of the aged parent, as she 
listened to the eulogy of her only child ; she folded the ex- 
cited maiden to her bosom, and the beating of her heart 
told how earnest was the blessing she couki but murmur 
brokenly. 

The youi^ girl tended her companion to her rest ; she 
then poured fresh oil into the cottage lamp, fathered to- 
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gether the scattered emben, And fiingii^ fir oooei.ftnd lh« 
resioous logs into the spacioifs betrth, prepared far a night 
of watching. 

A long evening passed away ; her companion retired to 
her couch ; and the maiden passed into an inner room, a<f« 
cessible only through that in which her eged oompenioii 
slept, and here she began her vigiK This room was the 
study of the youth who w^s now away, and it was her joy 
and her pride to give it an air of comfort ; but poverty still 
triumphed in spite of love. Such furniture only as unskil<- 
ful hands could construct for indispensable service, a few 
books, and ^msuny shreds of scribbled papers, were all that 
it contained. Placed at a rude table were two settles of 
chesnut wood, and an open volume lay on the table be- 
tween each. 

On that spot had passed away many hours of hapfMness, so 
untroubled that its remembrance, like the shadow of one 
we love, communicated a feeling akin to its actual presence* 
She remembered the arms that had encircied her waisi 
from infancy ; the kind and eloquent voice ; the patient 
smile that encouraged her young intellect through the toile 
of her early learning ; and the joyous smile of an irresisti* 
ble impulse a^in stmi its light for awhile over her childieh 
features. 

A dim twilight had settled over all things^ star after star 
became visible in the heavens, and gradually the berakling 
radiance of a moon near its full silvered the pines around 
her dwelling. The glorious luminary itself nextrose, t>ath- 
ing in its soft light her own youthful figure, and the objects 
of her contemplation. 

Thus passed away the early hours of the first night of 
his absence ; but when midnight was long gone by, and the 
bitter thoughts of the unknown future had dispelled the 
beautiful imagery of her remembrances, she turned hope** 
lessly once again, to a blank and desolate reality. Moving 
from the rude seat she bad occupied so many hours in her 
musing, she threw open the casement to let in the cool air 
upon her inching temples. The moon shone brokenly about 
her as its beams glanced, like arrows, from the intervening 
boughs of the shadowy pines. She listened to the many 
sounds that mimicked the footsteps she was longing for ; 
and| above all, to the voice of tte gentle breeze, cheerful 



till it fell upon Ibove dark branches and thehr beairy Mmge, 
and then changed into a low and prolonged nioaning. 

Wearied by ber long and sad watching, she passed into 
tbe room in wfaich ber aged companion took ber repose, 
and moving noiseiessif to the side of the eouch^ she bent 
over Its tenant. A troubled sleep, and apparently painful via* 
ions^ weighed down ber eyelids, but brought no rest. She 
turned away silently, lifted the latch, and once more stood 
Wpon the moesy grass beyond its threshold. 

Once abroad, some new and sodden cause for conjecture 
bad apparently entered her mind, for she sprung away 
fleetly elong the mountain ridge, climUng the patliiess 
steep which the pines clothed ; and even when she bad 
emerged into the open and unshgdo^ed pinnacle, where no 
object averted the full stream of moonlight, she stHI c(m« 
liiiued her flighi till she gained the outmost point of the 
bit), wbere a new scenery, and a wide extent of country, 
lay epread out in unbounded plain below her. 

Tery diSerent from the calm moonlight silverinff the 
mists ef ' the extended valley, was the spectacle wbicb her 
eager glance was sent in search of. She wett knew that a 
numerous force of the army of the church, under the com- 
Mamd of the Duke D^Urbino, hj encamped below ber ; and 
ttiaay a time^ returning from her rambles by starlight, it bad 
been ttie pleasure of him she now mourned for to point otil 
to her n<itice4be many wttch*fires gleaming along the bori« 
soil, and conjecture their movements from the fluctuating 
radiance* of those beacon tights. 

Thither ber glance fint wandered, and it became instant- 
ly evident to 9 mind alive to suspicions of aR vague evils, 
that seme \:foange of a decided character bad taken place 
rioee ihe last looked fr6m the same spot ; for }he fires 
which had occupied a circle of several miles, were now nar- 
rowed into so small a focus, that they resembled rather one 
of those vast biasing Airnaees wbien the chertoal burners 
light nightly tipon the distant bills, than the bivouac of an 
extended army. 

Following the line wbicb lay between thai spot and the 
dty, she perceived an Unbroken conttnoity of flashing and 
Qliovittg Tight, one end of whose chain reached back nearly 
to the gites of the city, and the other was progressively 
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verging lewarcjs the spot eo whieb ibey bad for nefera) 
nights been stationed. 

, xhe worst of suspicions broke up^n her miad, and a eoid 
damniy dew stood upon faer forehead, and stoick cbtiUogly. 
through her very bones. That vast array was evidmily on 
its return from the pity, and the lumberidg soujid of the 
gun-carriages, distinct from the measured tramp of tlie horse- 
ineoy too plainly proved that thehr journey thither had 4iQt 
been for the mere purposes of display- To .(MursueJies 
course down the mountain^ and thus endeavor to gainiiciy 
knowledge which might alleviate her (ears, wee bef. firil 
impulse; and she was of en age which rarely awaits |be 
coming of a second. 

Leaping from point to mint of the prejeetiiig rod( whicb 
lay loosely upon the hill*siae) the young girLspriiugao lights 
ly that she scarcely displaced the pebble which bung arreet^ 
ed by the shrubs i her light scant dress fluttering backwards 
upon the breeze ; her bare feet search feeling the pricklf 
shrubs whi^h wounded themi she fled from her mouitt^in 
home, urging her fleet course to the spot from vrhicb tbe 
nearest torches beamed. v 

Away^ away^ as though pursued I the mountain w« ei? 
ready d^cended, and she fled breathlessly over the plain al 
its feet. The moon acoompanied her, suitii^ its pace t0 
tierSj rusliipg through the pJain of the patbiest beevmt» 
leaping over the jagged masses of intervening dood which 
grew bright as siJver as she passed ibem, l^hting the un* 
even ground beneath her feet, and cheering on to aQ 4ik 
flsost.maddeniBg jraptdity her headlong flights The distwce 
swiftly melted b^neatb her lio^bs, the lights de<^Aed. in 
Ibeir intensity, tbe lotches grew distinct in their sepeifitioii^ 
and tbe voices of the ioremost troop were uidible hekn 
she peused. / 

Sp impetuous bad been her course tbat d)e>had not yet 
arranged any scbeine fpr gaining the information she bad 
ventured into so dangertnis e oei|[hbQrbood to obtain* 
Another most important consideration had escaped her, 
namely, that, the same bright nsoon which had made her 
pathway visible might also have refealed ber movements. 
It was not until she had drawn considerehiy nearer to the 
line of naarch, that tbia fear flashed et last upon her mind, 
and made her falter. She sank down upon the *earth for a 
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momdfit'« rest, and for i^eflecfioQ^ The bandv were not 
yet near eiioi^h to distingaiah thehr roicea, bat it had not 
escaped her that the foremost torches suddenly paused in 
their advance. Had she vvraited long enough to consider 
the nature of the danger she was thus rashly encountering, 
it w6ald hare been well ; but after a second or two more, 
her tmpatienoe again urged her to resume her progress. 
She took, however,- instinctively, the precaution of looking 
about her, for a covered pathway to hide her advance. 'Not 
a aingte shrub offered its friendly screen ; an open heath 
lay inraiediateiy before her, every step of which was bright 
With the moonbeams, Skirting, however, the immediate 
road along which the armed column was moving, she 
oould perceive, by the broken and scattered rays of the 
torchlight, that there intervened between her and them a 
scanty fence, which separated the road from the fields ; 
and her knowledge of the general aspect [of the country 
led her to conjecture that behind it was a deep and steep 
ditch. Could she only gain this, she might crouch down 
beneath the very steps of the danger, and gather from the 
oonversatron of the men somewhat of the general nature of 
affairs within the city. She sprang again to her feet, and 
direct^ her steps once more to the lights. 

No sooner 'had she resumed her movement than the torch- 
eft again became stationary. She still pushed onward, trust- 
ing that their doing so was unconnected with her ; and she 
had nearly gained the shadow of the barrier, to which her 
safety might have been entrusted, when the voices of the 
men at arms became audible, and fearful indeed were the 
tidings they conveyed to her. 

** It is there again I" exclaimed a voice, in a subdued 
quick tone. *^ By the holy Virgin 1 it is either a spectre or 
a spy." 

i>eprived of energy to proceed or to retreat, the unhappy 
giri crouched down to the earth, but her movements were 
still evidently observed. The next sound that met her ear 
was a caH to halt, and the further progress of the column 
was arrested. 

^'.Send in a dozen baUsfrom your carabines," exclaim- 
ed a voice ; " it is the readiest exorcism for either." But 
before this formidable order could be carried into effect, 

▼OL. 1.: 4 
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tlie irMsifr of m freth bodj of tiden wm dislioetlf hetfdi 
at a fail gallop, advaiietBg to tfae head of the coliuno. 

'< What meaBs thU ?" aaid a voioe^ 'm the quiek tones of 
youth, and with the impatience of command. 

<' A spy dodges ns, my lord," excbimed the first speaker. 
'< I have long seen him sktnniing along the plain, and be 
now lies hiding tbereaboots, under cover of the bushes." 

<< A spy !" replied the youthful leader, in tones of infi- 
nite indifference; ^* where is he ?" 

The man at arms pointed through the scant bushes, to 
the crouching figure of the young girl. The youth follow- 
ed with his eye the direction of his arm, and after gazing 
intently for a minute or two upon the object thus pointed 
out to him, burst out into a loud and merry peal of laughter. 
<' A spy, man !" be ezcla'raied ; '< by my fother's faith, 
then is it a spy in petticoats 1 Thanks to the gods for so 
cheering a termination to our night's march ! After her, 
Lorenzino," he continued, and setting spurs to bis horse, 
urged him against the fence. 

Thanks to greater sagacity in the animal than in his rider, 
he cleared at a bound the loose brambles and the masked 
ditch beyond it. Such, however, was not tfae good fortune 
of the two or three companions who considered themselves 
privileged to follow him. The unseen hollow on the oppo- 
site side received most of them, horses and men ; one only 
arrived with his leader safely on the open field. 

<' The game is fairly started," exclaimed the young man ; 
<< and now away, my good steed, for we have never had a 
fairer chase." 

Fully aware of her danger, the maiden sprung to her 
feet, and with the energy of despair dashed across Ibe open 
plain, without further thought of concealment. Away, 
away, once more towards the distant mountain, whose 
steep sides were her only hope, heedless of the thunderbg 
bound.of the chargers upon the plain, as they clear^ the 
ditch iti their leap I away, in the face of the bright moon 
whose treacherous »miles had Kgbted her first flight to the 
danger, and whose dancings beams now seemed to gleam in 
mockery upon her path ! away, with the fleet step of the 
startled hind« this young girl fled before her pursuers ! 

The spirits of the youth who followed her rose, as his 
horse, wearied as he was with a march and a busy day. 
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spniDg before the spur. His eiulting laogh rung out on 
the 8tiU air, and his voiee, as it reach^ the terrifod fugt* 
live, urged her to efforts so unnatural that the firmest 
lifnt>9 oouid not long sustain them. 

As though the glad moon bad a pleasure in the chase, 
or perchance pity for the young frail Kmbs thus urged be- 
yond their powers, tt whirled on its luminous orb towards 
a mass of dark clouds, and as the speed of the horses 
gained upon their victim, it plunged for some minutes be- 
hind their dark and impenetrable screen. 

Etery step of the country was forailiar to the wretched 
maiden, and the darkness which was thus briefly around her 
delayed not her speed. She turned as confidently in the 
darkness as she would have done at midday^ from the line 
ahe had fpursued in her coming, and bent her steps to- 
wards a part of the mountain where a dark gorge was 
wooded down to its very tiase. The deep curses of her 
followers, as they wandered they knew not whither in the 
darkness, fell fainter upon her ears, and- gave her fresh 
courage. Her eye instinctively turned upwards to the 
mass of douds behind which tiie moon still tarried, and 
she blessed those clouds even more earnestly than her pur- 
suers cursed them. 

Herstag-like flight had not yet faltered, and as she 
marked the deepening brilliancy that aflain began to fringe 
the skirts of the cloudy and surge-like barrier between her 
and the inconstant moon, though her heart b^pt more 
wildly, her bare feet sprung over stone and stem with un- 
abated swiftness. ^ «•- . 

Gradually all around her brightened, and the full splen- 
dor of a cloudless moon was once more on the chase. A 
faint and distant halloo told her that she was again visible 
to her pursuers — the sounds neared her — the heavy tramp 
of the excited horses went harshly to her "heart ; and though 
the plumy foliage of her own pine forests waved their arms 
in encouragement, and ofiered their bosom for her safety, 
she still felt that danger was too fleet behind her, that the 
race had been too unequal, and that her exhausted limbs 
bad well nigh spent their astonishing energies. The pity- 
ing moon once more came momentarily to her succor, and 
before its all-revealing glories broke again from behind their 
screen, the shadow of the. pines was gained. The dark- 
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nemt was, how«vc»', to brief that it scarcely obedi^ ifae 
apeed of the wbirliDg horaea thus rempraeleaaly urged up- 
on ber track. 

Her hope, if ao could be called the faint flickering up of 
her last efforts, must evidently consist Jn conceahnent ; for 
to ascend many yards of a pathivay so steep, with limba 
already alagflering with over effort, was utterly beyond ber 
power. StiU it Would seem thai she intended making the 
attempt ; for though at a pace scarcely beyond a walk, ber 
feet still followed the direct and perpendicular pathway^ 
. Her pursuers had latterly followed on this cruel chase in 
^leoce. Astonishment, indeed, at a flight ao incredible, 
and an endurance that appeared superhuman, bad mere 
than once appealed touchingly to the hearts of the youths 
behind her ; but bafiled hope and ihe excitement of the 
pursuit had eonquered all emotions of pity, and when the 
.dark barrier of the mountain rose up like a wall before the 
fugitive, there broke from one of them a wild shout otf ri-^ 
bald triumph, as he sprung from his saddle and leaped up 
the hill's aide.. 

. The reeling steps of the maiden still carried her on ; hit 
pace quickened aahers diminished, till he was near enough 
to stretch out his hand to seize her. So intent was he' up* 
on his prey that he took no heed of the nature of the ground 
over which he sprung so impetuously. 

The path wbtch the young girl had chosen in her ascent 
skirted^ the very borders of a deep- ravine, from which, at 
the last moments of their .flight, but a step or two divided 
them, and to this, as to% voluntary death, the last energies 
of her frail limbs were bearing her* The dark pine branch- 
es still screened the chasm over which they drooped, and 
from the opposite side, forcing their hardy and tenacious 
roots into the fissures of the solid rock, and around its jag- 
ged projections, (hey bent down to meet them. 

To this unfathomable cleft, which the storms and the an- 
gry torrents of ages had ploughed up, from the summit to 
the very base of the mountain they were both approaching, 
— they stood upon its brink — when a single bound whirled 
the young creature o^way aeross the void — ^she seized a 
bough whose eitremity reached thus far, and a fresh impe- 
tus bore her jn safety to the opposing ledge. Her footing 

had lost its tenacity ; she balanced for a motoeut upon the 
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brink ; nature had spent H» hst werpeBy and she sank 
down motionless and senseless to the earth. 

Near as her light frame bed been to its destruction, the 
peril of her pursuer bad been scarcely less imminent* The 
pawning abyss opened beneath his very feet without a warn- 
ing, and limbs less elastic than those of robust and springy 
boyhood had surely whirled him the next instant to an in- 
evitable grave. 

Had such been the fate of that youth, it woiild have 
been merciful to himself, for he would have shunned a 
death far more horrible, and a proud city and a whole peo^* 
pie would have been spared years of shame, and a tyranny 
as harassing as it was utterly degrading. But such was not 
the handwriting of his destiny. His feet stamped their 
prints deeply into the earth on which he was balancing ; he 
regained his equilibrium, and sprung back sickened and 
faint with bis escape. The object of his pursuit lay without 
motion within a few yards of him, and even should her 
consciousness return, there was no earthly chance of further 
exertion. 

. He contemplated bis fallen prey for some moments, with 
mixed feelings, from which jself-reproach was certainly not 
excluded ; but his dark spirit regained its empire ; a fiend- 
like and foul smile distorted his youthful countenance, as 
he once again drew near to the chasm's brink, to glare up- 
on his prey. He then called loudly to bis companion — 
*' Hither, Lorenzino, hitfa«r — ^the game is down !'' 

He was answered by a laughing and ribald jest, and his 
companion, a youth about his owp age, of sallow, satur- 
nine, and ill-omened countenaace, well disposed to be his 
tempter, promptly joined him. 

"There she lies,'' said the youth, pointing to the pros- 
trate form of the fair girl, whose garments in her fall had 
clung modestly round the palpitating limbs. " Over with 
you ! she cl^red this precipice at a t>ound, and your long 
legs are surely as agile as hers !" 

"Is the game for me, then, my fair cousin ?" said Lo- 
renzino. " I am much your debtor, and will lose no time 
in seeking out some means of gathering ii up, without per- 
iling my own precious life by a moonlight leap of so un* 
tempting a character I Look over the ravine, Alessandro, 

and see if a scramble might get us across." 

4#_ 
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A ttmh ei wtlheriog and ckrrk smpiefon g^tteied up m- 
to the eyes of the yooih tfaoaaddfassed, and iits hand pass- 
ed like ligbtniog to bis aide» to^ seek bis dagger. A strug- 
gling gleani of the mconbeania fall upon hir working fea- 
tures, and revealed Ibe action^ whose signiBcation was not 
lost upon bis eompanion. After a momefit's silence, how- 
ever, the demon appeared qaelled, and the fouth replied 
recklessly-—" The reconnottering might be as dangerous as 
the leap 1 proposed to you. I have looked down it once 
to-night, and am not anxiousio pursue my curiosity. We 
osay find a palbway without throwing away so mocii va- 
torl" 

The two youths then tsmed to retrace their steps down 
the mountain ; and when once at its base, they foond, 
without BMcb difficulty, a pathway leading upwards dn the 
opposite side of tbe ravine. 

Lying as she had fellen, her \\mh/i ttiH quivering, the 
veins of her face and temples swelled in elevated Itties of 
deep blue, yet with tfctot face itself pallid as though 
death had already triumphed over the very extreme of 
buoyancy and vitaUty ; with her loDg hair tangled and heap- 
ed about her shoulders, and with a thin and scareely per- 
ceptible creamy foam arching over her blue lips ; this young 
girl, whose flight had thus sadly terminated, was at* last, 
like the netted bird, within llie power of one whose patsion 
was destined never through life to know one moment of 
pity or self-control, till it led him hood^winked into a «nare 
more sanguinary than usually falls to the lot of the betray- 
er and the ravisher. 

When both these young men bad for a minute or two 
bent over the prostrate figure, and raised the white, warm, 
throbbing arm from the earth, the youth whom we have 
beard addressed as Lorenztno,-^to which, as to the Chris- 
tian name of his cousin, we may add that of Medici, — 
looked up into the dark and repubsive features of Ms cous^ 
in, and asked him with a leer, whose depraved insinuation 
there was no misinterpreting, what it was bis pleasure to 
do with tbe prey thus within his grasp. » 

The meaning of that took waa not lost upon the acute 
observation of Alessandro. The proposition, which had 
so muc}i startled him but a few minutes previously, when 
they stood upon tbe brink of the ravine, had dweh with a 
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Migflhr ti vidmfi in hts rtcoUeetioii ^ aad the reeorrence 
of bis suspieions at tbftt mofneiu was the saving of the 
helpless being whose fate was in their hands. 

<^ Step down to the horses, Lorenzino/' said his com^ 
panion, " and unstrap the cloaks ; it woaM not be well to 
gite her a hard seat on a trooper's saddle, or to take her 
in this tempting scantiness of apparel through the night 
air, after such a rnn as we have given her* It will be time 
enough to examine our prize when we have her safe in the 
Poggio Cajano." 

" Now, Hearen forefend !'' exclaimed Lorenzino ; 
" would you think of thu^ bestowing her, to the manifest 
scandal of the hosts of his Holiness, your respectable uncle, 
and to the high displeasure of his most potent Eminence of 
Cortona, your excellency's guardian ?" 

*^ And to the imminent risk of losing my night's labor to 
boot, you would add,'' said AJessandro. ^^ l^t his Emi* 
oence, and our sage eodsin Hippolito, have a fair country 
and a rich city to prey upon ; and, to judge from this day's 
pastime, they are likely to have occupation enough, and to 
spare, for some time to come ; and they are ifttle likely to 
venture beyond the walls again." ^ 

Lifting the young girl from the ground with as much ease 
as if her Umbs had been as feathery as her flight, Alejandro 
turned to descend the mountain, and in a few minutes 
reached the bosses, whose necks were protruded till their 
noses reached the earth, and whose flanks panted audibly 
with their exertions. The still motionless girl was placed 
on the saddle before her captor,* and a brief while longer 
saw them again scouring, with what speed they miglit, over 
the face of the country; 

« Would it not be wiser, my fair cousin," asked Loren« 
zino, '^ to take the direct road to the Pogsio, than to carry 
your treasure amongst the priests and prelates of the army 
of the church ?" 

" And what horses, think you," replied his companion, 
"after a day's work such as this has been, and with sides 
heaving in this way, could reach Cajano ? What have the 
priests or the troopers to do with my pleasure ? Besides^ 
my cautious cousin, isehe not a spy, captured by my own 
valianoe, and by every taw of chivalry redeemable only by 
compounding with me f One would think you had been 
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prime «oiHi8eHor to our pcriitic oeusin Costino ! Hold up, 
good flteed/' he exclaimed, bearing up the staggering steps 
of his over-strained courser, << Ifaou wouldst scarcely floun- 
der on at this pace, as our eousitt says, to Cajano." 

Further on their way we need no longer accompany them. 

The sinktng moon shortly withdrew its chaste light from 

-their iniquity, and the first irtreakaof dawn were already 

visible before they reached the escort which had awaited 

their return; 



CHAPTER IV. 

The astute machinations of his Holiness Pope Clement 
VII. had, shortly before the period atwhich this story opens, 
achieved a notable stroke of policy, to which, as connected 
in some measure with our story, we may briefly advert. 
This was a league between the Venetians, the King of France, 
^nd himself. What ends the two former of these powers 
had in view, matter not muc;h to our present business. The 
schemes of his Holiness had of course for their primary ob- 
ject the weal of the holy church committed to his guidance ; 
and although neither the historians of that period, norfios- 
terity at any period subsequently, have been able to discover 
the precise manner in which the interests of the church 
could have been thereby advanced or protected, nor the ex- 
act nature of the interest which the church had in the mat- 
ter, we have, nevertheless, the word of his Holiness to attest 
the circttmstance, and the unquestionable veracity of that 
respectable pontiff* will be readily admitted as proof suffi- 
cient of the fact. 

The minor and secondary considerations of Pope Clem- 
ent were, the securing in his family the dominion of a city 
which several generations of the house of Medici bad labor- 
ed, with various success^ to convince of the indispensable 
necessity of theit dynasty, for its good rule and perfect 
freedom. No spider had ever returned to knot up the 
torn meshes of its web, with a tithe of the preservance with 
which this indefatigable family struggled on for power, 
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from father lo aon^ in all peripdi of its descent, wheiber 
through individttals within or without the pale of legitimate 
pogeny* All ^alike offered their shoulders to the burdeiui 
of govef(||[)eBi; satisfj^tog theroselves with the barroi wag- 
es of men's gratitude, or, at most, cropping the scanty 
flowfsrs of an uncertain picture, that grew on the soil over 
which they toiled ; nay, even sqi^bbling amongst them- 
selves for the honorable labors of their ungrateful office. 

The burden had lately with oo small difficulty been hoist- 
ed on to the shoulders of a youth of fifteen ; and that no 
failure of strength might cause bu limbs to totter^ the su« 
^rnatural powers of bis Eminence of Cortona had, as we 
have seen, been associated: in the undertaking, together 
with the whole military forces of the church. 

The last inducement of his Holiness to acqaiesce in that 
iismoos convention was, some fears gathered, it must be 
acknowledged, from hints of no equivocal character, from 
the tirigand generals of the Emperor Charles V., who had 
already made an inroad upon the Etet nal City, poured their 
Spaniards into the Borgo San Pietro, sacked, his palace, and 
occasioned a change, more, speedy than dignified, of bis 
Holiness' residence from the Vatican to the castle of St. 
Angelo. 

in joining the league we have spoken of», Clement was 
quite aware that many feelings of e private nature must be 
sacrificed io his, more important projeeia; and the prompti- 
tude with which this necessity was bowed to will not fail to 
impress on the mind of the reader the disinterestedness of 
this estimable, though often calumniated,^ churchman. Not 
the least unpalatable of his concessions was the nominationof 
the hero of the Bande Nere for his general-in-chief. Pro- 
ceeding, however, with that astute policy which some sage 
counsellor suggested as infallibly triumphant, he instituted 
a system of checks upon the personal consequence of the 
various leaders of the league, which, conjointly with a few 
other causes, was rapidly hurrying on his policy to its only 
natural conclusion,— when casualty, undertook in part bet- 
ter to adapt bis means to the ends he bed in view. John 
de Medici, the Captain of the Bande Nere, was shot in a 
skirmish near Mantua, and thus was reroov^ the gallantest 
end best warrior that his Holiness' forces possessed. 

The admirable policy of Pope Clement had brought two 
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armies about hit ears ; one, composed of aM bireting nations 
in the pay of Venice, France, and Rome, which we hav^ 
seen was quartered upon the good people of Fkirence ; 
and another, of whose moremonts we shall soon J|ire n&ore 
particular notice. 

The reader may remember that after the busy day re-» 
corded in the ibst chapter, the valiant captors of the Palace 
of the Priori surrendered their prize, making no charge for 
their feats of manual labor, on promise of oiidisturbed 
egress, and as the Cardinal added, somewhat indelicately, 
with free pardon for all the mischief they had dono and 
the ill they had intended. * 

This conclusion was brought about, says a grftve histo- 
rian, by the astonishing clemency of the Cardinal, and of 
the young Hippdito, and by the great tone of equity and 
quiet of the Duke d'Urbino, and the other chiefs of the 
league. This singular love of repose in his commander-in- 
chief turned strangely to the account of his Holiness in the 
sequel, when the army of the church lay encamped for 
teveral months, under the walls of Rome, during the pleas* 
ant sackage of that city, and the second residence of bia 
Holiness in the castle of St. Ang^lo. 

One portion of the day's work done within the palace 
of the Priori in Florence, had been executed in a truly 
prompt and artisan-^like style— -to wit, the demolition of the 
many partitions whtofa had for several years previously out* 
raged the proportions of the stupendous hall of the Great 
Council. Scorning all ideas of: a mercenary nature, the la- 
borious band of patriots had, in a marvellously short ispace . 
of time, battered down hundreds of partition walls ; and, 
but for the Unexpected arrival of the Cardinal, would have 
borne away the rubbish, swept the pavement, and furnished 
it with all fitting array for a legislative assembly. The 
trumpets of the piazsu, however, stopped their further pro- 
ceedings, and they were compelled, with the grime and 
chalk-stains on their ragged garments, to evacuate the palace. 

The sortie of this troop of uncouth patriots excited infi- 
nite merriment amongst the various noble leaders of the 
league, and pre-eminently of the facetious Monsieur de 
Bos^l^, whose pleasant suggestion about the artillery had 
shortly before promised little enough of mfarth to the la* 
borers. 
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Welteriog in ft pool, of blood, on ttie spol on whicii he 
httd been striMsk dbwn, lay the nnfortuoate^ student, whose 
experieiK^e in- the meddling with governtnents had receWed 
so severe a lesson at its outsets No exceptions had been 
made in the stipulations for surrender, and as thise stabs 
in the body might have satisfied the offended dignity even 
of a gpnfaloniere, the removal of the youth by bis friends 
was permitted. 

A kmg stupor^ and very nearly a suspension of all the 
aoimai powers, had impeded the current of blood after a 
time, or every vein mnst have emptied itself in the palace, 
where many a brave man's blood bad been, spilt before and 
since. His body, however, with what blood remained in 
it, was removed, and the palace*^^ was swept, washed, and 
ventilated; for the odors of patriotism are more fragrant 
than Ihose of its worshippers ; and his Eminence of Corto* 
na made bis entry into the vacated residence of the Signori. 

About dusk, the same evening,, a litter, moving with a 
(jpitck, cautious, and nicely bahinced pace, was seen to glide 
under the superbly arched entry of one of the lordliest pal* 
aces of Florence. The portals closed behind it, and a bo* 
dy of armed men in the liveries of one of the oldest fami« 
Res of the city, took their station within, as though in ex* 
pectation of visitants on no peaceable or welcome errand. 

When the next day's sun arose, the whole city present* 
ed an aspect of perfect calm. Twenty thousand warriors 
bad passed outwards from its walls with little bloodshed 
and without booty ; and emepting that a more than usual 
force and a few cannon, cumbered the entries to the Via 
Larea, and* to the great square, and tiftt the standards of 
the Medici, in front of both palaces,"" towered abSve the 
gonfalon of the republic, no trace remained of the turmoil 
of the preceding day. ^ 

Once freed from the apprehension of the consequences 
of their late chivalrous feat, an apparent calm sAled over 
the whole city, and men's minds^ turned for stimulants to 
the great events that were acting abroad, and preparing to 
crown the policy which had set the league and its antago- 
nist force in motion. Seldom had a deeper current of allr 
absorbing interest eddied under a deceitful and placid sur- 
face than the acute observer mi^ht now detect In the state 
of things in Florence. Yet every citizen carried on his. 
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commerce wilh Mvirying indtntry, tmd his fimtiiciice of 
Cortona diffpatcbed his couriers daily \o Rome, bearing XM 
comfortable assurances of a profound and nnrilffled cami. 

The cheerful rays of a warm Mayaun were*brei|lnng 
beautifully into a heavily curtained chamber of one of the 
many sumptuous palaces of the city. This loidly residence 
WM situated at a part of the town remote from the ever 
busy centre and its turmoil. It was, as to its eitertor, a 
mansion pertaking, as most buildings of that period did, of 
a mingled character, of fortress and palace. A pile of rough 
mdsonry, whose lower windows were barricaded with im- 
mense iron fences, presented its vast fagade to the street, 
defying, it would seem, any power that man or time coitid 
bring against it. Its portats were dosed, and though the 
courts within daily resounded with the clang of armed re* 
taiaers, no appearance of life betrayed to the work} ^faout 
any fears, or preparation, or insecurity in its tenants. 

In a spacious chamber whose furniture few royal houses 
could equal, none in those days surpass, sat a young female, 
busied before a frame, working one of those endless tape^ 
tries which have chronicled for agerthe industfy and tatte 
of the dames and damsels jof Florence. A sketch from tbei 
immortal pencil of Michael Angeio lay before her, and 
whilst her fingers tremMed oVer the meshes of many cobrs, 
her eyes 6xed their gaze upon the paper, with an appear- 
ance of abstraction, and of much difficulty to suppress a 
tear which had suffused a&r dark and soft an orb as ever 
gleamed beneath the brow of Woiaan. 

This young daughtSr of ah illustrious house had evident- 
ly already learned That sorrow can make its hoftie under a 
gilded Voof, and within a bosom whose thoughts were as 
pure as ita own snows. 

She was very young, more so, Hrobably, than the round- 
ed outlines of her perfect figure might seem to indicate. 
There wft a warm tin! upon her peach-like cheek, and a 
slumbering brightness within the downcast eye on which 
the tear seemed to weigh, which betokened that fulness and 
maturity of youth, and all its impulses, that make powerful 
and dangerous the attractions of the daughters of her favored 
clime. Alternate fits of thougfatfulness and sorrow combat 
ed the activity with which her gemmed fingers fiew at times 
acrcHs the canvass ; till, at last, in a paroxism of tears and 



Iprieff me leaned bddi on li^'seitt^ and ^ofered her face 
irjth her faends^ 

Piuoged thus in deep and overwhelming; thoii|^t, she 
peroehpod not that the door of her chamber openeoi and an 
liidividlnil of a lefty brow and commanding figiu*e, jrel, 
withal, of a mild and mo9t gentle aspliot, had well nigh ap« 
proached the table at which she htfd been working, before 
she was aware of his presence* When she raised her head, 
ftnd niet the benign glance that wasbent pitifullf , even ten- 
derly, upon her tearful cheek., a deepbkish, for a moment, 
erimsoned ^ her brbw cmd temples, as Ihoagh her thoughts 
had' been laid b&re, when her white fingers' were withdrawn 
frpm her eyes -,-^for the power of reading hearts she bad 
known before now to be scarcely beyotyd the gifted and won** 
derfnl genius who was standing before her. But her em- 
barrassment was transient ; she knew too welt the dove-like 
gentleness that was mingled with the unnumbered gifts of 
%at great man, and by which ;her conduct was ever judged 
by him; 

She shook away her tears, leaped up from her seat, and 
look his hand playfully, yet reverently, into both her own; 
she then dpen^ its pahn as though to study its lines, for she 
had not yet the courage to meet his glance. 

Had she possessed the power to dive into th^^ mysteries 
of that ingenious science, she could never ha^e had a fairer 
opportunity of testing its veracity. The heavy hand that 
hry passively in the grasp of the young maiden's taper and 
wax-like fingers was la^, full of deep hard lines within, and 
covered with an infinity of bard spots, and the marks of 
cicatrized bruises and cuts without, bearing incontestable 
widence of a long life's familiarity with manua<l labor of no 
effeminate character. 

'" The elevated brow of her friend foigot its stateliness, and 
bis eagle glance its scrutiny, as her examination brought in- 
to such singular contrast his hand and hers. He appeared 
to take a delight in the comparison himself, and it was not 
till she raised her eyes, with much timidity, from her mus- 
ing, that he raised the small snowy hand - he had been so 
long admiring, to his lips, and whatever shade of doubt had 
till now lingered on her bright aiid sunny cheek disappear- 
ed, and a smile, like a sunburn, glittered from her tear-hcten 
and long hishes. 

TOL. I. 5 
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'*LiK>k 1 bold inlrader/' said tbo damsel; <^ mj day bay 
not been wholly idle !" and she lifted up the paper whose 
drawing she bad partly transferred to her tapestry. 

The noble individual thus addressed bent for a minute 
over the framerwork, but still, held prisoner the foir band 
that bad been given hiai« 

** We will sketch you a more stirring picturei my fair ooo^'' 
he said, with a look affectionate, y^t searching, and which 
pierced deeply into her secret ; ** what think you of tbo 
storming of the palace of tl>e Priori ?" 

An e;ipression of pain and fear sent the color from the 
maiden's cheek with a suddenness which for a minute made 
both silent. <' Oh do I do so, my kind, my dear friend 1'^ 
she exclaimed, eagerly ; ** it would be a gift beyond price 
to me and to my btber, and surely it was to all men a scene 
of stirring and deep interest, and to me — " ^ 

She paused to conquer an emotion which mnde-ber heart 
beat so rapidly as nearly to impede her utterance, and then 
added, *< and to me that day's memories (if I may have no 
secret to make you judge amiss of the tell-tale tears with 
^hich since childhood I never before met your coming) have 
been the cause of more pride and sorrow thag I could well 
tell you." She looked up earnestly into his eyes, and still 
mg^d her request. t^ 

' *^ Are you anxioiis, my sweet girl," he answered, '* to see 
your old friend and playfellow entombed amongst the mu- 
niments of that ancient palace^ and the name of Michael 
Angelo Buonarotti added to the roll of illustrious heroes who 
have gone to Paradise through its portals?" 

'*Hard hearted and false knight, who would refuse a 
damsel, with the tears on her cheek," said the maiden, 
playfully forcing him into the seat from which she had her- 
self ris^o. " I will not be refused ! Are your drawings 
so wonderful that no one else should pay the penalty of so 
treasonable a deed ? There is Bandinelli and his crew, all 
of them far more worthy of the honors of the Bargello; 
do for me but this sketch, and my copy shall be rich with 
pearls and gold, fit for an offering to the Madonna of St. 
Miniato." 

" I am losing my time, chatter-box," replied her friend ; 
'< my visit was only for a kiss of these fair fingers, and 
thence io a sick couch. You have spirited away a young 
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friend of mine who, I understood, was hurt at the palace in 
the ftffair of the 26th of April. He had admirers, sweet girl) 
before yon knew him, and they bate been wringing their 
bands at his disappearance. Even my old friend Niccolo 
Macchiatelli has ventured out of his web to seek him, 
odingling lamentation aiid pee?bbness at your kidnapping 
his adopted/' 

Buonarotti had again, and perhaps not undesignedly, 
touched a chord whose response was in no tone of mirth : 
— ** €^ go>" sbe exclaimed, " and, dear friend, may God 
bless you. We have had great fears that alt would have 
inished before to-day's sun rose. My father, I believe, 
his not yet leflf his side for an hour ; we are now told we 
may have fresh hopes ; but oh ! how terrible this suspense 
has been to us all, I cannot picture to you ; and if it be 
not unmaidenly to mention it, {he worst of all is, that there 
too evidently exists some vague dread in his mind, which 
evokes from the regions of ail dim remembrances visions of 
things as mischievous as if they were real. He talks at 
times about the abandonment of all that is dear to him. 
His doctors and those most about him have conjectured ^ 
that he has atme aged parent, dependant upon him, per* 
ehance> for maintenance ; but none can discover ought of 
his former residence, or the circumstance of his home ; or, 
you ma^ suppose, it would have been our joy, as it was our 
duty, to have sought her and borne her succor." 

'' Should it, indeed, be as you say, £ugenia," replied her 
listener, *^ (and I think it more than probable,) the trial to 
such a heart as his must be a stern one ; but let us hope it 
will have its reward, as not the least sacrifice made to his 
country. It was a melancholy termination to a most n^h 
enterprise ; and the world, who are ignorant of his fate, yet 
presume the worst, are ioud in blaming the impetuosity, 
which overruled the sager counsels of jTour prudent father^ 
and men declare that the stroke (ell where it was just it 
should fall.'' 

^* Do they so, indeed ?" exclaimed the young maiden, 
whilst an expression of inefTable scorn flashed from her dark 
fine eyes; '< and are they those for whom his blood has 
been thus poured out like water? Oh, embitter not the first 
hours of his return to eonseioasness with tidings so base of 
his countrymen ! Do they not add, also^ that he is towly 
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by birth, and that hi» life or death can matter iiltie ta the 
noble families. from whom he suffers ? If Heaven spares him 
through this illness* there wilt be glorious inducements for 
him to resume his labors.'^ 

'< It was* kideed, my young friend /'^idBuonarotiiy ''a 
ead mischance, and few know as well as I do how mtt.dti^ 
promisOt how many of nature's best gifts, had fallen like 
unripened fruit to earthy if that youth had perished. But 
judge not too hastily or too harshly of his {eUlo^-cillzens ; 
their peril has been equal to his, and the undertaking was 
timed against their judgment. It was, as I said before, a! 
rash adventure, immature in its explosion, and, if I may 
speak the truth, conducted with less prudence than I should 
have expected from one whose mind w^s held to foe prompt, 
indeed, in deciding, but given, from long habit, to a nice 
balancing of probabilities, and the very coolest foresight* 
Those who know the rapacity of the soldiers of the league, 
and the license to which the suppression of attempts against 
established authority too often give rise, must from this 
time forth pardon many weaknesses and many abruptness* 
es of manner in his Eminence, Silvio Passerini, in gratitude 
for the manner in which that force was used .whilst within 
our walls. The day will come round again when our torr 
tunes may befriend us more, and our movements may be 
governed by coder heads ; and then will the sentence of 
the Medici be milder for his sake. Adieu, my young 
friend ; you make a chatterer of one who has seen enough 
of the world's changes to teacl> him both silence and sor« 
fow." 

From this interview that benevolent and great man turned 
bis steps to a chamber in which lay the wounded and fever- 
ed body of the young student, whose health had at first, to 
the astonishment of all who attended him, singularly im« 
proved ; and then, when reflection and agitlition of mind 
accompanied awakened cofisciousness, had as suddenly re« 
lapsed into a fearful and melancholy state, which for sever- 
al days threatened hourly dissdution. 

When Buonarrotti entered his sick chamb^, the slant 
rays of sunset had shed a soft subdued light over the bed 
on which he lay. Yet a most fearful contrast did their 
cheerfol radiance offer, to the deathUke hue and the rigid 
features of ihq fac9 on wbii^h they fell. A gilt doqie of %\q^ 



rto«f car viog vr«s aboi e his bond, and the beavy sitken eur- 
taina were partly closed against the light} warding off the 
less gentle beams which might have wounded a visioB 
enfeebled, like every other corporeal function, well nigh to 
death. Every convenience, nay, every luxury, which pro*> 
fuse wealth could administer to the wants of the sufferer, 
were around hkn, and far better than them all, there was 
the affectionate aiid friendly presence of one who watched 
ev^ry movement that could need a soothing word or an ad- 
ministering hand. 

When fiuonarotti entered, a nod of friendly greetings 
passed between him and the aged friend who was seated by 
the sick couch, and after a grave and significant glance to 
tke bed, the latter — who, as the reader may have conjector- 
ed, was Niccolo Capponr, whose safety the scarcely animate 
fonn before him had purchased with his blood— ^noved 
aside, offering his own i^at to bis visitor. 

Buonarotti proceeded at once to the bed side, and, draw- 
ing away the curtains, bent down over the youth, and 
looked into tbe.fixed and glazed glance as though ^estton- 
ing tJie spirit which had as yet manifested such feeble 
symptoms of inteliigence. ^ 

A smile, bvt one^ faint and sickly that it seemed tbe 
mockery of all joy, stole across that pale countenance, 
lighting languidly for an instant his pallid and pinched fea- 
tures. His friend pressed his hand with the afiectlon of a 
parent, but raised his finger to his lips, to repress the words 
of welcome that arose to meet him. 

" I shall live for anfif her venture yet I" said the youth ; 
and these were nearly the first words he had used delibe- 
rately since his ravings. 

Michael Angelo once more signed to him to spare the 
little strength he possessed, and then whispering in the ear 
of Niccolo Capponi, who watched, with deepening inte- 
rest, the first promise of returning saneiiess, that aged citi- 
zen retired from the chamber, and Buonarotti again bent 
downover his young friend, and with all that gentleness 
and kindness which, scarcely less than his other astonishing 
gifts, distinguished that great and good man, took the hand 
that was offisred to him, and tempering the tones of his 
voice to sounds fittest for nerves shattered by pain and fee- 
bleness; answered him. 

5* 
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'<< With Heaftn'tf UessiAf , my youfitg friend, yoo ini)r-be 
spared jret, toserre aod raite your country's cacise, 'and it 
was to speed your recovery that I made this Tbit. You 
'have known me nearly from m| mfancy as yoor frtendy 
and you will readily believe tKat my errand, at thistno- 
menti can be none other than to serve you. You have 
been hurried from the sphere of your usefulness, wtthdlit 
time for the warning or the providing for those whe ba^e 
ctoims upon your love. I would willingly ^e myntitfd^ 
messenger, and account tenderly for your absence) wbiefa 
must long a^o have given pain." 

*^£ver good, ever kind and noble, as you are wise and 
great," exclaimed the youth ; << you have wonderfuily di- 
vined my sweetest and speediest cure. There is a cotti^e 
on a hill, wher« eagles tniiid, on the mouirtain ridge which 
faces Carreggi to the east,a:nd at sundowif a thin column of 
smoke will direct you to its hieartb. 'Thither bea^my 'tid- 
ings. In sdme fold of my student's tunic, if h bav^' not 
shrunk away for very shame from these browbeating stuSist 
of velvet and gold, you will ffaid a small c6in^«^sosmall,'-^-^ 
he continued, with a smile upon his cheek, and a light in 
his bright eye, and wiHk an expression in which there was 
no symptom of either shame or conc^ainieftt, but that still 
and espi^gle gleaming up of mirth within the glare, which 
an acute perception oC the amusing so often evokes, even 
in the naoet solemn of mortal meetings^ — " so very minute, 
that you may, perchance, fail in your search fdr it. That 
coin, should it fall beneath your fingers, carry with my love 
and your own comfort, and then 4»t me know what faces 
look upon you for your tidings." 

Buonarotti pressed his hand, and would neither speak 
nor listen longer; his cantion was understood, and the 
youth closed his eyes, without further attempt at exertion. 

From this hoar his health mended ; his mind, like a ves- 
sel lightened of its cargo, righted ; and his spirits returned 
with a buoyancy which made inactivity irksome. Once 
enabled to leave his bed, his color began again to warm the 
lips and cheeks from which it hAd been so forcibly expelled. 

It was on n warm sunny evening, in the second week in 
May, when the invalid had first learned in whose abode 
he had been thus tenderly nursed, and whose hands had 
ministered to his wants, during his long dream of utter 
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helptesfiiiew. Ho wis akmt, tnd^ a l<]w silkea emidi had 
been dca wn to an open window, throagb whieh entered the 
genial and soft breezes, foaning his pale tempies with per- 
fijmes, as if #ith a fan of flowers* Many tenements wete 
eitistered about the palace ; but with fitting humblenesSy 
none reared wall OF roof to intercept the prospect of , the 
free country ; and the student's glance was now wander* 
tng far away over the lofty ridge of bills, on which was his 
itMiuDtain, home, A warm, rich, purple light bathed th^ 
wary bosoms of the whole ridge, with the glories of stm* 
set ; the barren and stony soil was clothed with brilliancy 
and beauty ; and those favored and sheltered spots, wfa^e 
the pines waved their eternal v^erdure, alone looked gloomy; 
for they wereiqiread out in^*deep masses ofsbadow, which the 
sunbeams that played about their edges brougbtout indeed-^ 
mto relief, but wbich, to the distant observer, they eould 
neither tint, nor vary. . 

The features of the young student as he thus gazed 
abroad on the joyous scenery, bore an expression which it 
would have been diffieult, minutely, to interpret, for it 
changed frequently, and each time was of a minted and 
undecided character* It was not of joy, nor was it wliolly 
of ^sadness. The buoyancy of his natural temperament, 
whichiiad for years enabled htm to strive with the lowliness 
of his station in the world, still combatted his doubts and 
fears for those who must have mourned for him, and miss* 
ed him from his humble home ; and when his thoughts 
casually adverted to the objecta more immediately about' 
him, the comparisons which their splendor and elegance 
suggested with the objects most familiar to his eye produc- 
ed in bis mind resiilts so grotesque that they reflected upon 
his features an expression of corresponding humor. 

In the midst of a train of thought, when the darker ima* 
ges of his fortunes were before him, and whilst bis glance 
had been sent abroad over the far away moimtaans, the 
door of his chamber opened, gently and doubtingly, and a 
young femalC) with a hesitating step and a blush upon her 
soft cheek, entered the apartment. 

The youth, turned, and when he saw his fair visitant, his 
obeek brigblened, his eye gladdened, there was joy upon 
every feature ; but unlike hers, there was embarrassment 
upon none. 
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'* Welcome, kind ami fair lady/' be exelaimed ; ** the 
few timec I have ever been alldwed to look upon yopr gen* 
tie and fair face, it has ever been, as it now is, a source 
of unalloyed gladness to my eye and hearts I am now 
doqbly blessed that it is to you, in person, that I am allowed 
to speak my thanks for all the tenderness, and kindness, 
and care that I have received through my illness." 

Emotions, which the maiden could with diificalty sup- 
press, kept her for a while silent, and when she at last 
tpoke, her eyes sought the earth,* and her voice trembled* 

** It ifl with my father's permission," she said, ** that I 
am here, not to receive, but to remler my warm tbaolts 
for the precious Hfe that you preserved to us, and to 
assure myself that his deliverer irbeyond the danger over 
which we have all mourned." 

<*^Nay, lady," replied the youth ; " bad you come to 
reproach me for the peril into which my precipitancy had 
plunged him, you would have used only your perfect right ; 
though to one so gentle, the office might have been pain- 
ful. That the noble Capponi has thus allowed you to 
gladden the heart of a poor invalid, and that you have spar- 
ed every harsh word for my rashness, is an additional kind- 
ness, for which my gratitude is due. Had no friendly 
hand gathered me up from the feet of Luigi Gutcciardini, 
an ambitious, but no very bright career had been briefly 
terminated. I am grateful to my Maker that I have been^ 
(M'eserved, and next to him, to your noble house, and more 
especially, dear lady, am I, beyond expression, deeply and 
cordially grateful to yourself. Once having expressed my 
thanks to your excellent father, whom any citizen would 
have died nobly, had he died to serve ; it will be fitting 
that I cease to cumber your hospitable home, lest, enjoy- 
ing the state and the luxuries of this n^ansion, like the he- 
ro of the fable, I fancy my whole former life an unpleasant 
dream, and forgetting that I am a poor and unknown pea- 
sant, persuade myself that I was born a noble." 

^< Surely," answered the maiden, ^* as good a right asbis* 
own children have, you naust have henceforward, to con- 
sider my father's house your home. I would not that my 
presence should suggest to you thoughts of so painful a na- 
ture, that you talk of thus going from us. When you are 
restored again to health and strength, you will be free to 
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do jrour pleasure ; and if yoa then go, be assured that you 
carry wilb you his own and his children's blessing." 

There was tenderness attd a depth of feeling in the tones 
of the maiden, as she spoke, which vras not in the words 
she used, and which was not }ost upon the mind of her 
listener. With that freedom which sprung from a guileless 
and pitying spirit, he raised her hand and pressed it to his 
lips. 

"Forgive roe, lady," he said, ** if any unguarded word 
should have made you judge my feelings other than those 
of gratitude and the sincerest thankfulness. Look yonder,^ 
be continued, pointing to a spot on which the last sunbeams 
lingered sminngly ; " upon that bare and desolate mountain- 
top is a cottage so small, so utterly destitute, that, proba- 
bly i the kennel in which your dogs slumber would be a 
palace to it. In that hotel was I born and nurtured; and 
there still, if harm has not come to them, dwell an aged pa* 
i^fltand a young fair creature, beautiful and tender-hearted 
as you are ; and imagination need not be very powerful td 
fency that young girl, to whom from infancy I have been 
as a brother, taking her stand on that spot from which this 
city is visible^ and weeping as another sun goes down, and 
her brother's steps are still not seen upon the hilL If then 
I ventured to mingle with my earliest thoughts, which I 
know should have been of unmixed thankfulness, some re- 
membrances of them, you will find, lady, in your heart, 
forgiveness for an offence so natural." 

He turned his glance from the mountains tovvhich he 
pointed; to the face of the maiden by his side ; and though 
sadness was for the moment at his own heart, and must 
have appeared natural if portrayed on her features, yet was 
he struck by the ashy paleness of her cheek, and the rapid 
rising of the fair bosom, which concealed a secret it was well 
for her no eye could penetrate. 

*' Are you ill, lady ?" he asked, mournfully ; " or are my 
words each nvore unfortunate than another, that ^hey are 
destined to displease when I would most wish to ensure 
your favor y* ■ 

** I was wrong," she replied, " to persuade you to tarry 
^i person when your heart is away. But I had been inform- 
ed,'* and her voice wavered, ** that yoti had other thoughts 
than of spending a youth of promise in an inactive solitude. 
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My father's house, to my great torrow, has become the cen« 
tre of all that is busiest and roost aspiring ii^ this city, and 
I thought that with the spirits you wouM meet h^re your 
plans nnight have found participators, and your boldest 
thoughts, agents, not perhaps as bold as yourself, yet atail* 
able to your most elevated aspirings." 
. " YoiJ( forget, lady," said the youth, ** as, to say truth, I 
sometimes am apt to do myself, that I am unknown, and of 
an origin that men scorn ; and that yonder mountain with 
its ot>8cure cottage is the friendliest and sagesi monitor I 
can have before my eyes. Yet, lady, you h»ve been well 
informed, and I can well guess by whora» I have ambitioo ; 
an ambition in whose pursuit life itself, and all tliesoscep- 
tibililies of this fragile tenement in which life dwells, areaa 
willingly risked as a noble would peril his velvet robes or 
his week-day baubles. Yes, I have worshipped ambitioo— 
phantom as sages have called it — and never did circumstan- 
ces fashion a votary with a heart more freely offered to a 
divinity who will claim all, or yield nothing. I have neither 
name to forfeit, wealth to lose, nor family to degrade ; I 
have a bold heart, a courage that has never failed me, and 
I value my life quite as lightly as others can value it. If I 
have not the advantages which start others so prosperously 
on their fortunes, 1 have at least what will avail me when 
my career is once begun." 

Whilst the young student thiis spoke, his eye lighted up 
with enthusiasm, and as the maiden listened, the smile of 
a silent joy crept over her features, remote, indeed from the 
enthusiasm of dreamy achemes for his future, but springing 
from emotions of a very different feeling, gathered up from 
the portrait of his heart which he thus unreflectingly laid 
bare ; and a slight and tremubus tint announced the pre- 
sence of hopes which broke like a bright sttnr ise before her, 
bringing gladness, if noi peace, in their train« 

*^ You have much strength to regain," replied this fair 
girl, << before you can resume the labors of a calling to 
which you seem thus fervently devoted ; and, if I mistake 
not, some gredt and stirring plot is at this moment thicken* 
ing about us. I have urged my iather to keep such rumors 
from you, at least until you are better fitted to mingle in 
their schemes ; but my advice has been overruled, for Buo- 
narotti, oar prime cooosellofi has some notable phm which 
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he dei^in for jour emicticHiy ihioliit^ pnJbMj that the 
riekiog your life a second time is the most scientiie menoer 
ef repairing the misehief of jrmir first ibrfett.** 

*<I am greatly his 'debtor/' replied the yoath; ''and 
though your sweet smile, lady, is so tncfeduious, his rnedi* 
cine may succeed more speeddy than means less exciting.'' 

'< Hark I they come/' exclaimed . the maiden, and her 
color mounted. '^ I am no fit auditor for their dark and 
selfish conclaves. Oh ! do novbiog/' she exclaimed, eager- 
ly, drawing nearer to where he stood, and raising her full 
beaming eyes till their glance met his imploringly — ^do 
npihing which others, whose family interests might save 
themi shrink from ; for though they counsel boldly, they 
are adroit in throwing the danger from their own shoulders ; 
and deeds which frighten them must be tenfold perilous for 
you. My father is not selfish, but he is old, and too easily 
^iverruled. We owe you too much already ; and believe 
me, ours is not a gratitude of sunny words and hidden 
snares* Adieu," she added, and with an impulse which 
the nearer sounds of coming steps deprived of its rests* 
tance, and partly of it« embarrassment, she extended her 
hand at parting, and vanished with the kiss warm upon ita 
palm, at the instant that a door opened, and a few of the 
moat intimate friends of Niccoio Capponi entered. 

There was a cloud upon the brow of the venerable citi* 
sen, although there was much warmth and tenderness in 
bis manner I as he threw his arms about the young student's 
oeck and embraced him. 

^ I sent my beloved child," said the old man, ** to bear 
you my grateful and heartfelt thanks ; for in the life you 
preserved, you conferred upon her a blessing as great as 
upon roe." 

<<The Lady Eugenia Capponi has been with me, and but 
now left me," replied the youth ; *^ and she bore me the 
kind wishes and the thanks which I should rather have gtv- 
eu than received, for ail your care and kindness. She fur- 
thermore prepared me for your honored coming, and of one 
Other who I see is not with you ; one, however, who can 
have made no promise for me which I have not the will, 
and, I trust, in a day or two more, shall have the physical 
strength, to carry into deed.'' 

** It is against my be^er jtragmeBt^ young man," refrfied 
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Cippoot, ^tlrat I liare j6Mteiited to carry th« etras ami 
scbaanes of our patriots to the codch of a wounded maa ; 
bat I have gWen wAf, ibe less retoctantlyy thai the deed 
that is contemplated reqaires wKAHich of bodily exertion, 
that these prtnOe moTers of the plans aad plots of our party 
may see ivith their own eyes that you are too feeble for the 
task they would assign to you. What thint yoo, my frieods?" 
be cootinued, turning to the noble citizens grouped around 
him ; ^^ are political schemes fitting subjects for the ears of 
one who has but just risen from a bed of siokness, and 
vi^th a frame so shaken and a cheek so colorless as that ? 
And, above all, do you think so arduous, so perilous a deed 
as we have been speaking of is within the accomplishment 
of his physical powers ?"" 

An inarticulate murmur of much doubt, and then a dead 
s9ence, ensued, plainly betokening 4he surprise of the at* 
tendant citizens, at perceiving to tow frail and reed-likea 
frame it had been proposed to entrust the first and most 
important movement in the perilous drama in which thev 
were engaged^ But there was one man amongst that small 
knot of daring schemers who ever accounted, and, until 
the last stage of his career, ever proved, that difficulty was 
the most powerful stimultis to success. He too, like the 
young student, was in the very flower and pride of his days ; 
with a frame of body built as though for the toils of Atlas ; 
a lofty, scornful, and deeply-thoughtful brow ; a cheek al* 
iseady bronzed with the suns and storms of at^amp life and 
the battle field ; yet, with somewhat of the reckless, add 
perhaps dissolute disregard at once of the lives of others 
and his own which such scenes as he had been nortured 
amonest could scarcely fail .of imparting. His name was 
a spell on the spirits of those for whose cause he combatted, 
and k has descended to us blasconed with deeds that his 
country may well reckon amongst the most startKng of her 
annals. This man was Francesco Ferrucci, the rumored 
suitor of the lovely daughter of the aged citizen to whom 
be now spoke. 

<( Our toils," he exclaimed^ with a voice whose tones 
were abrupt, and fell scarcely pleasurably upon the ear, 
'^ have been well apportioned^ and are too important at this 
hour to admit of change; we can allow this youth three 
days yet to recruit hi9 strength, fyv no speed Imn bring B our- 



bon Willi siftch a- force a9 bis across the Ap^fioines earlier^ 
Aiid, after all, wb|it is the great bodily exertion needed ? A 
quick ride of some score or two of leagues! If he but ao- 
quit himself of the remainder of his enterprise as easily as 
be may do, of this, I will answer for our success ; and a sue* 
cess, young man," he said, emphatically, addressing thestu- 
dent, '^ which will make your country speak of you as a 
brave man loves best to be spoken of — a success which wiH 
earn for you the post which, as I live, none but a brave man 
shall have — a command in the black bands'that called John ' 
de Medici their leader, and which your return will be a sig- 
nal for marshalling under my banner." 

<' It is more honor than any risk may claim," was the le- 
ply. '* Give me but the three days, and you shall find me 
teady!" 

In the service thus urged upon him, and thus unhesitat- 
ingly accepted, we shall shortly accompany him. Their 
comuYission was then minutely detailed to their envoy, and 
^he party separated^ 

. There was an expression not altogether of satisfaction on 
(he features of Capponi, as the imperious brow of their self- 
chosen leader was bent to salute him as he retired. 

*^ That youth is impetuous, and presuming to the full ex* 
tent of his abilities !",he exclaimed, after a few minutes' 
musing, when alone with the student. *' I had promised 
my daughter," he added, thoughtfully, ^< that no such ser- 
vice should be urged upon you, my .young friend, in a way 
to preclude your perfect freedom in its acceptance ; and I 
fear I have scarcely kept my word. You are now compro- 
mised; and Heaven, in whose bands are all our fortunes, 
only knows whether the result, even if it be success, will ' 
compensate for the throwing away thus wantonly of your 
young life, having no stake in the parties which rule our 
city ;-^for it woukl be insanity to imagine that we shall do 
more than change our masters, and the iron truncheon of 
Ferrucci may chance to be heavier on our necks than the 
aandal of Clement, or his Deputy Cardinal of Cortona. Did 
my daughter tell you of the speech whispered into my ear, 
by a couQtrymaa, as I left the palace, following the train 
that bore your bleeding body? ' You would change the 
old and leafless bough,' he told me, ' that waves as a sign 
before the tavern ; but the sour wine in the old butts you 
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wbald leave for our drinking, as before ; and there go/ ht 
said, pointing to the litter, * the first fruits of your honest 
efforts.' The witty down was scarcely wrong ; and if the 
Tintage corresponds with the first fruits, bitter, indeed, will 
be the strainings of the wine-press ! They haire allowed 
you three days," he continued, *^ and whatever be the result 
of theo), let them, at least, be spent calmly amon^t us. I 
go to meet my child, as best I may, and she wilt find but 
small proof of iny discretion; in your pale face and infinn 
steps." 

" Two days of the three," replied the youth, " my kind 
friend, I will spend with you, and they must sufllice to call 
• back all the strength I shall need ; but my mother, my aged, 
infirm, and sorrowing parent, must surely claim one day, 
which may chance to be our last together. I say not this 
despondingly," he continued ; << if I desponded not in inac- 
tion and obscurity, judge if I am likely to do so with so glo« 
rioua a scene before me ; — but that you may not see me 
forgetting, in the sweet and happy bosom of your family, 
all the cares of my past life. The friendship of the Lady 
Eugenia Capponi has been a star across my path, the first 
and therefore the most lovely that lighted a way which tiU 
then bad been dark and irksome. Two more days with 
her and you will, doubt it not, give me new strength — ay, a 
new life — and herald in, in spite of your misgivings, a series 
of happy and proud events, which to have only contemplate 
ed at their dawning were worth more than the life devoted 
to their undertaking." 

How those two days were spent, how jealously their hours^ 
nay their very minutes, were counted, it is not our present 
purpose to picture. It would, however, be useless to con- 
ceal the fact that the happiness or misery of a whole life 
was compromised in their brief space. 

It was arranged that the third day was to be given, by 
the young student, to a visit to his parent's cottage ; and 
thither, in spite of his feebleness, he determined on pro- 
ceeding on foot, as he had ever done before, and in the 
same dress with which her aged eyes were familiar ; in or- 
der that no suspicion might disturb, further than was ne- 
cessary, the peace of mind which had already auffered but 
too much. 

The first parting with the lovely and high-born maiden 
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whose pretence wp to that moaieot had eimted in his bo- 
som no other sensation than that of unalloyed gladnessi 
awoke an observation of surprise and doubt. The separa- 
tion was^ however, but for a few 'hours ; he was to return 
ai nightfall, and receive bis credentials for hi^ mnsion, 
and then to leave Florence the day foUowing. 

An early hour beheld the young student climbing the 
mountain, on whose summit stood his mother's dwelling.^ 
He missed now, on bis approach, the slight figure whose 
eyes had ever of old watched his coming from afar. He 
came now as he had never come before, with unsteady and 
wearied steps, and he looked vainly for the waving of those 
white arms which had ever beckoned him from the regions 
at the mountain's base to the paradise above. He felt as 
be had never yet done^'a cravins for the snowy arms which 
had encircled his nedk long Before his midascent was 
achieved, and for the bounding of that childish bosom 
against bis own which from infancy had known no thought, 
given birth to no^ feeling, which had not been reposed with 
a sister's confidence on bis own. Dark shadows of indis* 
tinct forebodings seemed to descend to meet him, from the 
path she used to spring down with the step of a young 
fawn. He called loudly on her name, and was mocked by 
the eternal echoes of the mountain, which took up his voice 
in harmony with its own sounds, with the meanings of the 
waving pine branches, the musical streamlets, and the 
voices of their glad birds. 

The solitude was appalling, yet it nerved his wearied 
limbs and quickened his pace, till he stood on the summit 
of the mountain, and at his parent's door. The change 
that greeted him in that home we may well conjecture. 
She that had been the joy, the pride, the life of that hum- 
ble dwelling, was gone, without having left a trace of her 
flight. His parent had suffered, and was utterly broken in 
mind and health, by the shock. All that he could gather 
from her recollections was, that she bad retired to his room 
to watch for bis coming ; she bad heard no sound either of 
voice or footstep on her cottage floor, till a few days since, 
when there came a noble gentleman with a lofty brow, but 
withal of a soft kind voice ; he had left her a purse which 
she had not opened. The nutriment of a fly would have 
sufficed to her wants ; and thus, since they partedi she had 
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li?ed on, sorrowing frway ber ffikid into ahnost utter imbe- 
oiKty. 

The youth Francesco passed that night in the small sfa- 
dy in which his adopted sister had watched, the last night 
she passed beneath that roof. His farewell to his mother 
the followmg morning seemed to cause but Kttie paiir, and 
his notice of a protracted absence apparently met not her 
comprehension. 

Shortly after sunrise^ he was at the palace of Michael 
Angelo Buonarrotti, in the Via Ghibellina. That great 
nian, he was told, was absent, his servants knew not whi- 
ther; and the youth then turned his steps to the dwelling 
of Niecolo Capponi. His coming was like a soft shower 
after drpoght. But even the sweet smiles, the changing 
color, the bounding bosom of the lovely daughter of that 
noble house, had not the power to banish the gloom that 
hung heavily about his heart, and that saddened his stii) 
pale wan cheek. 

That day wore away rapidfy to its term ; accident had 
added one day more to his stay ; its evening was occupied 
with the necessary preparations for the morrow ; and when 
more exhausted than be wouid have ventured to confess, 
caitie the ceremonial of his farewells. It needed all his 
powers of self^ontrd to bear up through thet scene ; yet, 
wotn down in strength and spirits as he was, Eugenia Cap- 
poni bore it less weH. A silent pressure of the hand, a 
look of embarrassment and pain, passed between the mai- 
den and the student. Niccob Capponi folded him to his 
bosom. 

*' You go upon a muNrioB, my young friend/' he said, 
<' which, if it prosper, will soon restore you to us, full of. 
honor, and high in your city's favor. How cordially we 
shall pray for such a result to this undertaking, Heaven 
shall bear us witness !" 

Thus finished his brief sojourn at the palace of Niccoid 
Capponi. Much of bis time whilst beneath its roof had 
necMsarilf been spent in the retirement of a sick cham- 
ber ; and when able to join the casual parties round their 
hospitable hearth, he had been so engrossed by the kind- 
ness and simple manners of that family, that he had failed 
to observe an incident which affected them not slightly-^it 
was the re^appearantse o/ the haugbtjf and inxperious fex'^ 
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cacci, oa the ertoing pceeefifig^his de{Mirtiii». Th^« wm 
somethiog Hnttmialljr cold aad stern in his address on thtt 
occasion. Restraint universally accompanied bit presence^ 
and when he bent his handsome yet iofty broir to bid the 
maiden adieu, his sahitation was met by a bearing' as cold 
and little less commandii^; than faia own ; and when fait 
tall jgure bad passed over the threshold of the apartment, 
a look full of eipressive meaning waseichanged between 
tbe father and his daughter. 

Thus dosed the evening. An hour before snodawn^ the 
beofs of a sing^ horse fell hdbwly in the coort^yard of 
the palaeei and the dull sound fell on the wakeful ear of at 
leaft one person in' the Mlent household. 



CHA^PTER V. 

How exquisite a volume wodd the varied annals of the 
villa of the Poggio Cajano furnish, to the curious in mat- 
ters of taste 9^ moraltty 1 Could the walla of pakees 
speak, there would be few atory-tellerswttose legends would 
have a more nuxed or more interested audience. How 
racy would be the transitions of its miscellaneoua chapters, 
from the grave and whimsical philosophers who met to 
celebrate the revived banquet of Plato, round the table of 
Lorenzo, to the licentioaa caricatures of those anti-sensual 
dreamings by the Bianca Capello« 

Most curious indeed is that picture which imagination, 
the great and resistless magician, can at its pleasure evokci 
from the realm of past realitia ! We should have to go 
back but a quarter of a century froiii the period of which 
we are writing, and we behold Pocetti upon his scafiolding, 
painting in fresco those charming lunettes whose coArs to 
this day are as bright as his fame. We should see Michael 
Angelo, then barely entering into manhood, carving out 
from the inert block the wonderful models of his onginal 
genius. We should see Giuiio delle Medaglione multiply- 
ing the wonders that added tenfold value to the precious 
gems beneath his fingers, enriching cabinets which from 
his day to our own have formed for the fair admirers of the^ 
belli arti links between vanity and taste. We might have 

6* 
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seea in iOiiM <rf iUebaaibm t&e fenlasitie Cfruniedf, fabap 
iag, with u much ibiportftoceasthe other miirisleruig arch* 
iteotflof this Eairy palace, ufxio the mock sotemnities of 
some approaching reveL Meanwhile, Ifitting from chain-* 
b^ to chamber, waa the und^nified figure, the dusk low 
Wow> of the magnificent Lorenco, the gentle magician for 
whom all labored ; mingling tn the inlereals and -the par-r 
suits of each and all i tempering hts address to the pecu* 
liarities of his listeners : at one time^ reciting oaasoiiels for 
the ear of his master of the reveb } and at another, enter- 
ing into questions of critieism, oft the swelling Kmbs of tm- 
draped beauty, and the sweeping robes, the dignity o( lip 
and forehead, of those-sages of. antiquity whose {physical 
portraits, lost in the wreck of ages, his imagination knew 
bow to fashion out afresh, frem the volumes which bore the 
impress of their immortal spirits. Till, at length, with the 
duM and chips of marble on his ^mple citizen's robes, be 
threw open the doors of his small library, and stood with 
a beaming qye, the mi»ter sptrti amongst a group of aages : 
— ^Foljtian, with a genius nearest of all akin to hie own, and 
perchance for that ?ery reason, whilst admitted the moat 
intimately to his CEuniliarity, the least gra'veJy saluted ; Pico 
of Miranaula, who was called the Pbenii ; Maisiiio Fti»no ; 
and a small baod of others, whose names are writteu with 
bis own on the scroll of immortality. 
As he enters, they arise to greet him. 
Alas ! that such au' assembly, wUbinso few years, should 
have ceased to think and live ! Their cold remains were 
scattered 4iar apart,— som^ beneath the pompous domes of 
temples, some in unknown, unmarked spots, in rustic bu- 
rial-grounds, amongst peasants :— all sundered, all in voice- 
less solitude. 

A new generation suc<mds ; Pkto and his irtsions are 
forgdilen; the halls are vwtikited, after the musty rolls of 
time^eaten and mouldy ma»useripts andlbeir perftsers have 
left them ; and a new life, a uew youth, introduce pursuits 
of a far other nature. A smaU band of the retainers of the 
bouse of Medici now guarded the immediate approaches 
to the, building, and eianked their iron-sheathed swords 
and halbards over its once peaceful pavemeats ; for the 
♦youth Alessaudro bdd bis mimic court within its walls. 
Revers of the most licentious character, which astoaishe<) 
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even tiie very soidierjr in i^ senrie^, wikd fivmy tfae hours 
of this youih'9 iiMtiation mto tfaecraft of government. He 
was prodtgnl of the gold wruog from the reluctant purses 
of ibe most thrifty of citizens^ and there was not a trooper 
in tho84^ courts or stahies but looked to his turn for a foray 
amoDgst the scared peasantry, as a sure source of profitable 
eatering to the iosatiate appetites of b youth of scarcely 
fifteen years of age. 
\ Some un wont^ amK^ance^ of a conjectured yet scarce- 

\ * ly- inleUigSile nature, had of late clouded bis swarthy ehieli^ - 
' and rendered petulant snd even savage the youthful leader 
of that horde rof unscrupulous bandits. Many a disdained 
captive had passed unheeded from his inexplicdile iastidi-^ 
ousness, and was subjected to the outrages and appetites 
of a disappointed soldiery ; and his puri[eyor» began to 
BMurmur,' as though deprived of an equitable and lucrative 
perquisite. Many conjectures were hazarded to account 
for so sudden and perverse an inconsistency ; and the hinta 
of Lorenzino de Medici, whose interests had much in com- 
mon with their own, pointed to a sentinelled and Jealously 
guarded chamber, as containing an easy solution to the 
mystery. 

That chamber was one immediately adjoining the sleep- 
ing-room of Atessandro. Day and night a guard paced up 
aod down before its entry ; and when the youth bad been 
known to enter it, loud screams and violent struggles had 
lasted through the whole term of his stay. And more than 
once he had come forth with the fury of a demon in his 
bosom, and marks of uocourteous contact upon his face, 
which, whilst they excited mirth within the mind of the 
dissdute veteran who admitted him, well nigh drove the 
youth himself mad with rage and ridicule. 

The interior of this chamber was furnished with all that 
could administer to luxury, and the passions it teftds to 
stimulate ; licencious paintings, and sculpture^ a^d books 
of gross legends, and far grosser illfistratioos, — even the 
very furniture, with its unchaste and coarse devices, told 
but too plainly the deity to whose worship it was devoted. 
Barred windows admitted the light ungraciously, and tbus^ 
whibt the most degrading vi<denee wrestled with every 
sense, retreat even at the peril of life unri limb was cut off. 

Seated upon a low stool, with her gaze fixed upon the 
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doorwaf, wmr croodied the- sfigkl figure of the momtain 
girl, whose flight and capture have l^n narrated in a pre> 
vioufl chapter. Her dress was of materials very different 
from any she had ever known before her forced entry into 
that abode of foulness ; bat its rich velvets were rent and 
in disorder ; her long and voluminoos hair, streaoiiflg front 
her shoulders to the ground, was. tangled liiickly aboot 
her, and her small white hands were clasped upon her 
knees* No tear was on her cheek, but round her eyes 
3iMpi deep, hollow, bkck circles, and in the orbs tbemsrivea 
there was an ^ipression of wiidness and fierceness* Pro-^ 
tected by her extreme youth, and « deep inward sorrow^ 
the foul images about her were unheeded, or if noticed, 
Kttle understood. 

The day was verging towards sunset, and she had just 
battled through a stormy and Violent interview, in which 
her persecutor, forgetful' even of the allurements of the 
base panion that maddened him; had assaulted her with 
all the strength bis youthful frame commanded. In tho 
moment of her extremity, the maiden had snatched from 
her bosom the dagger whose possession she had till then 
most jealously hidden, — having kept it for the moment 
when she was resolved her life's sacrifice should free her 
from her peril,-*4ind had waved it upwards as though to 
strike its point to her heart, when she saw the cheek of her 
persecutor blanch, and the malice of a demon light up his 
startled anil baleful glance. ' " Alive, or dead, or dying, 
fool V* he muttered, ** your Kmbs ^* 

He had time for no further^peech ; a bound brought the 
hitherto shrinking maiden to his side, and the steel struck 
him with all the force that frail arm had the power of im- 
parting to a blow given with a full willing hand. Uttering 
a groan of intense pain, her persecutor staggered to the 
doorw&y. The sentinel caught him in his arms, and still 
mindful of his orders, staid a minute to secure the fastenings 
of her prison ; he then bore the youth to his own cbandi>er, 
and the young maiden, agitated with her triumph, sunk 
back to a stool at the further end of the apartment, as we 
have described her. 

She had not long retained this position when a sound, 
like the stidihg away of the panelling of a part of the 
wainscot, which surrounded the room for two or three feet 
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from the floor, roused her from the musing mXo which she 
liad fallen. Fearing further violence, she sprung up from 
her seat, determined that her own bosom should sheath the 
next strpke. . 

To her surprise a youth, of demure yet ili-omened cou0« 
tenance, emerged from his lurking-pUce, and motioning 
with his iSnger to his lip to implore silence, whispered in a 
voice of the very softest tones, '< Maiden, fear not ! if you 
have courage, I will deliver you from this debasing bondQge.'' 

Catching at any hope^ however suspicious, the young girl 
clasped her bands wildly together. " Oh, let me fly T' she 
exclaimed, << let me fly from this accursed chamber ! — I have 
courage ; for any death were far better than this." 

She sprung forward towards the opening ; the youth de- 
layed her but to caution silence, and in another instant the 
panel had closed behind her, and they were threading a nar- 
row and masked passage in utter darkness. 

The fiigitive felt her hand grasped; the pressure was 
more stgniflcant than mere guidaace rendered necessary ; 
yet though trembling in every limb, and alive to every sus- 
picion, she offered no resistance. Their flight for some 
minutes was as speedy as circumstances would' admit, and 
then was suddenly arrested, and she could perceive that her 
leader was feeHng for the descent of stairs. They had scarce* 
ly found them, and she was about to advance, when the 
sound of steps fell upon her ear so vividly that she imagin- 
ed them in tho'^very same passage with herself; and pre- 
sently she heard a rough growling voice^ almost at her very 
ear, exclaiming, in tones that mmgied strangely with the 
clang of steel harness—'' Heigho, friend Concolo, prince of 
the chained ancles and branded back, send hither your mas- 
ter^l.his highness needs his honorable company." 

*' My master," exclaimed a voice in reply, <' is within, in 
his chamtier, and I will make known his Highness's pleas- 
ure ; but hark you, you foul-mouthed ravisher, if you don't 
wish to be answered next time with a few inches of my 
pocket-knife, teach your tongue fairer speech. It has drunk 
better bkxKt than yours before now, and for as slight provo- 
cation." 

** I nothing doubt it, sweet bravo/' said the first speaker, 
<' and will do so again ; but do n»y bidding, and we will be 
more ceremonious hereafter.'* 
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At this momeot the maiden felt her hand rdeased from 
the grasp of her eonductor, and presently a door opened 
whbin a few paces of her. The light from a chamber, on 
whose windows the last rays of the sun were falling, pent* 
trated her retreat, and she perceived the slight figure of her 
guide glide swiftly into it ; the door then closed as noise- 
kssly as it had opened, and she was again in darkness. 
She listened, and could distinctly hear the voice of the youth, 
in earnest whispering w^h one of the speakers who had first 
disturbed her. The name of Lorenzino, who she now felt 
convinced had been her deliverer, awakened no increased 
confidence. Wbat she heard, however, threw no light up- 
on his intentions or her ultimate destination. 

'* If I join yoQ not before dark, lead he r ■ '^ and ber 
most breathless listening could not catoh the next few syl- 
lables — -'* and 1 wiU assuredly join you there," he added 
more audibly. 

A series of doors then opening and shutting amaounoed 
the separation of the speakers, and no further voice^ step, 
or breathing, reached her. An hour which seemed an age 
was then allowed to pass away; no fresh step had broken 
the stilUiess. When, nearly worn out with suspense and 
weariness, she was meditating an attempt to find the doofi 
it suddenly again opened, a dark broad form filled up its 
space, and a voice harsh, grating, and sepulchral, whispered 
to her to join him. 

<< What have you got, child," he asked, ^ to repay a nsan 
for risking his neck to set you free?'' 

^< I have nothing," was the reply, '< save my prayers, daily 
and nightly, for your behalf." 

** Come along, child," lie answered ; << we can see to that 
when the doors are past. Say bo more, but keep behind 
roe ; but stay," he added, ^' here is a weapon, a fair-hilted 
toy of Lorenzino's, with a blade like a serpent's tongue. It 
is never too early to learn to strike ; and now move on." 

Her new guide moved in darkness as confidently as other 
men move in broad daylight, and withal with a footfall soft 
and noiseless as that of a cat. The stare-head was found, 
and descended ; another and another flight followed, all 
of which were constructed between two walls, so narrow as 
barely to admit their persons, and without aperture through 
which, at least at that hour, a single gleam of light could 
penetrate. 
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A *d(M!r ftl Ibe edge of the Ia9t step yielded to a key 
wbieh revolved so noiselessly, that et en the maiden was not 
fturare what delayed them* Utter darkness was stilt about 
Ibero. Another exit let them out from this chamber; and 
sbepeFeeivedy by the cool fresh air that blew upon her face, 
that she was out of the building. 

Her first impulse was to Hy, bt>t the heavy dull pace, and 
the clanging arms of a sentry^ evidently at no great distance, 
auppressed so rash a movement* It wsm well for her that she 
paused in time, for she was not, as she imagined, beyond 
4he linnts oC the building. The dark square walls of a 
quadrangle rose on every side of the court, and on one of 
them the piled arms indicated the quarters of the guard. 
Loud laughter and snatches of ribald song broke upon the 
akrmed sense of the maiden, as she followod closely upon 
the heels of her condut^or, whose dark form moved on * 
without hesitation. He passed under a dark archway, 
which led to a range of offices, and emei^ed into a second 
eourt. The measured tread of the sentinels was still heard 
in contrary direetions, and to her surprise, it was directly 
•cross the beat of one of them that her guide now t>entfat8 
steps* 

The simple child of a solitary home little knew that 
the fluttering dress of a woman was ever a sufficient pass- 
port with the out-posts of that dwelling. Scarcely a night 
but fresh challenges admitted them within its gates, and 
opened to cast them forth as refuse, when they had sated 
the various appetites, to which, in privileged gradations, like 
broken viands, they had administered, from the table of the 
prince, to the mess of the guard«room, and the scramble of 
theBlells* The sentry, across whose path they were now 
RMB, stopped on bis beat, to cast a look of disdain both 
t^^Rhegirl and her conductor, allowed them to open and 
pass forth from the wicket of his guard, and then at last 
they stood free upon the open plain. 

Once more the fleet limbs of the maiden prepared for 
flight, but the memory of her first sad failure, and her ut- 
ter ignorance of the country, at once shewed the impru- 
dence of the attempt. There appeared no hope but in a 
temporary, obedience to the directions of her leader ; and 
he now struck out with a quick pace into the open coun- 
try. Her baek once turned upon that hateful abode, no 
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journey could wearj ber, no^ pace be too quick for ^r im- 
patience. 

The course he took was towards the foot of the hill on 
which ^ood the ViUa of Cajano. A bttsjr and neat village 
now borders the road which leads to Fbrence ; in those 
days cornfields, separated from the highway by a bank top- 
pfji with reeds, lay immediately below the mansion. A 
bright starry heaven was above their heads, and the balmy air 
«f an advanced spring breathed bracingly, yet not radety, 
over her worn and shaken frame. A thrill of joy passed 
through ber when she perceived that, after making a con- 
siderdide circuit, their path fell into some general and beat- 
en road ; and smaH as was the chance at such an hour of 
any wayfarer straying thither, hope still upheld her. It 
was possible that relief might be at hand, as loitg as they 
kept to the common roadway ; and once, indeed, she fan- 
cied she could hear the sounds of a horse's gallop not very 
remote from them ; and so apparently thought* her guide, 
for he paused and bent his head to listen. 

No word passed between them ; he again moved oti, 
and the young girl now observed that their pace waa 
greatly quickened ; they still, however, kept along the 
common highway, and as it oceasionaUy winded aside 
to avoid the natural obstacles of elevated ground or sedgy 
swamp, a distant glimmer caught her notice, and to it evi- 
dently their course was directed. Every step brought ber 
nearer to it, and it was apparent that it was no accidental 
light, but the signal marking out the whispered spot at 
which Lorenzino was to meet her. 

A few minutes of the rapid pace at which they moved 

iiding,— 

aside from the road they had come, and was surrounoRRy 
a clump of ancient and gloomy cypresses. The maiden 
perceived, as she drew nearer, that a horse already saddled 
stood fastened 4o the iron window frannes, and presently 
the figure of a young man emerged from the shadow of a 
deep recess, and stood across their pathi 

A signal notified the approach of the guide, and the 
young Lorenzino de Medici, her captor and her deliverer, 
stood beside her. 
, ^< I have been as good asrmy word, fair maiden," he said. 



brought her to an old and seemingly ruinous building,*—* 
half fortress, half farm, — which stood a few hundri^^ds 



'< You most be wearied wUh your nigbt walk^ und ibe fean 
that hauAt the fugitive. Come in» and if 1 cannot oSer * 
jrou spiced wines, and the repast of my libertine cousin, I 
can at least (iod you wherewith to appease hunger, and 
perchance a bed lo rest your^delicate and over-wearied 
limbs." 

If itie youth meant mischief, it was surely never harfaiii- 
gered by a n^anner more placid, or tonej9 of voice mrQ " 
equable* Reluctant as the young girl was to enter a second 
lime beneath a roof in company she bad such small reason 
for con6diog in, she still felt that her position could scarce- 
ly be worse within the ruined and robtier like building, than 
it had been in the mansion from which she had escaped. 
Lorenzino spoke and promised fairly, and she had yet to 
learn the unchaste motives that interested him, at no smajl 
personal risk, in her favor. 

A low Gothic archway admitted her into a^vast, damp 
chamber, whose only furniture seemed a few ghastly busts 
and chalk models, which had probably been discarded from 
the studios of the villa of the magnificent Lorenzo, and 
and whose only tenants seemed some score of bats and 
birds that love damp and darkness, and rats and reptiles 
that share the inheritance of man's works. 

Lorenzino bore in his hand a brass lamp, which he held 
down near the broken and unripped pavement, casting the 
light before her steps, and warning her of the many ine- 
qualities against which he had himself staggered. The 
manners of this young man, which in his after-Ufe mystified 
a whole people, were now studiously calm and frank, not ^^^ 
intruding more attention than a young country girl migb|JBf 
be supposed to need, or than one whose delicacy had bm^^- 
jgflk^ been so aitrociousiy outraged might be supposed 
^PRceive without rousing suspicion. 

From the gloomy and ample hall by which they had en- 
tered, he led . her through a chamber equally ruined and 
similarly tenanted, and pushing open a door at its extremi- 
ty, ushered her into the ool^ room which retained any ap- 
pearance of comfort or habitation. 

One extremity of this chamber contained a bed, and op- 
posite to it was a table spread with food and wine, and two 
seats. Lorenzino closed the door behind him, and led her 
to the upper end of the room. Pale and scared, she obey- 
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ed tneebantcalljr, for there was a power of control in Iho 
calm, orderly, yet decided manner of her young conductor, 
which, whilst it by no means inspired confidence or allayed 
her apprehension, still compelled her to submit. 

*' You must need refresitment, maiden," he observed, at 
he placed her at the table ; " eat, ay ! and drink wine also, 
f<^wyou may have occasion for a hasty flight before day- 
b^u£. Yon will easily believe that the deed you have 
done is not likely to be passed over as if you had struck an 
insolent clown. It was rumored, as I left Cajano, that yoo 
had slain him ; but it matters little, for he well earned it P' 

<< He did well earn it !" replied the maiden, setting down 
a goblet of wine, of which she had drunk not sparingly j 
^^ he did infinitely well earn it !" and her eyes flashed wild- 
ly as she spoke ; ^< but he is not hurt, far less is he slain. 
Would to heaven that my power had been equal to my 
will ! I know that the cowardly boy still lives, and that you 
have seen him since I left his accursed dwelling ! Beware I 
this weak arm may not be so sluggish in defending me an* 
other lime !** 

Astonished, and for an instant thrown oflT his guard, the 
eyes of Lorenv ino turned to the goblet from which she bad 
drunk, and then to her excited and glowing countenance. 

A bright ^crimson spot burned like a living fire in the 
centre of each cheek : a black hollow circle surrounded 
he eyes, adding to the blaze and the prominence of the 
flashing orbs themselves ; and the remainder of her face, 
her brow and neck, literally glittered like snow from the 
contrast. Her glance was intently fixed upon him, and 
IKshe appeared 'to watch like a liger for the certifying of some 

rk suspicion, to dart at his throat. Lorenzino wasless 
of a coward than his cousin, but he began to foer|tfU|^ 
had evoked a spirit whose presence was full of penl^m 
whose expulsion was beyond his power; for slight and 
youthful as was that young girl's figure, her late sev^^ 
and well-nigh maddening trials had kindled frenzy with- 
in her fiery spirit, which made her as prompt to act as she 
was fearless of consequences. 

The rapid glance of Lorenzino to her goblet had not es^ 
caped her, and probably conscious of some high stimulaot 
which made her blood and brain dance within her, she bent 
every effort of remaining consciousness to repel the singu- 
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lar and fearful effects which she began to feel operatiag 
within her. Lorenzino had not withdrawn bis eyes from 
her changing countenance ; he had too well noted the first 
access of rage which had attended the working potion^ 
and be continued trusting 4o the stnpifying influence with 
which he knew it must be succeeded. Gradually he per- 
ceived drowsiness relaxing her features, and the unfcffKi- 
Date girl began to feel numbness creeping through her 
flesh ; her eyelids became heavy and stiff, and the long, 
dadi lashes more than once drooped over tbo still spark* 
ling and languid eyeball. To the very last, as long as its 
powers lasted, her glance was upon him ; and though its 
fires became gradtMlly dimmed, it retained the power to 
make him cautious, and. to keep him motionless. There 
was, in the confidence with which tbe youth, hypocrite 
and libertine as he was, now contemplated the gradual 
drooping of his victim's strength, and the quivering of her 
eyelids, as they fell and rose each time more languidly, a 
species of satisfaction which mastered his impatience^ and 
strengthened though it dallied with his passions. 

Remote as they were from any human habitation, or 
any chance of surprise, the house itself inhabited by him- 
self and his mental only, he felt that his prey was in the 
net, and that though it might flutter feebly as he extended 
his band to seize it, such efforts were the last, as brief as 
Ihey muift^be useless. 

By degrees her lashes drooped more frequently, and were 
lifted less lightly. She made a movement nearer to tbe 
table, folded her arms, and laid down her head upon them 
to take her rest. When tbe heavy breathing proved beyond 
a dgubt the efficacy of the drugs she had swallowed, a 
fllKi broke over the tutored brow of Lorenzino ; he ap- 
proached, and insinuated bis arm gently round her slender 
waisL 

<< You are mine, my fair one !" be whispered ; '* mine, 
past struggle and past help ! We will give this taper form^ 
these fleet limbs, and this young bosom, a more suitable 
resting place than this hard table !" 

The helpless girl gave no signs of consciousness ; her 
arms fell to her side, and her head drooped upon her bo- 
som, as be raised her. Her senses were not, however, as 
he. had imagined, wholly overpowered ; a few minutes 
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HMTd bad tneritably rendered her resiiAlcisS) feelinglets, uih- 
iklnseioiis, ns a elmte ; and Lorentiii^, tfaoogh endowed 
with more than the craft of nMinhood,^ad< yet bai the sin* 
9W8 and force of green jearsi and slight as her figure was,* 
ft yet required all his exertions to lift her as he attefinf ted. 
The pressure of his arms^ roused her from her 8tut>or ; a 
miAientary gtin»pse oF consciousness ^flashed through her 
brain ; the shock was violent^ and-'its eBeot -appalling. Ev- 
ery scene through which she had passed within the last few 
days swept alike a whirlwind of flame across her brain* 
Her features swelled, htf eyes protruded with alarming^ 
wildness . from their orbits, and the powers as well as the 
incoherence of a manfoc burst tike a Ihunderbolt over her« 

The arms^of the youth were flung from her like wither- 
ed reeds ; she darted upon him, swung him from the earth 
above her head, and dashed* htiii.te the floor of the apart-* 
ment, where he lay without sense or moHbn# :'A wild 
hiiugh rung out over him — what might well seema fitting 
knell for such a doom« She then eehced the small lamp, 
which still burned dimly ^beside thehalf^drainedgobtet, and 
tossed it amongi^t the bed-clothes. In a minute^ more the 
whole room was one uniYersal blaze. 

Roused by the violent concussion of the felRifig body 
against the floor,. Concolo, her grim guide, (that fliimster 
of a thousand crimes and one Tn^toe, — if so may be named 
the most devoted love, the most unqtfestionii^ obedience 
to the merest wish, of the boy he had held upon his knee 
in infancy,) burst into the room. The thin and spectre* 
like figure of the maiden darted past him as he entered, 
and laughing, waiUng, and i^rieking by turns, she fled 
away through the darkness. 

The old building glowed like a vast furnace, r(dling forib 
from every aperture vast columns of hissing flame, and 
tossing its luminous gusts of fire through the darkness, as 
the drier and hghter oMterials of the stables and outhouses 
became ignited. With the blood gushing from his ears 
and mouth, Loreoaino de Medici was borne through the 
flames ; the blazing rafters of the roof crashed behind him, 
and his faithful attenbant stumbled more than onceover 
the flaming brands that were whirled about him. The 
wild shrieks and the more sttirtling laughter of the maniac 
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niaideii still Xell upoo hk ears, as tte tight tkat^iboiie about 
him made his efforts and his peril equally apparent. 

Depositing the body of the senseless t>oy at a distance 
from the flaming ruins, he again entered them ; and seek- 
ing out the stable, blindfolded the horse, which he iuid but 
lately fed and tended, led him out over the embers,, nc^d, 
placing his burden before him, leaped into the saddle,' and 
turned his head in rapid flight across the country away from 
Cajaoo, which he. knew before long would have poured out 
its troopers to the spot. 



CHAPTER VI. 

Spring was verging into summer, and every treO) plant, 
and flower was rejoicing in the fulness of its promise. 
The hills smiled with their innumerable olives, the valleys 
waved with corn, and the heart of the husbandman was 
glad, for before him and around him was the promise of 
abundance. 

But those who lived in the cities of Italy hiKl other hopes 
than the harvest and the vintage, and fears from which 
bright suns and a teeming soil had no power to relieve 
them. From the towns and plains of Lombardy, for so 
long the great battle-field of the Christian powers, each day 
brought desolating rumors to the cities further south. But 
when the sad hidings came floating downwards, of the death 
of John de Medici at Governuola, and of the scattering of 
bis famous Bande Nere, all further barrier seemed swept 
away from the path of the desolating torrent, which, roll- 
ing-down with the impetuosity and ravage of the hurricane, 
threatened the whole land with ruin. 

It was in the first days of May^ and the hills and valleys 
of the Apennines literally swarmed with men-at-arms and 
their attendant followers, the vultures and sharks of all ar- 
mies, rapacious gleaners in the great harvest of plunder. 
Never since the days of the Carthaginian had these rugged 
mountains beheld so miscellaneous a herd of nations, and 
their various costumes and weapons, as was fonned by the 
thousands of unprincipled marauders who now crowded 
under the standard-of Charles of Bourbon. Adventurers 

7* 
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frGtn ererj tikihn whicti aekfio#ledg^ Ib^ wide §i»9f df 
Spain; the sweepingf of the«rtiries of Ita^; hordes of 
those wandering and anattaiebed brigands who were knowi\ 
by the expressive appettation of Bisognos ; in short, att 
who had a mind to join in a bold odfenture, daily poored 
into the traek of that rapid aiid irregulaf march, whicb^ 
baiting for no one, turning aside for no impedtment, scorning 
all the unimportant constderations of a commissariat, pre- 
sented the stirring speetaelo of every man in a general race 
of plunder; German, Spaniard, Sicilian, Fleming, and fii* 
sogno, striving who should follow nearest to that mighty 
robber, on whom the eyes oC all Christendom were fixed in 
wonder and dismay. 

The vanguard had readied the confines of Tuscany and 
the Romagna, and then for the first' time paused to doubt. 
It was not from fear, nor was it from any seroples of a late 
visitation of conscience^ but^ in truth, two fair cities, 
tempting and rich,^ and atjoundiog in all their hearts covet- 
ed, lay spread out below them. Had they both laid in the 
same line of march, there would have been no question- of 
their route ; but the Arno separated two lines ef country, 
whose capitals were far remote, and it became at once ap- 
parent that one or other, Florence or Rome, must be aban- 
doned. So fuKy was this understood by each of these un^ 
fortunate cities, that it was on the lips of every one^ that 
the rain of one was the only chance of safety for the other. 

The halt they now came to' served the double purpose 
of afiording time for considering well before their decision 
became irrevocable, and of allowing the straggling bands to 
fall together. Accordingly, the imperial standard, once 
planted, became the point of rende^Evoaa to the forces of 
these adventurers; and Bourbon fatmself, the sternest dis- 
ciplinarian in Cristendom when need required, blushed as 
he beheld aasetnblidg about his banners the ragged marau- 
ders belonging to no one ; dark-visaged ruffians, speaking 
all tongues, scarred in M wars, wielding all weapons, and 
thirsting with the passions of demons after every species^of 
rapine and violence to which their rebel leader hourly pro- 
mised to cheer them on in their march. 

They had had artillery in their outset, but it was soon 
Ibtmd no easy matter to coiivey it,.at the pace at which the 
army moved, up the mountains* The difficulty was sug- 
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gMted to BMfbon, in rtply to hU^coniioued oidors for in- 
creased speed. The remonstrance was not -pfttataUe ; ho 
jMused, and after a few seconds' mustngy answered with a 
amilo of irony and moriffication — ** Leave it I you^ill find 
thai also wh^ro you are going.'' 

The oannon was accordingly ieft, or rather, like, evi^f 
thing else which cumbered their march, was hurled over 
the precipices of Alp or Apennine, tiU the whole array be<- 
came in that admirable state of marching order which moved 
with the velocity of a torrent, and tms^ to the daily sar* 
tire of distant villages to adhiinister lo iherr wants. Tfaey^ 
ia effect, carried nothing saVe a (t^ tattered and weather* 
beaten tMinners,^ heaps of rusty armor, and their weapons. 

This singularly constituted force hatted, as we have said, 
on the brow of the last range of mountains which looks 
down on the Yai d'Arno ; and here Bourbon resolved to 
wait till at least* the nearest of his straggling bands should 
join him, in order that a council of war might then be held 
to decide on his final movements. 

Every boor brought up hordes nothing willing, to say 
troth, to be left behind, to the retrtbutioa of outraged peas- 
ants. It was about tioon, the heat was intense, and that 
morning before sunrise De Bourbon had been in the saddle* 
His tent was already pitched, and the heavier part of his 
armor was lard aside. GKfted by nature with an iron frame, 
which no fatigue could subdue, it would appear that the in- 
tense toil of such a march under a blazing sun was under* 
gone with impunity. 

As he stood leahlng upon his long sword, watching this 
arrival of his ragged regiments, the sweat stood in bubbles 
upon his brow, and his body was t)ent till the floating plumes 
nearly tooched his sword's hilt. His countenance was drawn, 
and the paleness of weariness and thirst contrasted strange** 
)y with the dark bronzed tint which the sun of an Italian 
May had burned into his cheek. 

Troop after troop wheeled into view, and banner after 
banner took their stations on the plateau marked out for 
this rallying place. By his side stood Philibert de Chalons, 
Prince of Orange, a young man of about eight-and-twenty 
years of age, of laughing eye, blonde cheek, and a mien of 
reckless gaiety, which triumphed over fatigue and suffering, 
and communicated itself to his steriier ana hatightter com* 
panioh. 
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Many a merry jest was possed^l tbe expease of the as* 
semblmg bands ; tbe baug^ty brow of the Constable was ua« 
benty and he looked upon the irregular and unsoldier^like 
scrambling of his warriors with an indulgence which a spec* 
tacle of the kind rarely ezpeiienoed from him. The plal« 
form became crowded ; the confusion increased ; horses 
and men quarrelled for a resting-place ; when the gaze of 
tbe leader was diverted from the m^lee to the approach of 
a scoot, who, urging his horse to no commodious speed, 
dashed through the crowds, into his presence, and announc- 
ed the coming of Don Carlos della Noia, the Viceroy of Na^ 
pies, who claimed separate quarters for a small body of men<« 
at-anos, his personal escort* 

An expression of annoyance settled upon the brow of 
de Bourbon as the tidings were announced to him. << Phil* 
ibert," he exclaimed to tbe Prince, " see and get these ras*' 
cals into some sort of order before this pompous Fleming 
comes amongst us. What can he mean by journeying 
hither to meet us ?" 

" He bears your Grace, no doubt, a message from his 
Holiness,' the Pope," was the reply. *' The Don has been 
of late in tbe Eternal City himself, and, probably, , thinks 
we bring too numerous a troop of guests to the repast he 
there saw spread out for us.'' 

'< By St. Denis," said the areh-robber, " we have an ill 
name in France, and our estates of Bourbon, so lovingly 
given up to us by our fair cousin at Pavia^ are little likely 
to be of much profit; one or other of these good cities, 
whichever be the richest, must and shall, with Heaven's 
aid, be sacked to supply our treasury. The Don must trav- 
el with a heavy exchequer, to buy our ruffians northwards 
again.. Bid his Highness join us at his convenience," he 
added, to the emissary; <<his wishes are law with us; 
and, hark ! Orange," he said, in a lower tone, << muster our 
honorable knights to council ; it will be curious to see how 
the soldiers of the Bisogno will be edified by his Holiness's 
paternal advice." 

The two leaders of the host separated ; Bourbon to busy 
himself for the resuming his march at an hour's notice, and 
tbe Prince of Orange to obtain some appearance of order, 
and to summon together whatever leaders of name or com* 
maud might aspire to a voice in the direction of tbe force* 
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A broftd circtilar spaee was aurrkcd out avoniifl the teat 
of Boiubon^ and a band of persooal altend^ntsy pick- 
ed jn^fi, of iron framey, and the.statiife of gianU, mea 
hion^ed by campatgoa beneath biasing sens till they became 
vivid images of the warriors of Palestine, was appointed ta 
keep off the uaGeretnonfouflr crowds of craving soldiery, 
amongst whom a setisaiioa of no satisfactory natare bad- 
been produced by the rtsmored arrival of a general of the 
Emperor, without whoae consent it was presumed this ez« 
pedition bad been planned and was carried on* 

Preceded by an iroposiifg escort of cuirassiers, whose 
glittering steel corslets and admirable^eqtiipments contrast-^ 
ed singularly with the rusty and broken armor of the hnn- 
ffry-fooking and irregular multitudes, ^ame^ the Emperor'a 
friend, l>on Carlos, Duke della Noia^ Viceroy of the king-' 
dom of Naples. His small band of highly disciplinedvet» 
etains east many a look of covetous curiosity upon the free 
bands of their lawless countrymen, who thronged about 
tbem ta announce their destination, and gather tidings of 
the City of Promise* 

Stern, haugbly^ and rigid, as though he were formed of 
the very same material io which he was encased, came the 
aoMier of a life of battles. : His cheek was burned to a co* 
tor nearly as dark as mn African's^; bis swart beard, as it 
M\ over the collar of his cuirassy seemed scarcely darker. 
Bis look of disgust and scorn, as.te glanced from troop to 
troop of the ragged brigands herding confusedly about bis 
path, was not lost upon those about him. 

When the summit of a small knoll was gained, which 
commenced the pfaitean onwbich the force of Bourbon was 
assembled, tbis iron veteran halted his men. A score or 
two of lances rapidly cleared a spaee sufficient for his pur- 
pose, and a trumpet was sent to announce his arrival. 
Greatly to the annoyance of this nrrogant representative of 
royalty, a messenger brought him word that the rebel prince 
of the bk>od-royal of France, the Constable de Bourbon, 
would receive bim within his tent. A stern struggle of 
pride and necessity, whose workings were sufliotentlymani* 
fest on every lineament of bis dusk features, passed through 
his mind, during the few seconds that he sat motionless %n 
his saddle without deigning a reply. Mastering, however^ 
his feelings, whatever they might be^Jie at last put his steed 
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slawly into motioD, jiad rode, attended by a tingle officefi 
to the tent of Bourbon. His stern order in thus separating 
hioMeif from his troop wasi that no intercourse be held, either 
hf word or sign, between them and the mw body of the 
adventurers* 

As far only as the entry of his tent De Bourbon adf anc* 
ed to meet him. Every trace of displeasure and suspicion 
had passed away from the handsome and lofty features of 
that bold warrior, and he now received his guesj^ with the 
unceremonious and frank greeting of a brother-in-arms, yet 
with much of the courteous Warmth for which his nation 
was not less then than now celebrated. 

*' You are welcome to our wifd host, most noble Don 
Cailos/' said the Frenchman ; " your coming may cause 
•ome show of order amongst your countrymen, for, to say 
truth, most of them that honor my leading have as little 
discipline as ducats. You have, doubtless, come to shew 
us the way to fnend our case in both particulars." 

"J come neither to meddle with their wants nor their 
supplies, noble Duke,'' said the Fleming ; " their discipline 
I have ever heard to be more the thought of their leaders 
than themselves. As for their finances, soldiers' pursesi 
my Lord Duke, as we have both known before now, are 
seldom weighty. Your followers seem, as far as I could 
observe whilst passing amongst them, to have coined their 
cannon into money. Or have they," he asked, with a sneer, 
** dispatched them, with tlieir other light and more valuable 
baggage, in advance ?" 

*< Faith," replied the Frenchman, *' I think it likely the 
guns and the baggage may be found together ; and should 
your Highness come across them, you will do well to seize 
them for the Emperor's service. But in the meantime, if 
you have ought of consequence to advise us, we have our 
knights and gentlemen in presence to receive your wishes.** 

La Noia cast his eyes^about the circle of assembled lead- 
ers of this ribald host, and, to his surprise, beheld and re- 
cognised many nobles and warriors with whom he had 
served in campaigns and battles without number ; and in 
all probability, had his own career been less gilded by the 
lucky accidents which fall to the lot of few in a soldier's 
life, his chanee would have been cast amongst them. 

" I had little thought, my noble brothers-in-arma/' said 
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the Btern veteran, relaxing from bis reserve^ ^* as I made 
my way with so much difficahy amongst your riotous aad 
disorderly rout, that bok more like galley-slaves than the 
soldiers of^f our Lord the Emperor, to have found so ma* 
ny noble gentlemen amongst their leaders ; and I am yet 
at a loss to comprehend the utter scorn of all discipline 
amongst them. Were it not that the fame of our noble 
profession is periled in their persons, their present plight 
would be rather ludicrous than aught else. But passing 
over sucl^atters, I am in hopes, my Lords, that the tid- 
ings 1 bear, and the arrangements I have made in my Em* 
peror's name with his Holiness^ may, in some sort, ^ve 
time and means for rectifying the errors." 

The last words of this very innocent good wish ezciied 
a sensation which passed like electricity around the circle 
of his listeners. The Prince of Orange alone received the 
announcement with a smile. Pledged, as he knew were 
the most solemn promises, — nay, the very hopes of rescue 
firom utter beggary, of all that eager crowd of pennyless 
leaders,-— it would have been difficult, indeed, to one who 
could look calmly on, and contrast the pompous manner 
and the cool assumption of the Sicilian dignitary, with the 
bankrupt nervousness of his audience, to have witnessed 
this scene without a feeling of amusement. There was no 
smile, however, upon the brow of the Constable. 

'^Craving your Grace's pardon for interrupting you thus 
early," said the chief, with much impetuosity, " 1 am un- 
willing that these noble gentlemen about me should, dur- 
ing your communication, suffer pain from imagining, whilst 
I Usten with that patience which courtesy requires, that the 
promises I have made them are about to be brought into 
dbubt or question." 

A murmur of applause succeeded this open avowal of an 
unchangeable purpose i and La Noia was allowed again to 
resume his communication. 

^* With the promises your Grace has made to these no- 
ble and needy gentlemen, my Lord, I presume not to med^ 
die ; and indeed, as I assume not to have been made ac- 
quainted with their nature^ there is the less danger of my 
purposely interfering with them. Charged as I nave been 
by my Imperial Master with the care of the ffovernment of 
Lower Italy, I ha?e lately found it to his Majesty's into- 
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festa, in conjuoetioB wtili the noble JLord Den Ugo 4i Mooh 
cada, Marquis of Peicara, to proceed fuctker Bgaiuat the 
temporal ruler of our holy church thao one of a deUcale 
cooscteoce would, but under imperative neoestity, williogijr 
eoneent to do. Having, then, shut up bis Holiness in the 
Castle of St. Angelo, and possessed ourselves of his paiaoe 
and the free entry to his city, we were enabled to persuade 
him to a fitter sense of the churches interests; and be 
eventually subscribed to certain terms of agreement with 
the noble leaders of our forces, and with me icf behalf of 
our Sovereign Lord, Don Carlos the Fifth, whom heaven 
long prosper. The purport of this convention, my Lorda, 
as it may materially tend to influence your movements, I 
wSI, with permission, proceed to lay. before you." 

*' Tuah ! my Lord Duke," exclaimed De Bourbon, ab* 
ruptly ; y what have your conventions to do with our pre- 
sent purpose ? Clement offended you, and you enteredhts 
city, and there stayed till you thought fit to leave it. These 
tidings we bad from our couriers before we left Bologna ; 
and the ins and outs of the business have lost all zest for 
us. We shall expedite our a&irs more to our satisfaction 
now that you have made us aware of yof»r enfertainingad- 
venture, if you will listen to our only present snbject of 
doubt, and then honor us with your good counsel,*— whtcb, 
as one practised in these wars, and possessing, no doubt, 
an intimate knowledge of the cities which lay somewhere 
ieiway in the smiling country below us, may be of singuhir 
service to your Emperor, and of no small personal conve- 
nience to this host of gallant, bonorable, and aomewhat im* 
poverished gentlemen." 

Thunderstruck by so bold an interrnption and daring 
questioning of what he had announced as bis £mperor's 
pleasure, the Fleming cast a look about him, as though 
doubting whether sentiments so disloyal could meet with 
symoathy in the bosoms of those about bim. As for tbe 
speaker himself, he was one in whom, after all, he had lit- 
tle right to expect aught but a traitor's, counsel. 

"xou bear hie Majesty's commission, as I hare also tbe 
honor of doing," repKed the astonished Vieeroy ; " and 
though I have tmen only instructed that the general tenor 
of your Crrace's orders were to counteract tte views of the 
army of the League^ «fid am, coosequeptly, wholly unen- 
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lighiitoedM to wbftt yoiiean propoae bjr speed wineh <« 
more resenbies a fligbl than aojr orderly military enterpriao, 
I ain atiU fuQy aware that, ia fortheriog your fiews, I am 
ebeying the ii^jll of my master. Your Grace has . ooly to 
point out in what my advice can assist you, and I am quite 
ready to afford it." 

^^ To propose, then, our doubts to a very simple solution, 
my good Lord," said De Bourbon : ^^ this gallant army has 
burned thus far, ;and arrived in the plight you were pleas* 
ed to remaric upon, for the purpose of seizing by assault, 
and sacking, one or other-^if both be out of the questioo 
-rM>f the cities of Rome or Florence ; and we pray of your 
Higboess's experience to inform us which of the two will 
coMuce the more essentially to the purposes of the £m-< 
peror, seeing that both of the said cities have joined the 
League; and further, which of them offers the best means, 
el compensating these worthy gentlemen for their hasty 
and uncomfortable march. It is but resMonable to add, 
that our prepossessions are in favor of a visit to his holi- 
Bess* '" 

<< Had your Grace listened to me to an eod some few 
minutes since/,' said La Noia, << I was about to satisfy you 
that I have myself come but now from Rome, and that,oo 
certain conditions highly advantageous to his Imperial Ma- 
jesty, I have undertaken to avert the scourge of such aa 
army as this from that city* If you are, Indeed, so strait- 
ened for the aids and appliaDces of march and maintenance, 
and nothing less than the sackage of a city will suffice to 
the present state of the Emperor's finances, and the disci- 
pline of his forces, I can only add, that lam not aware that 
Kiasacred word is pledged, either by himself or his deputies, 
to consult in any d^ree the^couyeaience of the pampered 
aod riotous city of Florence." 

<< WeU, noble gentlMien, knights, and brotbers-in-arms," 
said the Constable, '^ you have heard the suggestion of our 
Emperor's Viceroy, to seise end sack the capital of ihe 
plebiaiT republic. It contains, I doubt not, a remedy (or 
most of. our evils, and promises a speedier term to our 
naarch* It is matter of supreme indifference to Charles de 
Bourbon which \i be. Do you think of it^ my Lords !" 

At this moment, and whilst a mititmur of the amicable 
eoaiict of opinions reapeciii^ the choice of one of twa 
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M^rhf^tftaStf Mod Ibioei was boffjr wiflrifi iim tei^r-^Mwgi 
mrt wbisperaa in the #ar of the jromig Pf iaee of Orange/ 
and by him conmnunieated to De BoartMo. The eloqQmt" 
gtanee of the latter brightened wiihan expression of tfti<« 
ad joy and bamor^ as he exdaimed aloud -^ 

*' Usher him in! usher him in, man, with ail speed I 
Hark ye, gentfeflEien," be conttnised, << we have a ytsilor to 
our eamp who may throw some farther }tghi opon t^be w»» 
dam of our choice ; an emmissary, if I tAiderslaod arigb4^ 
from the ifeverent boigbers of Florence on their own a<s 
count." 

Ail eyes were fised in eager curiosity upon the entry of 
the tent, expeeting to see some convfoifable citizen in bis 
warm civic robes,-*-the creditor p^rchanoe of half the hmr- 
gry hob^ whose all was in this last renture, and who tta^ 
sonabty might be expected to poii»t to the Eternal Cityj as 
his only chance of erer again seeing the ducats ho had br 
an evil hour been persuaded to part with* ^ * 

Totheastontsbment of theas8emi94ed councilor wasri* 
ers, a young man, scarcely out of boyhood, splashed wittr 
travel stains, from head to fool, staggering with fetigue, 
with a face on which there existed jkk a tracoof the very^ 
faintest color, yet withal of a shrewd, cab» aspect of eyo 
and brow, and a bearing which no presence of lioble, wb^«' 
ther warrior or robber, cooM abash, was led up to the Duke 
de Bourbon, and his errand — ^* Private communication 
from the citizens of Florence'^-^was announced. - 

The Duke, and indeed most of tliosearound him, were 
struck by his extreme youth, and even more by the d^lo- 
ruble state of fatigue with which ho was struggling. 

<* Bring the lad refreshment," said the Constable, ** if our 
cemp4>os8e8s any; you Ga» pursue ^oor deliberations in 
the interval, and decide also, if so pfease ydu ; and when 
the youth regains his powers of speech, we wiU hear whe- 
ther his citizens-obiect to the advice of the noble Viceroy.'^ 

The murmuring, accordingly, still continued, without 
any heed of 4he presence of the youthful emissary from 
flie city,-^tbe lives, liberties, and honor of whose sons 
and daughters were dtscussel by one of the most sin- 
gular codes of morality. A crust of bread and some di- 
foted'spirit recruited tlvB spent forces of the young Floren- 
fiae, and sifter a few minutes' 'coffveisatioa with tbs 
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of Or8ittej''wlio Md in lii»^wd Iheereiientteb^ fie^Boor^ 
bmr iwde a ligtMii forwloioe, and then tahedif they w^re 
drilling to receira Ibe tidings from the cHivmsof tbe Ttrs^ 
can republic ? A general murmur of coaaant vNis Ibe ra? 
^ ply ; aad tbe ConstaUe lbm» tarniag to tbe yoatb witb Iba 
ttme mien of iodifferenoe and banter wbicb be had maifti^ 
laiaed throttghoitt^ and laMch went far to eoavinea tboeit 
who best 4<iew htm that bia own mfnd waa fully nNKia up, 
asked him if be bore any useful advice that might govara 
an over*ii«merous army i& seeking ouarters wtlfain the city^ 

<' Should it be your Highness's pleasure to try our bos* 
pilality/' replied the youth, who, as tbe reader may have 
already coojectttred, was Franceseo tbe student, and wba 
now answered with a look of arch simplicity which tried 
tbe^ra? ity of Ptulibert of Oraoge, and was not without itt 
fffact upon tbe brow of De BcKirboni. *^ I trust, we shooid 
be able to gi?e you that weteome wbicb would be most 
suitable to so vbonerable and cfaivakous a CoHowiog. The 
citiaens 4>f Flerenee, beannff by daily raaoors tml your 
Grace was ia direct raarob mr RomOi w»e auiousi not* 
withstanding tbeir domestic trottbles,r*^<Jiafassed as they ana 
by the griping avarice of bis Emineflce of Cortona^ tteif 
4rops preyed upon by the legions of th6 Laamie, and tfamr 
eftshequer drained l^ tbe exactioos of the MediGr,-<--could 
not lait to direct thew attention to so numerous a force oi 
ooUe warriors, and to send timely warning of the striits 
which .must iiiOTitably befal tbem» should tbeir march be 
dicected through tbe states of tbe republic, impoverished as 
I have described them. ^ 

'^ By all the saints, young man, yea could not raise a 
bugbear greater than the phantom of -poverty and empty 
purses ; and, lo listen to your tale, tbe burghers of Fle^ 
rence are scarcely richer than ourselves ; in which case tbey 
enjoy a better credit in Christendom than tbey oseritr^' 

'< Their credit, my Lord Duke,'' replied tbe youth, ** is 
by no means small, as jnaay of the bonoiabh leaders of 
this host may certify ; but their actual ezehequer is scarcely 
a match for that of .bis Holiness. In additicm to which, 
tbey beg to suggest that tbe army oC tbe League fes en* 
camped. within a stone's throw of their walls, provided with 
all the furnitura of war that an army needs, and tlnrtthay 
nsigbt cbanoe to prove as peat, a nuisance to yoor Grace 
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af tbejtiiave long been to ibm good city ; they Woulct tbcrre* 
fere mnt the expedience always with deference to^ytmt ^ 
better jodgment, ol battening} as macb as may be, your ' 
jenrndy to Rome." 

.. *< Upon my kn^btly fattb/' ezeiaiffied the Bourbom^ ^* the 
beighera of Fbrence hare dent nt a messenger that may 
leach OS better than any one it has yet been our fortune to 
meet, always excepting his Grace Don Carlos deila Noia; 
the very esseime of d^lomacy. Kind words -and God^s 
speed if we go oti oar way in peace, and the army of the^ 
League, well furnished with all the equipments of war, 
about our ears, if we tarry or turn a«de in our march* 
This youth's wit may quicken your counsels, my Lords 1'' 
eyeiDgtbe composed and somewhat humorous countenance 
of the youthful emissary with a glance before which wai^ 
riors and leaders were wont to quail. Don Carlos detkr 
Noia could iio longer curb his passion. 

** Who or what is ilua youth ?" he exdatmed disdainfully* 
^* From whom does he bring credentials ? or what ^ right 
have the rabblimiettt of this city to send ead>as6ies to ptin* 
eea and gentlemea in his Mmesty's commissiim ? There 
are noblemen, my Lords^ in Florence alHed to the Mood- 
royal of France ; the family of bis Holiness, the tawfuf 
gofemors of this imroly commondty ; and, if advices are 
to be sent, it is fitting timt tbe emissary should be Meirs. 
Who is tb^ bey> that comes here widi his story of the army of 
tbeLcKSgue ? an army, be it said,4lisposable at bis Hoiiness's 
will, and which, consequently, were it eren as formidable as 
he who has probably never looked upon an armed array 
before would &in represent it, can do nothing to oppose 
forces acting in convention with Pope Clement. Were I 
one of this host, my Lord, :my voice should be, to carry 
your banner to the Palace of the Priori-; to go where, if 
there be aome risk^ there may be also some hope of glory. 
Tell us, young man, who heads this, army of the League, 
and of whom it iseompeaed, that i^ threat of it should turn 
aside an array like this }*' 

" Your Highness," replied Francesco, " can scarcely be 
ienorant that our citizens sympathise little with the forces 
w tbat convention ; nor can it have escaped your bearing 
that Francesco Maria, Duke d'Urbino, is its feeder. Tbe 
foroeSi if I am well informed, are 4he same wlticb» cmdev 



»f lal€ Ibader; Mm de Mediei, dkcomfiltd, my, ii^fif 
rottted^tbe lances of Bayard and tba legiona ef Franeey 
when fell thai noUe fcrngbt and »im>r of chivalry. And 
as auch I thought myself not presuming too ht in hinting 
tbat a ndedy eity, gnarded by such a power , might offer a 
lesft tempting prite than an open eoimtry, tbick^ peopled 
by bui^ and opulent cities, the treasury of the Pontiff, and 
the residence of the wealthiest citizens in Europe." 

'* Under ftivor, gentlemen/' exclaimed Do Bourboui ab^ 
fuptly^ << in the reasonSng of tbts youth, excepliag, per« 
chance, the chapter of the poverty, there is much wisdom 
Md fit nfttter for our guidance. The army of the league, ' 
my Lord Viceroy, is by no means a subject of contempt ; 
fer we remenrfwr well the deeds of ^eir black bands^ and 
their late gallant leader, at Bigrasso, Garlaseo, and else- 
where ; and fhough wo have no more obfeotion than others 
to fightitig when it comes in ^ur way, yet, if the trutb must 
bo coofeMed, fighting is at this moment only a secondary 
ptosu re, and altogether subservient to the prime and indis- 
pensable object of replenishing an exchequer which has 
enflSsred overmuch in these wart and march^« Fighting 
IS not likely at any time to^ be beyond the reach of those 
ti4io dwelt in this iand> and, (or ought I know, Clement 
moy do as many of his predecessors have done before him, 
and give us glory as weti as tribute* But as we are wait* 
ing time, of which we have ietet of all to spare, let us 
sp^k frankly with this ambaisador from our catculating 
and good friends of Florence^ You l^ve beeni no doubt, 
young man/' he continoed,^ addressing Francesco, ^* cam* 
inissioned to drive a fair'bargain with us, and to subscribe 
to reasonable terms. We quite wall perceive, as it is no* 
cessary to enhance the price of our services, tbat if we** 
once torn our steps to the Vatican, tbe army of the 
League decamps fronv before the waltar of Florence,* and 
your citisens onee more send the Medici on one of their 
periodical travellings. Now, if we arc willing t4> do this, 
and to help you to the unmolested enjoyment of self go- 
vernment, it i^ not unreasonable * to eipect some few thou* 
sand ducats to speed us onr our ranreh.^ 

<^ My Lord Duke," replied the youth, ^ it would be an 
ungenerous thing to deny thai anycause which relieved 
our states from so grievous a burden as an army of so ma* 

8* 
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•y IhoiUMid hungry Lembftndfi S«ri88/ftwlS«iBriiff>.>Qiiid 
be a k«ttDg benefit to our city ; and it would appMrefnair 
\y eertain tb^ilty disencuoibered of all obstacles to a^rapid 
aaovewent, the foroes of the Duke d'Urbino in follo^^ing, 
would reijieve us, and in no way inconmiode rou. Your 
Grace^ by casting ]rour eye ovef tbe credenCtals I had the 
honor to place in tbe bands of tbe Prince of Oran^ will 
perceive thai I am no envoy of those who govern in Flo* 
reocei but only of the iliusirioua individuals whoee names 
are therein signed ; that any stipulation which tbeic 
eagerness might induce thorn to make for their countrymen 
must depend upon a ratification by a free governmenl, 
which Ibey may never, perchance, establisbt ami that, .cer« 
tainly, such offering %ottld under tbe circumslancea ba 
scarcely worth trying for." 

A Signal of impatience tfrc^n Bonrbon put a atop to fur- 
ther reply. . " You may leave our presence, young Sir," 
said that disappointed leader ; '' and these noble knigbta 
will decide upon their march» An hour hence the camps 
are struck." 

The young emissary of the Florentines was led out iron 
tbe tent ; and such was the general disorder, the total ab» 
sence of ail restraint, that he was allowed to mingle with 
the various groups that lounged about the teot% and 40 
join his word in the topics which Were agitating all minds* 
All were aniioos to question of their destination, and of 
tbe cities of the south* His answer was universally the 
same, namely, lliat so stern was the rule of the Medici in 
Florence, and so griping the avarice of the Cardinal who 
ruled them, that their city was utterly drained of its last 
ducat, to pour into tbe cofiers of the Pope. 
« Tbe deliate still continued in tbe tent of the Constable, 
— the leader himself affecting utter indifference as to the 
choice of the as6en>bted officers; and Dun Carlos delta 
Noia, urging vebemently bis word, plec^ed to his Holieess, 
and pointing to the banks of the Arno, tbe . metropolis of 
Tuscaoy,and its rich guilds, the palaces of its over-wealtHy 
citizens, and hinting in terms sufficiently intelligible the 
untold treasures of its sumptuous temples. 

The penny less leaders of that host were now becoming 
nice calculators, and tlie only subject of debate, if honest- 
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At a point of tbeir doubts, when Iho <]»e8tion was about 
tp be put to the votes, there broke upon the ears of the as- 
tonished GouDcii,. first, the sound of a coafused murinttring, 
and then one general UDureTsal uproar, tii which thtrtj^* 
thottsand voices, miagling in t wild, fierce clamor to Heav* 
en, called upon the name of the Eternal City, '^ Rome, 
Rome!" ''Death to the Viceroy P ''Come forth, ooUe 
fioorboo, let iia maroh V* 

Such was the startling^ and thundering cry which temii* 
natad in an instant the sitting of the council. 

A smile of triomph, and a flash of^unsated ambitioOt 
broke over the countenance of the leader of this tumuhn* 
ons host, when the sotind first became distinct. " Then 
to Rome be it !" he exclaimed. 

The enthusiasm of without communicated itself to those 
within the teat, and all Joined in the wild inspiriting 
cry of " Rome, Rome i" The tents were atriick, and with* 
in an hour the whole of that lightly equipped rout was 
once more in fuH flight. The little remnant of order that 
bad been observed in Uieir march hitherto was now de- 
stroyed ; and Rome, the city of the Csssars, their sons the 
oflf^mng of heroes, — ^as much, says a modem censor, as 
woims were the (^spring of Brutiis,-«-beeame the prise of 
Bourbon and bis brigands. 

Lingering on the verge of the plateau, on which no vast 
an array had been jusl encamped, sat the slight figure of 
the youth Francesco, whose breath had. set them in motioo 
as easily as if it had been spent ttpon a feather floating on 
a summef calm. There was a smile of contented triumph 
OB bis ciieek, as he watched band after band mingling their 
banners and hurrying in heedl^w confusion down the 
mountains Be wm spent with his exerttonf*, and he 
ftcelched himself along the turf, still following, with a glad 
glance, the troubled downward torrmt, as it fell in a dense 
colamn on the plain. The cbng of their shrill trumpets 
was borne past him on the atill air ; that sound grew faint<^ 
er, the vast crowds became less distinct, and in an hour 
more not a foim, save hia^wn, kept watch on the deserted 
bill, nor wa^ perceptiUe <m Mie plain below. 

The last g\^m trf the Dpe^uglg veepoM had been lost 
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IB' Ura dntanee, md th« 4MC4bMm«r cmftiMt irifh ffce <Hiik 
tbadows springing from behind each stooe and Iree, tbrougti 
irhich they had abmbered throughout tbg heats and glare 
of middaj, and yet Ihe youth, in a fit of weariness and 
moralizing, mused upon the viclory be had aehiefed, and 
the promising yel misty future, and, perebatied, at tioses of 
the not inglorious hour of his return to hi» native dly; 
The sun was fast setting, aad the ninking beams came horf* 
soDtally, yet without daaoUng^its yisioil. 

Another hour and he was aware that darkness must be 
over all thin^ ; yet such was his fatigue, the violence of 
his late ezertioDs,and the feebleness of an eirhiiusl^d frame^ 
that he continued to sit immoreably gazing onoa the Ya* 
cant space through which so glorious a vision na^ but hite^ 
ly pas8ed,-^wben his attentioa was for a moment arrestM 
by the rustling of the foliage about him, and the- heavf 
tread of steps behind him. He turned, and at tbe same 
moment his hand sougbt bis dagger* He bad not passed 
the last few hours amoi^ robbers and murderem to tittlef 
purpose ; tot blood r^natned behind their btvoucs, as fre» 
quent as the cbaied soil and ^ck etebei^ behind a gtp»yV 
hahing^-place, and corpses marked Aieir track, scaroeiy iesa 
fioquent than broken branches. Bebiad him cttm^ wifh m 
quick and striding pace n figure so colossal, and ertay^ in 
garments of soaioffular« mhion, that he was at a loss to 
conjecture either tne 'character of his profession or of his 
intellects* 

Standing on the brow of the mountain, and in Ihe fnH 
blaze of ti^ descending «un, the rest stature of this solita^ 
ry wanderer appeared farloezeeed the most liberal pro* 
portions of humlin nature. His "frame was broad aild an* 
gttlar,and hischesr herculean ; Ms arms long and museolar ; 
bis feet and hands jointed cumbrousty, as if^ like the statue 
of the Assyrian V dream, brass and iron had been modelled 
into the constnietion of that superhuman frame; His head 
ivas bare and partly bald, — ^hie face fuN of mlHions of mi* 
Bttte wrinkles ; but his eyes, though not large, welte blazing 
like the orbs of the Alpine vulture* 
. This huge and solitary man -was olad in robes of the 
coarsest teiture of tbe poorest order of mendicant friars. 
A solid chain of pondetotis iron was riveted round his 
waist) to which was appeoided n losiry that hung below his 



knees; tn ope hand be held a chib, koolied and jagged) of 
rode oak, and the other grasped the saddest of all tokens 
of mortatityi a human skull, pdished like ivorjr by constant 
hajodlittg* 

This singular trayeler far surpassed all of the grotesque 
and iho terrible that the imagination of the youth who now 
boked upon him had ever pictured. A few moments and 
a few strides devoured the distance between them ; and as 
be approached, Franeesco perceived that bis steps were un- 
steady, and that his vast limbs staggered ; that there was 
the foam of great &tigU0 creaming his lips, aod that his 
mouth and cheeks gave evideoi signs of^what his muscular 
limbs and robust figure had well concealed, — namely, an ex* 
treme old i^e. No sooner had he reached the spot on 
which the youth stood to r»:etve him, than he threw him* 
self prostrate upon the earth, and groaned as though fiesb 
aod spbit were about to part* 

^* Water ! water ! young man, and a crust of bread for 
Cbrist^s love !" be exclaimed. ^< Have the locusts eaten up 
every livkig produce of the fair earth ? It is plain to see 
by the vitality trampled out of the ruined soil, that they 
have passed here but lately. Heaven pardon me that i 
think of their movements when life is flitting for very emp- 
liness 1 Have you food ?'' 

<< Take your rest, my friend, and tighten your girdle,'' 
replied Francesco, ^* and I wtU step aside and bring you 
what refreshment I have in store for my own journeying." 

The aged giant spread oat bis vast limbs upon the tram* 
pled earth, and murmured over his lot^ whilst the youth 
withdrew, and from his'saddie4>ow brought forth a spare 
meal which, he truly said, was no abundant provision for a 
sio^e rider. When he delivered it into the open palm of 
the famished man, its minuteness appeared pitiable : the 
fingers clutched it, and the glittering eyeballs started raven* 
oosly, as though it were prey slain after a combat. Before 
it- touched his lips, he raised his gfamce to the pale thin 
cheek of the youth, and paused. 

<< We are far from human hatMtation, boy," be exclaimed, 
<< and, if I judge aright from your meagre cheek and hollow 
eyes, you have fed scarcely less recently than I have ; one 
of iM must faoKsh before another sunrise. Three days and 
tbiee nighu have I strayed tqpon these moantaias, aadj save 
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toovf vc^er, nolhtog has ptt88#d my lips, i iaight have fed 
vpoa human flesh till my bowdawere gorgadyeould I bam 
aaten such foul carrion ; for Boorbon laltetts the baiKioeia 
of kites for a thousand miles round. Answer franklyy have 
you more in reserve ?" 

<< I have not/' repKed the youth ; ** bat I sm less nice m 
my* appetite than your Reverence, and could eat my horse 
before I would starve.'- 

^< Horse!" exclaimed the monk) or whatever bewas>; 
^ then Heaven be praised ! wo msy share this scanty cmst, 

food youth, and yet bold out till we reach huoMO aid. 
^hich way have the robbers taken^^^to Florence, or to 
Rome?" 

'< To Rome, my father," exclaimed Francesco, smiling ; 
^ whither^ to say truth, my business does not at this moment 
lead me. They do not tarry on the road, and if your Ho^ 
liness accompany ineon my journey, you will scarcely over* 
take them." 

** Bring forth the steed, good youth," replied the wander^' 
er ; *^ our journey may lie together ^aome miles yet, anii I 
may chance to do you a aervice worth the one I am n(»r 
asking of you. Know you in Florence Zonara the apothe-* 
eary?", 

'< I do, father," replied the youth i **tk thin nfian, of pira 
mien and good repute, reckoned amoo^i the most learned 
of his learned profession in ^ur good city." 

'^ You shall bear him a line from Fra Brandano," said tim 
traveler ; <^he practises more profesaieos t^ao that of me- 
diciner." 

" And the service your Reverence means to do me," re» 
plied the youth, with mock ^solemnity, <* is the honor of -ao 
introduction to this learned perboaage? To horse! to 
horse I at once, my father ;. the boon leaps ^mightily wit^ 
my present business, so let us begone." 

The horse was led out, and receive with but slight good-* 
will the tioiible burden, of which the share notilegittmately. 
his own was by far the weightier. Their course lay by aa 
indiflTerent pathway down the tnountain. Dusk met them 
on the phin, and shortly a darkness, dense and moonless, 
closed around ibera* 

Whatever might be the nature (rf the converse during 
that loi^ and lonely ride-*^t4 it was not wiihoat its^ influ* 
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eneoron ike career of beth-^t sigiitfies oat et preieAt to 
meiilmi. TIm 4m% tenriee of BrandMio, aiid it vras of ti0 
MWitl coQseqoeficey wae^ the pibting of their way tliroit{^ 
the desolate constry ovar which they were 1raveliog« 
Oaee in the plain, their pace quickeoed, and after ao hour 
or two of quick riding, they saw, at no great distance, as 
timf road wound, the biaxe of a thousand watchfires. 

** There is the ^i^campnient, oiy good friend,'^ said the 
jroiKb ; " they will tarry for two hours, and you may join 
them as you propose/' 

^' And I witi join them/' replied Brandano ; ^* twt before 
ddnff so, the least good office I can render this gallant 
steeo^and yooredf is, to conduct you where you may both 
find food and rest ; that is, provided always that you haVe 
the motoy to purchase it. I shall stitl be in time to join 
these iight-'ltinbed reprobates before the vanguard is in mo^ 
tiew." 

The home readily obeyed the new dilrection of his bridle; 
ftfid a few minuter inore through t them tea smaH hamlet, 
whose few stragting cottages stood apart, in all sorts of in* 
•Qcessible poiilions. To one of the meanest of these most 
miserable dwellings Brandano turned the horse's head, and 
the Matter of thehoofe speedily brought its tenant to meet 
them* He was an old man, who appeared to have outliv* 
ed cioobte the doration of the yews usually allotted to hu« 
man life. One4mif of bis body was bent horizontally, and 
every mortal infirmity that could settle upon a frame which 
for more than half a century had been already overdue to 
the clods had been laid upon his overburdened shoulders. 

The wretchedness of the tenement had at first vividly 
reminded Francetoo of his own parent's home, but never 
yet had bis eye rested upon so decrepit, scf utterly pitiable 
a wredc of antique humanity. His dwelling was open to 
every wind and storm ttet csireered above the earth's sur- 
face. Thei>roken roof covered but a single room ; and a 
miserable don ky,. whose condition could scarcely shame his 
master's wretchedness, shared this unen viable abode. Could 
fleshtess bones ever pierce the skrn of a donkey, or could 
the feeble arm of the old man have broised the unhappy 
beast, as he hourly strove to do, the unfortunate quadruped 
would have been transparent as a skeleton, and as broken 
in limb and sinew as his aged master. 
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A few fagots were strewed aboot the tofel) attd a«diq)* 
peared the food of both. Such cheer offered little hope of 
raeruiliflg the oYer-worked appetites, of & faeellhy steed and 
a youtbfol rider ; font a few words whispered by BrasdaM 
bad the sfiect of produciDgsome tnooldy efaesnot bre&d.Md 
a few pine nats* 

Far more wearied than faniishedy Francesco drew togs* 
tber the dry fegots» and threw htmself upon theDh to auitch 
a brief repose^ whilst Jiis feUow<-traveler undertook to tend 
and stable his steed. Sleep came ncrt, however, so readily 
or so soundly as he wished^ and the long queraloas mutter- 
ings of the oM man tended little to promote it. From time 
to time the hoarse tones of his Mngular gnide, controUing 
the eager suggestions of the old man, roused bim« The 
effect of the few broJten sentences thai reached him awals^ 
ened his curiosity, for it would appear that there was some 
idea floating through the old man's brain, of a profitable 
use of the stranger thus unexpectedly fallen under his keep- 
rng* He continued, however, still struggling with the stu» 
por of his weariness, till the door of the hovel was opened 
and then closed, and he perceived that his guide had gone 
forth. 

Presently ,^ the self-colloquy of thedd man was resumed, 
and Francesco felt the full necesMty of keeping his own 
watch. Moving about the hut, and wnngiing from time to 
time with the patient quadruped, sole companion of his old 
age, the old man at last threw himself down upon the htteri 
and scraped from an obscure corner under the trampled and 
sodden straw a small chest, which his trembling fingers had 
much difficulty in finding. A scanty light . fell upon its 
contents, and the youth, forgetting that it possibly contain^ 
ed the boardings of a hundred and ten years, was astonish* 
ed at beholding a heap of the very smallest coin in curren<i> 
ey (ten of them would have gone to a modern ferthing), but 
in quantities that would have defied calculation. The M 
man plunged his shaking and withered fingers into the heap, 
and turned them over and over. Seated beside his tree* 
sure, he thus continued muttering and chuckling, regaling 
his eyes with thponly vision that life retained of any wcMrtn 
" to him. 

This amusement continued, without any note of time, tiU 
the door again opened, and the miser was surprised by the 



re^pfpetnmceof Bnindano; Deirfbei# vi^m of coarse added 
to theetber infirfioiHiei of the old mati, and be was not awara 
el tlie preieiice of the intrader, who stood over him with 
efes gteaming with an expression of very doabtful import* 
Had these two worthies combined to rob their guest to his 
last farthing, it woakl ha?e made little difference to Fran* 
cesco ; for all tbe worldly substance he couhf call his own 
oonsisted of scarcely more than an equiYalent for one of the 
minnl^ coins which the miser still held in hts hand. But 
S0ob wonld not have tieen the case, had the copper store of 
the miser tieen laid under contribution. - 
> A ery broke up feebly from the tracked voice of the old 
mtUj when his eye rested upon the figure that stood over 
bifB^ he scrambled up whh what spe^ he might, clutched 
ftis board, and prepared to defend it with his life. 
' " Dotard V^ exclaimed the giant, ** hide liway your hoard 
0f pitifut savings, and begone !^ 

Mnrmtiring uninteiligible threats, the wretched being 
llitBW the rags of ins garments about him, and hurried forth 
kom the hut. Francesco rose up whhout further summons^ 
fylaced « slender coin under keeping of the quadruped, who 
alone remained, and prepared to leave tbe hut. Brandano 
accompanied him, and watked by his side till their roads lay 
asunder. 

^^ Think nm harshly of the old man,*' he said, compas- 
stonsftely, *^ for my sake, for he is my father i He is in his 
dotage, and is preparing masses for his soul hereafter. Let 
OS think ^f him no more. You have seen two generations 
of os^ Wait tHI you have seen the third ! We shall meet- 
again, and now adieu f' Brandano left him, and the horse 
of Francesco spfang lightly on his way. When the clatter 
of hts hoofs was no longer audible, and Brandano found 
hkii^^f aione, he turned his face towards the still blazing 
watchfires of the camps of Bourbon, and hurried on his jour* 
ney. 



CHAPTER VII. 

Si^fci: the return of the Cardinal of Cortona and his 
wards from their promenade to visit the chiefs of the army 
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of th« L^agtte^ aad ibn friekdme \hty had mel^fMriheif te-^ 
Ittm to the city, it will i»a4uraUy be «iippeied lb«i Ifceip fell 
smoll indueemeiii to Itm repetition of a similar viiit of 
cereinony* U would appear ^ko from the atpaet of lim 
oily that the coQcunotiofi of that day had not wlioHy subside 
ed. Tb^ partial and qiieaaciog outbreaka wera^ it is troo, 
visible^ Uke ih^ smoulderiiig and ^ nearly spe^t. eaabers of 
some conflagration) only after darfc ; bat the inflatiam^or]^ 
materials of which that istubborn and Bliffaecked peopto 
consisted ofTered every hour fresh cause of alarm. Anf. 
one of those riotous knots of young idlers was eapabie^of 
igniting at a moment's notice a flame quite as fierce as had 
been the original fire; Every precaMtton was -accordinglf 
taken which the fretful vigilance of a most timid ge^ero9€ 
could devise. Every aveime leading to tbe Palace of the 
Priori was day and night guarded by nomerous bands of 
soldiery. The Palace of the Mediqi had bccofoe likes 
vast garrison ; and the gates of the city presented a 'Spec* 
tacle of bustle — of the mingling of armed men, and tbs 
vexed and harrassed peasantry, amongst whom faourly 
squabbles ensued; and of the departure and retard ol 
couriers, whiph made Florence far more resembie tbet:entre 
of a state at wiajy than one ia subjection within » and witis 
an unresisted array without its walls. 

It was about noon of the day foltowisg the events recorded 
in the last chapter, when an unuiual lierd of flying peas* 
antry began to pour into the city, and spread abroad m^ 
mors of some vague and appaling disaster, which set the 
jit^hole city io a ferment^ and. shook the timid -spirit of the 
Cardinal of Cortona nearly to its dissolutioo. Rusbtng oat 
from every roof, whether of the palace «or workshop, there 
swept from all parts of the city thousands of eager arid terr 
rified citizens, towards the usnal rendezvous under all pe^ 
riods of e^ccitement, the square of the Palace of the Priort« 
Whatever was the cause of the panic, it seemed equally 
to paralize all ranks, and followers of ail parties. All thai 
could be collected from the alighted peasantry were wild 
histories of the sudden pouring over their phiins of a de- 
luge of half-naked aod suo*scorchad Warriors, whose stay 
was so brief as scarcely* to outlast the stupor of their un- 
looked-for coming, and yet whose track was marked by all 
the atrocities which the tongue most skilled in picturing bu* 



ifMiit mtefimi eooid portrtiy « Tll^ir properly vtis seized 
in acr tmiversal 8or&iiibte> tritkont'eirefi a voice raised io 
spare what could be of no avail to tJie spoHers. There 
rnm^f they said, no attempt mad^ at dWision^ no srppropria- 
tioflr, either by general orders or by mutoa I compact, but a 
fiteuilianeoiis rush for the temporary possession of all things. 

The sudden appearance of this band of miscreants had 
beeirthe signal for as general a flight as so ejitended an 
onray made practieable. Those on whom the vast wheel- 
ing bodien bad olosedi like an extended net, told of the 
Mlural yet terrible sequel of the visitation ; their wives 
tud daisgHteirs had been subjected to as general an appro* 
prifttioo as the' rest of their property ; all seemed animated 
by the same insatiable and tmrestrained passions. Such 
Were the terrible tidings that were murmured from tongue 
to toi^ue <^ the assembling multitudes; Every hour 
fresh throngs, pouring int<^ the town, brooghi! tales of sim* 
Bi|f tierrorsj and the city swarmed with frantic crowds, 
Wi^img over their violated daughters and their ruined homes. 
Ev^ry sentinef bad long been swept away from the city 
gates, and the calamity was^f so astounding, so debasing 
e eharacter, that men's thoughts seemed to have tio topic 
io coBimon with governments or their mutations. 

Posted by the gate of St* George, and searching with a 
keen es^er glance amongst the crowds which poured past 
bm, apparently for some one whose coming he awaited 
wHh impatience, stood the (owering figure of Francesco 
Ferrucei. The crowds which his eager glance thus mi* 
iiotely sei'utinized conttnued the same, and the extrava- 
gMoe of their < cries and gesticulations seemed to excite* 
in bis mind neither attentibn nor sympathy ; his glance 
iraveUed from one convulsed and agonized countenance to 
another, with one single inteni — that of the scrutiny which 
eecupied him. > His search had long been fruitless ; the 
tide of bigitives still increased ; when, at fast, flying od the 
outskirts of the stream, he distinguished 'the slight form of 
a single rider, who^ drooping to the saddle-bow- from wea- 
riness, still urged en his foaming ste^d towards the gateway. 
As the gallant horm-was spurfed amongst the Crowds strug- 
gling for admission, the hand of Ferrudci was laid rudely 
on Q» bridle ; the rider turned his head, and the recogni* 
tion was inetamaneoiis ; he betH doWO; and whi^p^ed tb6 
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word " Rome 1" Ferrvoei's imnd Mi from Ihe bridie; bQi|i 
turned, and the rider again spurred on witbiii the ga^et. 
The city was silent, for though etery class of ils i^babitaiils 
were at>road, and grouped io knots throughout the squaiea 
and streets, all idea of tumuli aeemed merged in the gen* 
era! panic. The tramp of that single horseman roiofliad- 
ed hollowly through the streets ; but before be had gained 
his destination, a humming sound, like a muhilade put in 
agitation, reached him ; and presently, an outcry, dCeafen^ 
ing and startling the senses, broke forth in one astOttfldkig 
voice behind him. ** To the palaee, to the palace I" was 
now as general and as simultaneous a shout as had hit^f 
4>een that which rolled in echoes of thunder ffom Apenntno 
Io Apennine, of *< Rome, Rome !" 

The rider quickened his pace, but before be descended 
from his horse there came a general rush of the attll €lanH 
orous multitudes into the piazza. To add to the bow 
awakened uproar, the huge bell of the palace, auraan^d 
'' the Thunderer,'' sounded the signal for the aasemb|iog.aif 
all classes beneath the respective standards of tbur crafts* 
No summons was ever more promptly obeyed than this m 
Florence. Banner after banner was seen fluttering over 
the beads of the crowds; and the citizens, separatii^ 
themselves as well as thoy were able,, assembled about their 
difTereot leaders. The voice of wailing, that had so lately 
rung through the city, now awelled into a shout for vea^ 
geance ; and this thirst once excited, there seemed mea 
amongst them ready still further to irritate. Glancing from 
. banner to banner were seen the emissaries of those wbo^ 
having raised the tempest, now toiled to direct it. Not a 
single soldier had been seen to attempt interference ; f<Nr 
the panic from which the city was awakening by somehigh-* 
ly inflammatory stimulant was still over them. Without 
instructions, lost in the immense crowds, and scarcely com^ 
prehending the meaning of this new and si^ular impulse, 
they remained inactive for a time, till, finding themselves 
disregarded alike by their rulers and the populace, they 
joined as others did in the general stream to the piazza. 

To the surprise of all men, a herald brought forth 
from the Signori a summons to the ehiefs of the various 
trades, amounting to many hundreds, from all quarters of 
the towoi to preaeot themselves iosiaatly at the fialace \ 
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for ihfi viiali «f the gr«ai eoufAsi! was prep&Hng for the 
great popular flsftembly. An astoandifig iratioaal acclama* 
lios*-*^ pfoion^d and thuiideriog sound of triumphant ju* 
bilee-^reeeived thi9 Ytriual' dedaratidn of exile to tlieMe* 
dici, and success to the cause of liberty. The moral efiect 
«^ff instantaneousand highly curious. When the first bursts 
of mid exultatioii had subsided^ from » tumultuous band 
of most lawless rioters, the assembled throngs were con* 
▼erteci into important and orderly personages, with the so* 
lemn demeanor of citizens, who, if not aetually legislators 
to-day, Qiay become so to-morrow; and whom such an 
opening toeirie distinction mabes wisely appreciate the 
blessing of private wealth, aiidTthe sanctity of hard-earned 
gains. Accordingly, whibt the deep and iK>lemn tones of 
Sie huge and stirring b^, the proclaimer t>f all changes in 
the state^ rolled over the hdads of the excited multitudes^ 
their outcries were hushed by the majesty of its thunders, 
and shortly its deep solemn i^oice alone disturbed the still- 
ness of the coming sutiset. tn the meantime the hall olf 
the Eight Hundred was rapidly filling, and it was easy to 
perceive that tbe-more prominent portion of its assembly, 
im tills occastoty, was far otherwise constituted thari it had 
been on the last tumultuous entry to the palace. It was 
now, as though by popular accord, thronged principally by 
citizens of the higher order, men who had carried on for 
years, under Jhe rule of the Medici, the acttial government 
lof the republic. The Gonfaloniere of the city was not the 
^ery Guieciapdinr, whom we formerly saw occupy that dis- 
tinguished post, but an illustrious citiien of the family of 
the JNeri; and he now assumed his seat at a council pur- 
posely essembliSd to re-model the government. 

Seated opposite to that dignitary,- and in the very same 
position he had formerly occupied in the council before de- 
scribed, sat the most popular senaftor of that day ; the most 
honorable ill the character history bears of him to our own ; 
**-Niccolo Capponi ;— and stilly as formerly, leaning for 
support on the back of his chair, bent the fragile form of the 
youthful student. His che^k was languid and pale from 
fsiotness, and looked the more startling from the singular 
brilliance, the wild and fever4ike-g)aret)f uncontrollable 
triumph, that flashed from his prominent and unsettled eye- 
balls; and men were seised with unfeigned wonder, when, 
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ntlBr Meaee had- been dbltwed» ftad the chief OtiffAMs 
had invited the deputies of the city to make known l^e peo- 
ple's will, this youth, raising bis tremblii^ frame as well 
as he was able, craved to be altowed to proclaim tba tkUogs 
he had borne them. 

" I might even yesterday, fellow cituEens," he said, *^ hava 
borne hither the glad tidings of Bourbon's march to Rome. 
May Heaven spare Ibe Eternal City from his rapacity 1 Bat 
I bent aside from my direct route homewards, to scatter 
the intelligenee amongst out obliging guardians, who have 
so long pleasantly quartered themselves in the plains- of 
Empoli. I waited till I saw D'Urbino's banner in motion. 
Heaven grant that he may overtake the rufiianly hordes of 
Bourbon \ And should both hosts be annihilated, the better 
for this afflicted city, which both would prey upon, i am 
but now from tbe abandoned camp of the army of the 
Medici; and had it not been a duty to bear the tidtnga 
earliest to your excettencies, I should have announced to 
his Eminence of Cortona, and his youthful prif»es, thai 
their friends were marching. Our meeting this day is lo 
establish our own government, and our first thoughts will 
naturally be directed to enlisting in our service the paternal 
counsels and care of the first, and wisest, and best of our 
feUow citizeosv Let us not in our necessity weaken our 
decisions by the sembkmce of a doubt. Tbe scrutiny will 
do for the election of those on whom our minor cares de* 
votve, when our leisure is greater ! Our first great act has 
been by acclaim,— »for thus the council of tbe Eight Hun- 
dred has been re-established, — and so let our second be. I 
propose for our city's Gonfaloniere, Niccolo Uapponi, tbe 
people's friend, the son of a citizen wtu> saved bia coontry, 
one whose only ambition has been the redemption of his 
native city, and whose wisdom will be its best safeguiOKl I" 

So rapid bad been the transitions which within tbe lastiew 
hours had swayed tbe minds of the citizens, that, carried 
away by the impetuom feetingof thtaconfirmalion of all tbeir 
hopes, no calmness remained to them to consider either 
about right or expedience, and tbia singular proposition was 
carried through the assembly, Kke the former, by acclaim. 
But in the universal shout tfaatcaugbt u|> tbe irame of Cap- 
poni, and amidst the gesticulations of del^t which aoeom- 
panied its utterance, it esKaped theobaorvation<rf most, that 
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the herald of this public triumpht the jrootb who faftd rtfeti 
from a eick bed to achieve this feat, and who had for days 
spent scarcely an hour out of his saddle, had exhausted the 
last remnant of his strength in the accomplishment of his 
purpose, and had at last fallen, behind the chair over which 
he had leaned. 

There are few chapters in the annals of this mutable peo« 
pie more highly dtamatic than that whicli records the peace- 
able re-assumptionof their rights, and the dismissal of the 
Medici once more from Florence. In the first council as* 
sembled by the newljr elected Gonfaloniere, whose office 
was to last for three years, and whose powers were of a far 
more extended naiure than those collided to the magistrates 
under the nomination of the expelled dynasty, it was decid* 
ed that a deputation should wait upon the Cardinal of Cor- 
tona,end request him to go out peaceably, and without loss 
of time, from the city ; suggesting the expedience of his in- 
stant cession of the fortresses of Leghorn and Pisa, receiv* 
iog in return the city's guarantee for the security of the per- 
sQMa^and properties of the .obnoxious family^ and even (an 
act of clemency never before. under similar circumstances 
imagined) the enjoyment during their absence of the rights 
of citizenship, and such eligibility to the different offices of 
the republic, even to the highest, as was possessed by others. 
Whilst the friends and faction of the Cardinal were thus 
reaping the fruits of that act of leniency which had been 
designated as.cowardice at the tiose, but by which the lives 
of so many citizens were spared, when the cannon had been 
planted against the masses during the first abortive effort at 
revolutioiShere rose up amongst them, and amongst their 
annaliatSfMud and contemptuous reproaches, and Utter ac- 
cusations of bis imbecility* But that the ludicrous may not 
be supposed to have been connecled unjustly with the do- 
fidestic concerns ofhi^Sminence) the candid chronicler must 
acknowledge, that wfien the noble citizen Philippe Strozzi 
was deput^ to Q»ake known the deciskMi of the council to 
the princes, and bad stated, in a most courteous and elo- 
quent harangue, the- mild result of the united wisdom and 
humanity of the £ight Hundred, there ensoed no ieoonsid- 
erabte argument amongst the parties interested ; and when 
' these deliberations at test seeiDed to exceed that moderate 
period which a s^e prudeace might seeoa under the cir* 
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eimituiicet t^ requii^, tbo emmary ^t the oouAcili- ha? uig 
exhausted hti ei6iq[tteocey deputed, to aecelerate their deekp* 
ioB, an illustfiotts iady^ no less a person than a daughter of 
LoreoEO the Magnificmt Aad as the arguments aod style 
of her persuasion are htghiy characteristic of the speaker^ 
the reader may be aroused to see them copied from the 
pages of a contemporary htstortaa :— *^ This lady," says 
Segni, '' as famed for her prudence as. for her loftiness of ^ 
spirit and generosity, with a oounteoaace full of contempt, 
and features beaming with deciMoa, entered into the cham* 
ber in which these young princes were ooosuhing with their 
guardian, and elevating her voice to a pitch that carried its 
accents into the room adjoining, and were heard by all, ex* 
claimed-^ " 

" < Even I, who am but a woman, would become a laugh* 
tng*5tock if I were to delay so long as you have done to 
accept an offer, which* if not the most credttaUe, is at least 
the safest and the most indulgent which, under the circum«* 
stances, you have any right to expect You should, before, 
matters came to this pass, have soconducted yourselves, so 
governed this state, as to have made against your hour of 
misfortunes friends who w(»ild have maintained their fidel- 
ity towards you« You ahi^ild have copied the gentleness 
and benevolence of my ancestors, who governed with dis* 
cretion, end not as you have done, with tyranny. They 
had friends in their adversity. But ]^>u, with your mode 
of ruling, have made known to the whole world that you 
come not of the blood of the Medici i You, — and Clement, 
who has (iuer claims to a jail than to the tiara — why should 
any of you be astonished that you are becon^^jects of 
scorn to a whole city ? To the devil with the gl|itnessof 
our family, as far as I am concerned or care for it. Get 
you gone out of this houee and out of this city, to which 
you have no claim, either by birth oiynerit ; be quick aod 
put an end to this hesitation, for I wirl be the first to de« 
clare myself your enemy, and I will no longer endure your 
stay beneath my father's roof !'^ 

The result of this mode of reasoning was, that the Car- 
dinal and his young friends made all speed to begone. 
<^ It was in vain," exclaims the sedate GioviuS) ''that Mas- 
ter Hippolito told the lady, courteously, that she was 4it' 
terly insane and mischievous i so ter^ns would move her* 



And tluia b]r the fHltente iinma Anmm w«re tfaeforttiiiM 
of this grtal family piMbsd to odctremily.'' 
~ Adieu, ihen, to this geDeration :0f the house of Medici ! 
They hftd learned already by experience that exile by no 
meana imptied ruin,; and tfaia departure (rom a city ibey 
bad n^iisruled^ if not altogether palatable, was so Car not witlH 
out consolation, th^t it afforded them the opportunity of 
bearing away with them tbeienieiiibrajieeof their couortry 
men's courtesy* The young firiooes haye occupied some 
few pages of our narrative ; and aljlbough their deeds hav^ 
not been edifyiogy it may not be, courteous to refuse to a&' 
company them a i^tage on their journey. The ears of his 
Eminence of Cortona, and of his words, doubtless, tinged 
with their valedictory address ; and finding, probably, a 
B»oie ready reply to tlie husband tban they had been atile 
to do to his lady, they must have made the honor of their 
escort m<^e distinguished than pleasurable to the renown- 
ed citizen Philippo Strozzi. 

Merrily pealed the bells x>f every church through the re* 
formed city^ for never bad any change in this most change* 
able stale been less, bloody and more complete. The deep 
tones of the temple bells of Santa Croce, whose every loll 
In'oke over the graves, and shook the very coffins and 
bones, of the immortal band of patri<rts and slatesoneo, 
warriors and sages, who shimbeced in its vauJts, challenged 
Ihetr brothers of Ban Lorenzo, which responded mournful-* 
jy oter the tocnbs of Qosimo and Lorenzo ! << Joy, joy !" 
for Amine jiad been sprung which had enoihilated their 
enemies ; and though the sons of liberty themselves stood 
on the very, brink of the abyss into which they had burled 
their tyrasts, they could still contemplate and provide 
against their danger in freedom. 

No feiry scene was: ever brighter than that which broke 
over the astonished' vifion of the yoni^ student, when first 
his eyes opened from the long -dream of his stupor. The 
fisce of his friend, full of sorrow, was before him ; but the 
glorious roof above his head, the walls 1)eaming with gor* 
geous frescoes, were not these of the Pakce of the Cap* 
pom. They were the first external evidences of the change 
of things which he had labored with- so much bodily suf- 
fering and so much risk to bring about. Those enviable 
embtems of tempoiery soveretgnty, the robes and the ba* 
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ton of the GonftikMiiere, wiVQ about bifii. The bittoifo 
achievements of dep&ned heroes beaimed in their gkNrioas 
and sanlike eoloring from wall and oeittng. An unsteady 
bnlKancy of the eye— 4i sparklmg, like the uncontrollabie 
flashes of the spirit's inebriatioa, of pride, triamph, and 
teaderness — betrayed bis instant eooaekMisness of the 
change.* There was in the mole appeal of that first glafieo 
to the regal decorsttons of the slate apartments,, as ela* 
quent a eongratuhrtion as any words could bate expressed^ 
There poss^ rapidly over the pale cheek of his aged 
friend, when he beheld this fwst gleam of intellect and 
health, an- emotion which he felt he eouid not iHivecoo- 
troHed, and be yielded his pkice (^ the cooch on wbicb the 
youth lay to one who, thoagb feetiag deeply, even too sen** 
sibly for her peace, he knew bad a right to be the ekiqiseot 
medium of his gratitode and her own. 

Bending her superb and graceful figure over bis couch^ 
with a pale face and a heaving bosom, Francesco beheld 
the noble lady, £ugenia Capponi. When his glance had 
regained composure, after its first rovings around that scene 
of his triumph, and turned to meet that of the fair girl 
bending timidly over him, the deep intense look of violent 
and overstrakied feelings that beamed upon him, awoke, 
in the bosoms of both, feelings of embarrassment allied to 
pain. The emotions of that young fair creature were 
wrought to their very highest pitch, and the long intense 
gaze of mingled admiration of faia gallmitry, and his d^vo* 
tfOR lo her.parent,--~of pity for the feeble stale of over* 
thrown energies which kept him thus speechless and pros- 
trate before her, — and, if the truth may be acknowledged, 
of .homage to the power of that 4afty broW, that snowy, 
tintless cheek, and the dark beaming eyes, over which the 
lashes drooped languidly, — had ej^austed her powers of 
self-restraint. The cotor passed rapidly from her cheek ; 
the tears leaped from their fmintains; and she buried her 
face in her hands; till -at bagtb, by an impulse to which 
she had nearly yielded, her bead, drooped, as* though its 
more fining pili»w would have beeo the bosom which lay 
so stHI that it scarcely seemed to harbor Irfii. Exhausted 
a$ he was, Francesco found it less diflicuH to take her 
white fingers from her cheek and press tfaem to his lips, 
than to find lan|;uage to iHter consolation or encourage*- 
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duriog which, the yoitih clo8!9d his eyefl» in piiy ta lbe«s»« 
barrassmeni of the agilated gifl. Wboa tber fint feeblo 
loaes of bis m^ice fell upon h^ etuff the color rttshad i>aek 
iato the cheek of Ihe maiden 10 blu^tic^ Ibat deepened frtU 
hef very flesh burned ; whijsl bis owo^ in mebmcholy coa« 
tfasti becaqne^ if possible,: even gtmstlier than before. 

^' Dearest young lady/' be said ai lengthy slowly, << it is 
not in pity, far 1«bs io coldness of heart, tbal I would coun*. 
sel calm. Were your teanai for my infirmity, I would bid 
you be comforted ; for an hour's calm after scenes of such 
JQy as this will brii^ speedy remedy for ills so insignifioailt. 
We have achieved a triumph which wiH cover the name of 
your honorable house with , fresh glory ; and that I haver 
been the happy instrument of such an eventi is of itasll 
sufficient object to have lived for**' 

The muidlen listened to these first tones of a voice tremtjh 
lous from ejj^citemeot^ without tbo power or the attempt to 
reply. There were at that moment, in the feelings wbicb' 
heaved ber boffom, some wbieh bad notliiog of sympathy 
with the triumph of which he so desegredly boasted* 

'{ Wese I a meii^ber of yourooble and ancient fismily, lar 
dy/' he continued, '* I could not be happier, nor indeed 
prouderr than I now feel,^ though of lineage as unexalted 
as that of the poorest and lowest of those who aided in our 
triumph," 

<^ You dwell more upon the aocideBt of birth,'' replied 
the maiden, ^* tbao it lytenls, in a commonwealth where 
eaieb year nobility of atation is achieved by deeds far less 
noble than yours* Had yon toiled thus arduously for your- 
self, your reward bad been as brilliant as are now my father's 
fortunes ; the burden of our gratitude had been lighter ; 
ai^ tlMMi^ I must bava honored you as all do^ I should not 

have '' 

« Watched thus, like« guardian s(»ril, over my sick 
couch," add^ the youth* << Had I done so, fair maiden, 
my blood would bave ebbed away unheeded 00 the pave- 
ment, of this palaoe, and your tears had neveir flowed aver 
my wounds or my memory. Other eyes might have streanH 
ed with tears, as they stsaioed their dim ghmee from the 
summit of the rugged ApeMiw» for tbe form of a beloved 
friend that was to return no more ; and another heart 
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ffighl httw brdkM, when tfitftMingi eHiM that an nukn&wn 
smdmt htd pottved ool his blood, llie ch^ap purchttie of 
bit cauRtry *8 Ubennion . Ob ! I bav« been too long ^freteh* 
•d upoftsfftken coaches ; my* Krabs grow enerrated, and 
my very boqI, from iuiariatifig upon jroar swMt presence, 

Jour looks and words of pifty, gro^ selfish ami faithless. I 
ave other duties, lady, besides the stern service I haTe 
paid my country; and every hoar I thus dream away 
gees heavily ebairged with tears end sorrow, to hearts that 
haire 4>eat for my encouragement through Itfe/^ 

The youth pau8ed,and a tear stole silently down his.eheck . 
''I must go again to my mountain home,^' be added, impa- 
tiently ; " I rntMt search alt- places where the miserable frnd 
refuge, or it may^be too late« Intense sorrowand wounded 
lotRa ipay not long bear up against desertion/' 

The young student tossed restlessly upon his couch, and,' 
seemingly unconsetoes of the presence of the* affection- 
ate and foir girt who still bent over him, groaned in deep^ 
anguish. 

<* You are unfit, asyet, to mote hence," said the maideh, 
timjdiy. " Is there jny message that I can bear P^^any 'Se- 
cret," ehe added, mournfully, yet with a fihit tone and 
averted eyes, << that may be confided to the bosom of one 
who wovtd do your bidding, though life itself were to be 
the forfeit ?" T4)e tenderi^ess, and yet the earnestness of 
the appeal, roused the youth to an excitement which mddel 
her tremble for the reveialioA she tad had the hardihood 
to solicit. He look 4ier hande into both bis own ; his*^ 
cheek brightened ; bis eye kindled ; his very iipd ffuttere*d. 
But the terror of that young creature's glance, asit met his 
ey^j turned aside his- purpose at- the very moment that the 
fi^ecb trembled upon his lip. He ga^ed for a moment tip^^ 
on the working of her ^xcitedand ptfle (ealui^s, attd M^ 
impetuous current of his arrested impulses were rolled beet 
icy cold upon his. hearty and he turned away his face in si- 
lence. '* I hove no confidence to impart, maiden,*' he said 
after a pause ; '^ n<Hie,^at ieastj thai wouM be kind, or fit- 
ting for your foeartog« fielp wie ratiier to be calm, and to 
regain the force to do what only I ean do, and you will 
confer e charity .where it may restore life/^ 

Eugenia Capponi ^ade oa Anrtber reply, but, mastering 
with a strong exertion the agitatioa of a nearly bursting 



liftft^«I»jM8 from her teat and Ml^liittt. OMe «^MM 
Ibe fMritacjr o^ bcr ewit chamber, she oppose fi6 fbrtlier re^ 
alfatRt i^Mm the vioteiu^ of her emotiditi. ^Il ie too 
tl1(ie»" the i9urninre<), *^ it- is too true ! hii senses may tof 
an^bile bo deadened ; the springiness and life of bis heart 
may lie trodden down with sofferifig; but the image ift too 
p^nly there> and when strength retitriis it will be again m 
It. has beea ! He may pity me; he may et^n tore me ; bot 
1^ k>f es another- belter !'' Her bosom iieaved ^\\h sobs, t3l 
her dress appeared tightening about her, and the very air 
of h«f chamber beeamex>ppressive to suffocation. 
• In. the midst of an access of sorrow, too bitter to be 
atudiws.of its oonstruction in the eyes ol others, she beard 
bet fiEfclfaer's footsteps at the door of her chamber, and wtthr 
the tears upoa her.' cheek she rose to meet him. Thetrfcf 
roan had a smile upon his brow as he entered, and though 
k (led away as rapidly as an tdie thought, when he saw her. 
He Icnewtoo well the fiaiure of the rnie and upright spirit 
of bis child, to. obtrude his alarm upon her affliction. He 
paused for a moment, and tl^ rtoumed the topic upon 
bis Ups when ho entered. Tne maiden was now doomed 
t<r learn thai the duties of her newly acquired splendor were 
m impeiioua as they were presumed to be enviable ; know^ 
ingiio seaseas of doAKstte joy oreorrow, but furnishing 
thiQ countenanee witli^a pakce^maak, of features unaltera* 
bkr Sfstiinf^ though withal mimicktog, but badly, the face 
of death, on wbieh the last smile of life has been froz^n« 
The tid(#of courtiers hed ebbed from the Palace of Cosimo 
to that of the Priori. An elected potentate for so con- 
ttderable a period^ would at anytime have been the attrac- 
tiooof a court ;. but a ruler chosen from amongst hundreds 
of tfaousands, at e p^iod so critical^-the great popular 
leader, invested witb a scareely defined authority-*— was an 
object of more importance than the insecure head of a 
Csmily whose seat was always tottering ; and Niceolo Cap- 
poai aoon found that the anteHsbambers of the ancient 
palaee of the Gonfalottiere swarmed with all who were 
optdeaty and high bora, and eminent for Jearning or taste> 
in his native city. Independently of the exalted station h^ 
had been called to occupy, that aged isitizen etood high in 
the estimation of all men for along lift of honorable ex- 
roi.» !• 10 ' 
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Uiimi and tbe awb amd iwi&f aU Obritlmit powetv ibrMgw 
ed eagerly to be amongst the eariieat to pay him homage; 
, It was to reoeive tbe first deputation from, the eommoA* 
wealth that the proud and affectionate parent had now cooM 
lo soltcil the presence of his daughter. Pained and for the 
first time alarmed for the peaee of mind of his child, he 
folded her to his bosom, and instead of pressing the inirita* 
tion, as had been his intention, to accompany him, thecal* 
pression of his first wish gave way to a recommendation to 
calm and rest. 

'< Our spirits, Eugenia," he said, " haTC had enough to 
shake them, and a day or two of privacy will fit us better 
for the duties of our new life. Or, if not, the cares of our 
office are not for you. If it please you better to cheer the 
9ick couch of one to whom your father owes life and dis- 
tinction, who shall prevent you ?" 

*^ No, no, my father," eiclaimed the sorrowing girl ; '< I 
am ready to share, as a daughter should do, equally in your 
toils and your triumph. I have been hitherto the confident 
of your hopes ; it is but mjr^due to be the sharer of yom 
success. I have before now trembled for your life ; let mo 
witness and exult in your glory ! But at this moment, my 
father, the summons comes suddenly, and to say truth 
somewhat gratingly, and I fear me that red eyes and a swol- 
len face might furnish matter of jeers to some of your au- 
dience, who may chance to be not of the most polished or- 
der of our commonwealth. A day or two of repose is all 
I ask for, and thenceforth your lieges shall meet tritb dry 
cheeks and a smooth brow. 

'< So be it, then, £ugenia," said the fond parent ; ^< we 
will. name to-morrow for our first meeting with our friends* 
It shall be the first scene of our new honors, and I would 
that that, at least, should be a cordial one* I dream not 
that our young friend has gained us a couch of roses, nor 
indeed that my life will have many scenes so bright as the 
one with which it is about to open* We are in stormy 
times, and ainong stormy spirits, and I know well that when 
the gala of a week's novelty has gone by,.Niccolo Capponi 
will be the least of all citizens a subject of envy.'' 

^< Hush, hnsh, my father!" said Eugenia; <^yoo are 
speaking treason against our good city's chosen ruler, and 
as little in harmony as are my tears with all the claumrous 
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f\tm ftfid mid ifaoots that 0bake these old -walls, and whft 
tbe busy bells of our city's cii^refaes,^' 

" K^ for me, at least/^ said tliedd flaan, with prophet^ 
ie solemnity, '^ a refuge from earea if they should come) 
keep for me a oilm and smiKng home, Eugenia ; let n6 
sorrows eat thek way into this gentle and fair bosom^ An 
upright conscience may bring balm for the wounds which 
the ungentle contact of public cares mtist needs hourly in^ 
fltct ; but for a parent's heart wounded through a child's 
bappiness, believe me, sweet girl, there is in this world no 
solace." 

^ A happy home, dear^t and best of fatbers,"^aid the 
maiden, *' shall indeed be yours whiktyour daughter lives, 
and, with Heaven's belp^ a smiKng brow and a light heart 
also. No, no I fear not, my father, that the sanctity of 
your retreat shall be invaded with unfiUal sorrow,"^— and 
the tears again coun^ down her cheeks, — ^ fear not that 
your image shall be disturbed in a loving and dutiful heart. 
We have been much tried of late, and, to say truth, have 
fceen through all our lives b^ter tutored to meet happi- 
ness than sorrow ; but even that too, if it come, we wtU 
learn to struggle with. Your home $haU be a happy one.^^ 

Such was the termioati<»i of the first interview in which 
Eugenia had ever met her parent with a tear upon her 
cheek. Tears were the harbingers of the happiness she 
was proaiising, and a long and affectionate embrace the 
first earnest of its reality. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

The month o{ May was drawing to its close before 
Francesco the student had regained strength enough to 
rise from the bed to which a tedious illness had so long 
eonfined him. Agony of mind, springing from the most 
harassing of all doubts, that of the welfare of those in whom 
every interest in life has been staked, had prolonged his 
extreme feebleness, and at times awoke serious alarms for 
its fatal termination ; and when he was at last enabled 
onceag^in to admit the cheering li|^t of Heaven to bis 
coucbi there was a shade of mdanoboty on his brow, which 
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yielded apt to the geiitfo kintfQjWtetfoffrietidli^whose tender 
stttdiousnesfl was for biA^Qkee) and which the aoft, «WMI 
vaic^ of Eugenia Capponi, that fair girl who had watched 
daily and nightly by hia aide^ littening 1o the n»iaDbboif 
wanderings of an overtoiled apirit, made x)niy more datk 
and glQomy. When at . last he spoke of his longing for the 
fresh air^ the bright heaven, and all the sth^ring. sights and 
sounds of ]ife> there was in his muiner. an impatience and 
fretfujoess at bis reatrainti whieh it would hare been^diffi- 
cqU to attribute solely to his festered liberty ; nor was it 
easy to distinguish how much might be due to the scenes 
and persQns iomiediatefy aboot him. No obstacle was 
made to his wishes, the tonea of his gentle nurse fell as 
sweetly, as patiently as ever upon bis' ear, when, mingltng 
woi;ds of caution with prayers for his tncreasmg strength, 
she timidly counselled waiting a day more, and a day 
more, till some feeble tint might at least color the still death- 
like hue of bis thin eheakt — 'iu order that he might not car* 
ry alarm where his presence should give so much joy. 
Day after day was reloctaotly yielded, and whilst bis im^^ 
patience broke out from time tojime in ill-subdued mur^ 
muring^ the fair girl moved about bim^ tendering her min* 
istry undiscouraged by the occasional coolness with which 
4t )yas received; or sitting sikmly by his side, with her 
eyes cai^ down, and straying with ibe tears, as she noted 
how unwillingly was accorded that presence which had 
become to her like the subsistence of her being. 

The dreaded hour came at last. It was a day glorious 
with sunshine, and a deep blue cloudless heaven, when 
Francesco first left his couch. His immediate movement 
was to the windows of 'the palace, whieh looked out upon 
the busy square^ and through deep lines of streets, into the 
very heart qf the city. The pomp of the gorgeous chan)- 
ber had long since patled upytni the eye ; the emblems of bis 
conquest had become displeasing^ for they were ako the 
memorials of the sacrifice et which that conquest had been 
achieved y and he now turned hastily a^ay from the ohtru- 
siveness of such memories^ to contemplate tite busy noove* 
ments of oen who toiled in the mcNre pacific career of bis 
early days, and who had fears^ hopes, and sympathies, like 
his o^n. if any sight unconnected with the subject of his 
immediate sori^ows cguld have moted himj it would have 
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be.<$Q 4^6 busy gm vpon wfiich ti^jfl eye first rested.^ Pafising 
and repftssing in admirable order, thougli to the eye appa* 
rently threatening unavoidable collision, streamed put the 
vast multitudes of the populous city^ All individuality was 
lost in the mighty concourse ; every street, and square> and 
building, had their pavements marked with lines of moving 
figures ; yet the intelligence of life pervaded all Darts of that 
mishty throng, — ^guiding, condensing, evolving, separating, 
with incomprehensible ease and method, the whole mass, 
and circulating through the extremes! limits of the city, 
where the eye again traced the individual to his chamber 
in the vast hive<. 

The power of a scene like this was not wholly lost upon 
him. An expression of pride passed over his features, as 
he remembered that he had influenced the destinies of all 
on whom he gazed. When once the energies of his youth 
were again awakened, he was enabled to Took more fairly 
upon the future and the present* He was about to go out 
once more, unconscious of the fortune that might await him, 
and with only words to offer, in gratitude for the unceasing 
watchfulness of the gentle and lovely girl whose devotion 
had hitherto received but small thanks. He had been long 
domesticated in the house of Eugenia, and though the eyes 
of men were not by to pry into the tender cares and confi- 
dences of a sick chamber, he felt that it could only be utter 
inability to carry his infirmities elsewhere that could excuse 
the long series of services he was exacting, and, above all, 
the prolongation of a luxurious residence which he must 
eventually leave, to reassume the homely garb of a profes* 
sion on which his livelihood depended* for the dwellings of 
the poor in which he daily taught, and for a home even 
humbler than any— «that in which he had been reared, and 
in which his mother lingered, (if, indeed, she lived at all,) 
the most abject of all paupers. There had been a time 
when such contemplations would have afforded small con* 
solation under suffering, small stimulus to wrestle, back 
health ; but the struggles and events of a few days had suf- 
ficed to sever him from all attachments to the moderate am- 
bition of personal possessions, and proportionably had the 
links of love for those whose lot was like his own strength- 
ened about his hearts 

The glance of the student wa^ still fixed upon thQ city 

10* 
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and ht €r<^fl spread out before him, whM the door of Mr 
chamber opened, and Eugenia entered. Her aspect waa 
subdued ; her cheek was without the sparkle of gaiety 
which had been its glory from childhood ; and the long 
lashes drooped bashfully over eyes whose gaiety was gone. 
Francesco turned as his door opened, and the well-known 
footfall reached his ear ; and the fixed, softened, and aflfec* 
tionate look with which he met her, and the gentleness, yet 
the warmth, with which he raised her hand to his lips, for 
an instant repaid her for days of doubt and nights of 
weeping. 

<' It is a cheerful and sunny day, Eugenia,^' said the 
f outh, '^ that I hare chosen for my entry amongst my fel- 
lows. It was a day like this, when I was first thrown upon 
your sisterly care ; and how many sad ones have intervened 
since, during which, but for your charity, the long andsweet 
patience with which yoo have sat by me, and with your 
gentle voice gave me courage, the powers of endurance 
must have utterly failed me." 

^^ If I have, indeed, helped to cheer you under your af* 
flictions," said the maiden, '^ to wile away the irksomenesa 
of the hours you have spent against your witi beneath my 
father's roof, I have acquitted myself of a small part of the 
debt we all owe yon/ You have been, indeed, too tong 
kept away from a home which I can well believe you make 
happy. When the early days of your joyous meeting shall 
have gone by, and the happiness that awaits you shall have 
restored you health and calm of mind, I would fain hope 
that you will, as you once promised, come again amongst 
us, for my father's sake, if not for mine ; though I, too, 
would not Willingly be forgotten.'* 

" Not until the life which you have preserved shall cease 
will I forget yon, Eugenia," replied the youth, << and those 
sweet hours when your soft, voice has soothed to rest 
bodily sufibrings and mental torture, those gentle tears 
that have fallen like dews of paradise upon an aching brow i 
Nay, blush not, lady ; such are memories that, as they are 
entwined about the heart, can cease only when it ceases to 
beat. I have many things to tell you ; yet have we acci- 
dentally fallen into a train of talk, as though we were to 
meet no more* Such, Eugenia, surely need not be our 
destiny. When your father's halls are crowded with richly 
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i^niy^ 'edtrtieni Md elattiioroai s^ilert,' f^vwU not be 
wearied by the importnhiUes of ona who eould add little ta 
the briltiancy of such a scene ; bat yofis maf yet oocastonallr 
see the bumble garments of the poor student, who mh 
come at times, as heretofore; to gladden hi9 eyes and heart 
with your loneliness and goodness; bringii^ a grateful 
heart to pay his homage; seejking nothing bat the gentle 
looks which have been too prodigally lavished, whilst other 
thoughts shared their iofluence, but which, when the cold 
intercourae of an abrupt and aelfisfa world is about me, my 
heart will at tim^ yearn after* You have been already too 
generous, lady; i& make me fear that when I am away you 
will cease to remember me. I go forth into a world thdt { 
rfiaJF scarcely know again, after the scenes I have of lale 
been familiar with; but sooner or later we must both have 
awakened to reality, and an abrupt waking will fit me, at 
least, better for the dottea, that await me. He extend- 
ed his hand to bid her adieu, but she covered her face, and 
wept. When she again withdrew her hands he was no 
longerbefore her; ao noiseless had been his step) or so deep 
her abstraction, that she only then became aware that he 
was gone. Without a word of farewell, without even that 
commonplace salutation which a stranger would have fm» 
printed upon a lady's hand at parting, the youth she had 
ao watched over and grieved for had left her. With the 
tears upon her cheek, and the blush yet scarcely faded> 
she was alone ! 

Through the spacious chambers of the palace, passing 
sentinel after sentinel, the young student hurried, with in« 
firm step, once again into the crowded city. It was not 
until he had advanced fairly into the centre of the busy 
piaasza, that he felt the entire abruptness of the transition : 
from the luxurious^ chambers of romance he bad stepped 
abroad into the rugged reahns of reality. He mingled in, 
the crowd, and his identity was scarcely less left to his own 
perception th^n to the multitude of which he was become 
a part. He had achieved power and station for others ; 
but when once his footstep crossed the threshold of the 
palace, he became again the poorly clad and pennyless 
student that he had l^en before. The reflection that had 
of old taken the sting from poverty had now lost its pow- 
er ; the glorioua post of amanuensis to one whose pages 
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be well knew were for ioBiiiartaltty, bad wm fled tttta4]^ 
from bis mind, as bad the wonderful writings themselves^ 
and their divine author. Yet was there, in the crowd of 
memories that held his soul in bondage, a support, of a na- 
ture not hitherto known to him ; and though he was pass- 
ed by and jostled, as his garb had been from infancy, be 
submitted with a smile, and passed on his way in peace^ 

His first visit was to the house of Buonarotti, and he 
was welcomed with the kind warm welcome of a pareol# 
But of the tenants of his mountain home he could learn 
no fresh tidings. That benevolent man bad made a 
second Visii to the wilderness ; but, excepting that he 
bad found the aged female more shaken and imbecile thaa 
before, be had nothing new to impart. The youth tfaeo 
turned his steps towards the mountain. The continued 
absence of the girl Teresa might indeed well seem inexpli* 
cable. Her original disappearance he attributed to the 
eagerness of a deserted heart, to go on such a search as be 
was now making ; but her prolonged abandonment of the 
only spot in the wide world she could call her home, too 
readily suggested its motive as compulsory. 

The spring was drawing to its close, and the glorious 
fruit of the golden harvest was quickly ripening ; gentle 
breezes, like a succession of sportive waves, bent down the 
heads of the heavy grain, and it waved hither and thither, 
as with a welcome, to one who was familiar with its bright 
and joyous undulations. The elasticity of his mountain 
childhood entered once again into his limbs, as he bounded 
over the sunny plain, with smiles, as of old, for all that met 
his eye. Cornfield and vineyard, stream and rock, had 
their greeting, and were passed by ; he was rapidly near- 
ing the home of his infancy. And then when the monarch 
pines that bent their sombre branches above the cottage 
grew inloxlistinctness, belting the ridge of the distant Appen- 
nine with deep blue, all the misery of that home, as he had 
last witnessed it, recoiled upon his heart like a desolating 
blight. He paused for awhile, and when the hope that 
upheld him receded, like a bright vision, the nearer be ap« 
proached his home, his strength too foiled, and he threw 
himself for awhile on the warm earth, as on to the bosom 
of a parent, till his moment of temptation passed away. 

A single thought had sufficed to prostrate his energies ^ 
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a hope tadefaftUeyyet iilWpo«rerfal again roiMed him ; he 
spruBg to bis- feet; Jie. was again in rapid motbn ; fab steps' 
were on the hiira side ^-*-^wbea a soukid lifcaa d»tent sereami 
reached his ear* He pansed, and bis whole frame treoH^ 
Med* When be ioofced upwards he beheld ibe flutteringof 
a female dresS| upon the ridge of the hill on which s&s of 
old used tO: wail and watcb for his coming ; andthen, dart* 
11^ downwards^ uttering scream upon scream, waking eve* 
rj wild echo, of the undulating .httis^ came a figure-->»there 
was no mistaking it-r«-^it was the fairgirl^ whose return was 
qow as unexpected.and siogular as had been her absence* 
His. bosom beat 4oo tumultuous] y for some minutes to al- 
low biin the power to more and meet her. He was still 
ebaio^d to the spot on which those wild sounds had first 
reached him, when the maiden was before him and in his 
arms. Her bosem heaved as though the heart within was 
bursting. He strove to move her from him, that he might 
gaze into her beautiful features, and assure his heart of the 
recovery of his treasure ; and then it was that her voiee^^ 
returned to her,, and she uttered a succession of shrill, wild» 
piercing screams, end emitted cries so incoherent that the 
cheek of her %mazed listener became cold and white as 
marble. 

He folded her again to him, and then, as though regain-* 
ing confidence, she somewhat relaxed the coavulstveness of 
her grasp. For the first time he was enabled to catch a 
l^tmpse of her features, and thet one momentary glance suf* 
ficed him. He staggered and would have (alien, but that 
^ supported him ; his arms dropped, and she bore him 
up with as much facility as manhood might lift up infancy^ 

<< Let us sit hi^e awhile, Teresa," said the vouth ; " for 
I have been ill, and have journeyed far, and I feel feiint and 
.weary." 

The maiden laid him down, with as much gentleness as 
that with whi€!h the leaf drops from the tree in Autumn^ 
seeking its wtnler sleep in the bosom of earth, its mother. 
She look his hands^ and knelt down beside him ; but the 
youth turned away his face, for the shock was too terrible 
a^d too sudden. 

<* Will you not look on me, beloTcd ?" said the young 
girl^ plaintively. " If you knew how patientiigr I have stood 
on the mountain's top, watching from dawn to starlighti 
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tbroagh the dewi and the scorching soni of noonday, lor 
your beautiful form between tbe piae4>rancbe89 closing tnf 
ears against the voice of the mocking winds, as they wbis* 
pered of the folly of my hopes, you would not turn your 
face thus away from me« Your cheek is pale, beloved, — 
pale, and thin, and cold ! Have they born you away also 
to those regions which the monks preach 06 las tbe dwel-: 
ling of unclean spirits ? Oh ! they are loathsome, and dark, 
and horrible I Look up at me, dearest; is my face ghast- 
ly and changed as yours is ? Are my hands damp and sto« 
ny cold as these are ? place them in my bosom, tlear one ; 
for death may have iH-eathed over my cheek and brow, but 
there is a fire burning here within ! How the wild horses 
chased me, and the demons plucked at me, and the flames 
leapt up at me !" 

A wild phrensy again seized her, and she clung to him, 
twining her arms at^ut him, and shrieking, '* Shield me, 
shield me 1 Away, away ! the moon is hidden ; there is 
yet hope to find a hiding-place before the clouds pass ber ; 
let us fly ! But, alas ! beloved," she said, changing tone^ 
and manner, with a plaintive and startling rapidity ; << ahs I 
you are ahready wearied; my limbs were ever fleeter than 
yours, and even they are well nigh spent. He can fly no 
further," she murmured ; ** and the tramp of their accurs- 
ed hoofs is ringing each instant louder in my eftrs ! Fraa« 
ccsco ! beloved ! I will carry you ! 

No persuasions, no resistance would avail. She raised 
him in her arms, and strove to ascend tbe hill. 

'^I am now rested, sweet one,^ said tbe youth; <' place 
n>e down, I can fly with thee whither thou wilt. Thou hast 
told me no tidings of our mother ;—<-how fared she during 
my absende ?" - 

<* Alas ! poor soul !" said the fair girl ; ^* she has been 
ill-cared for whilst I was away. Her intellect is so shaken 
that she at times scarcely knows me : she sits by the (^t- 
tage door, where falls the sunshine, and she listens to alt 
stray sounds, and talks with the winds and the waterfall, of 
I know not what. She takes little food and no rest ; from 
dawn to sunset the tears flow over her cheeks, till my very 
heart aches to see them. When I speak to her about you, 
she gazes at me so pitifully that I weep as bitterly at times 
as she does. I took ber into your chamb^ ; for I thought 
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that -^if 1HIJP remenibivaee could %e 8«ak6iied» tiio^e iiiat 
walls woaid swreiy waken it ; but febe only laid, ' He 19 
4ead and gone hence ; wby does tbia old body cumber tbe 
eat^, wb^ tbe young and tbe comely are taken away ?* 
May tbe angeia have pity on her I I fear that she is not 
Jong for this world !" 

Will) his «rm round the young gir^s waist, Francesco 
«itmbed up tbe hills, tiU be stood upon tbe branchy pinna- 
cle of tbe ridge, beneaih whose brow was tbe bumble roof, 
the smiling garden, tbe joyous water-course, of bis most 
melancholy in^me. " • 

.,<^ Rest thee here, Francesco," said the maiden ; <^^your 
audden coming wo«rid be too great a shock for her infirrn 
frame. 1 wiiT go on before, and tell her that you are 
witbouti" 

Astonished at the incomprehensible blending of tender- 
ness, of thoughtful loTe, and terrible wandering, Francesco 
did as his companion bade him, and waited whilst her light 
and childish figure sprung down the deep descent, and 
went upon this errand of love. Utterly without any 
means of conjecturing tbe cruel cause of the wreck of so 
pure and high an intellect, be naturally attributed to his 
own absence tbe witbefing change. And then how bitter- 
ly came over his memory all those hours which he bad 
apent listening to a sweet voice whose thrilling accents had 
lulled memory into a soft slumber, and had t>een ever bor» 
dering on a sabject which maidenly simplicity could alone 
have hesitated to call love, and gazing with delighted eyes 
upon a form stately, voluptuous, and queen-like. 

The Kgbt garments of Teresa again fluttered upon the 
the door-way of the cottage, and she beckoned io him to 
descend. To his surprise he found his parent in a state of 
mind much improved since he had last seen her. As she 
pressed bim to her bosom it throbbed as though the heart 
within were bursting ; and tbe mute eloquence of her look 
conveyed instantly a comprehension, to its full extent, of 
the calamity that had fallen upon them, in the mysterious 
inflk:tion of one so dear to both. Indeed, the shock of tbe 
poor girl's re-appearance had produced an effect directly 
opposite to that which he had feared. ^ It might have t>een 
expected to complete the overthrow of her remaining intel- 
lect ; but it had recalled it suddenly from its wanderings. 
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One •( Uuwe Higiikr tMitif^ idMit wfatch^io mftvakmif 
governed the eoodiicl of Teresa, led ber Uubmy Jiersetf m 
the toller chamber that was called hi»ofni ; and FranceacD 
•eiiBed the opportonity of her ebsencei lo qoeslioii hiemellier 
respectiDg the sad evenis which had changed the aspect of 
his happy home intosoch an abode of desolatioD. Ail Ibat 
she eoiiid tell him threw liule light iqioR the any st^y. 

<< When you ietufsed aot tooafttefenttdeesmiial/Vahi 
said, *< the heart«broken girl watched^Mid wept, aod, I im- 
egiae, went out, whilst 1 slept, to seek ' you on tbeVdls* 
How long she lingered without food on these dcsolale nioim<^ 
tains 1 know not, for she has never reverted to the scenes 
of that night. Day after dey i looked vainly for her n&tora; 
I. fancied that she must have wandered to the city to seek 
you, and I prajed that no evil might betide her amongst m 
cornipt and heartless people. When I bad lost all hope of 
over again seeing her or you^ I found her om morning, at 
waking, bending over my bed es of oM, and screeni^^ the 
daylight from my eyes, as she had done thousands of times 
before* But oh, Fmncesco ! the awfirl wildness of those 
fine eyes^— the fearful convulsive s^ts, shudder iogs; and 
mutteriogs of foul sights, aod shrinks 1 You. will soon be 
as familiar with them as 1 am. Yet in all things else, in ail 
that concerned my comforts, I coald have discerned no 
ehange in ber. She weeps when J weep, and she has tried 
to comfort me with the promise of your r^urniog. * £adl 
day ar sunset she went out, as she said, to wateh for you>i 
Alas 1 how beautiful, bow hodfy a spirit has beeo overthrown ! 
She is gentle Be ever; and could the hideous images of fool 
visions be plucked from her memory, I tUnk she might still 
becalm." 

*^ We must watch over her, my mother," said the youth; 
^'sho is so young that we may still win hack the poor and 
shattered spirit to its beautiful, its lovely tenement. There 
are many topics which straggle with the unsettled intellect, 
and wisdom, amongst ito many wonders, may achieve this 
also." 

Francesco glided softly into the adjoining chamber, and 
be saw the two chairs side by side, as of old. The open 
volume was spread between them, and the poor maiden was 
pointing with a smile to his gathered papers. 

<< We must resume our studies, dear brother," she said ; 



** we bare bug left tfaeoif ; yon wiU heveiietf four toil to 
begm again/' 

■ ** We iJoiU resome tbetn, eweei one^" eaid the sURleirt ; 
^liQt they shall be holier aint wiser ones thaa tbese^ I wHI 
lesTO you no- more ! yoo shall go no mote to the httfa aide 
to wait for me, btit we wiK wander out into the goidea fielda 
together ; we will listen to the sweet music of the aoletto 
pines, where birds, innocent and beauliful as you are, have 
their happy homes, and win converse with us of nature^a 
works. Our hills have starry caverns, where the waters 
dance joyously for ever, and sheftered watkjs, and beds of 
all odorous plants ; they, too, have a v<^e, itiy tieloved,aRd 
whilst they give up their harmotiioua songs to heaven, i will 
interpret them tor thee 1 Come home to my bosom, poor 
child ! I have ever been a brother to thee from thy infan* 
cy : what will I not be now ? You shall hear and see and 
(eel, with my senses, till our intellects become blended, as 
our hearts and their affections have ever been l'^ 

The poor girl sprufig into his arms, and the tears drof>> 
ped from her long lashes upob his neck, whiitt her heart 
sobbed and heaved i^rnet his bosom. 

<' That this should have one 4ny become your resting* 
place, sweet one," he continued, *< I had long promised 
you, even when immature nature comprehended not the 
home that this heart was to have formed for thee ; and now 
that such knowledge is removed from thee for ever, it shall 
still be the chaste pillow of thy maiden affections. We will 
indeed resume our studies, and every form in which life 
breathes shall be our teachers. C>h ! the bitter, bitter fruits 
of that brief absence ! Thie mountain summit shall be our 
world, and tc^ther we will go out and l>ehold how lovely 
are all its homes, and they that tenant them !" 

Francesco looked into the tearful eyes of the poor girl, 
to see if any chord of the unstrung intellect -respoirded to 
b'» touch. Alaa! aa she shook away the tears from her 
^d, wan cheek, the flash of joy that succeeded them told 
' only, by its extreme wildnesa and brilliancy, that the charm 
which moved her spirit was in the tones of the voice she 
heard, in the eloquent gate of the eyes that had filled with 
tears, and that were fixed mournfully upon her,-^and not 
in the pursuita he planned for her consolatiott. All possi- 
bility of imtiaedaite and decided cfaai^ seemed hopeleas; 
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fi he hik'mai^0f4tm.n^9kmm of diipw ; ^litd Akmdf 
and well nigh lost his life, for what now seemod to ki« a 
poor piiM indeod ; aod b« poor^ oi»t» aileotly, sdeoio 
tows, to cbertth fi(e» lo avoid all lemptadoa to peraofHEd 
aotarptifley more carefully than be had hitherto aoogbl it— »ta 
bend ali the energies of hi« soul to the oew study, of beali* 
iiig a malady whose nature was ioscreloble* 

From that day began his task of love,. aod never surelf 
was one more diligently persisted in, florsoon found. that 
books had oo power to control her attention '^he accord* 
ingly elosed them alt, and tamed her^niod wholly to oew 
aeenesy and to a new scieoee. From youth upwards be h^d 
found and known the gentle power of love's teaclmg^ aod 
he was.not deqdvod injbe eSects that he bad well judged 
must spring from it in a young mind, uascatbed-by the so* 
lioitudes of a long communication with beans trained to 
artificial wants, before nature's voice had been beard with-* 
in them. That summer was one of univennl brilliancy, 
and promised a harvest of rare abuodance. From that 
mountain and speck-like ooUage be led his yooog charge 
forth at sun-dawn, when the fertiliaing daw-drops still gttt* 
lered upon the bwliest plants, sparkling like dMimondson 
the intricate webs the gossaaaer had suspended from tree to 
tree, and bathed each leaf and tendril d thcforming grape^ 

From the music of the lofty hill he descended with her 
into the teemiiig plain, pointing out to her notice the beau-* 
tifnl and daily changes of the advancing season, and the 
gentler operation of the husbandman, whose wants, bad 
taught him the philosophy of 4oilfog in harmony with the 
earth, and all elements that labor for the common fertility 
which feeds its children. iWen when the patient and labo« 
rioos oxen shrunk from the goad that urged their powers^ 
he did not conceal from her that they also shared in the 
fruits i»f autumn; and that man, their driver, too often 
shrunk beneath a far more cruel stimulant. , Noonday saw 
them reclining, side by aide, under the shadowy bmncbea 
of the stately pine, where it cast . the pictured tracery of ^ 
Its infinite foliage over the sparkling waters of the refresh* 
ing brook ; watching the untiring insects, whose labors bis 
patient glance had learnt to distioguish from Jheir #eeming 
sportiveness, and liateoing to the joyous voices of thoae 
weak ones of their rape thatcbeerod ihek induslry« ^ WbM 
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their ttepa tisrMd once more homewardfl, beneath the «tar<* 
ligkt, goided bf ibe gianctng of IiimuKnitf iniectfl^ wbicli 
motsfided in every bush and furrow, Francesco each daf 
noted the siicceas of his labor of love, by the progress 
whicb that stricken heart bad made towards cahn. 

Somtner had yielded to the joyous days of autumn 5- 
they bad witoesscKl the hist labors of the reapdr ; the harrest 
was no more upon the earth, but every plain and hill re» 
sounded with the glad voices of the laborer taking holiday 
from toil ; anel Francesco had not yet turned his mind 
backward to the busy world of the city, which lay so near 
them, that on still evenings he could often fancy he heard 
the mingled hum of its mighty Toice. In the meantime, a 
coflsoliug change had come graduieiHy over the spirit of his 
(rait companion ^ her nerves no longer tortured the fraH 
frame with their hideous tremors ; and the glance of faev 
bright eyes was subdued to a mournful, yet most welcome 
ealm. If any unexpected incident awakened the train of 
past terrors, his arms were ever ready to receive her ; she 
would bury her head in his bosom, and there murmur out 
the sad story of her wretchedness* The warm embrace of 
those fond arms^ that formed her resting-place, was too fult 
of glad reality^ not eventually to triumph over the terrors 
of her imagination. These accesses daily shortened their 
fierceness, and their duration, and then lost their frequei^ 
ey, till at test a glance from the eloquent eyes that so nwt* 
rowly watched her acquired the power to turn away the 
visitation. 

Glorying in the triumph his tenderness and vigilance had 
nchieved, yet vividly alive to the danger of a surprise, or 
any sodden impoise, whieh might at an unguarded moment 
throw ail back into darkness, Francesco never let her stray 
from his side. The high bleak winds, and the autumn rain, 
now, of necessity, kept ihem nuieh within the ontempting 
walls of their poor dweHing; and he then ventured, aa an 
experiment, ofiee again to by a volume open ar of old4>e« 
tween their seats ; and it was not till tlien that he learned 
the extent of bis triumph. She gazed upon the lon| lost 
sight of those symmetrical characters whieh the ingenuity of 
man have made the medium to portray theoMntal imagery 
of undying minds, as. upon the lineaments of an old 
friend ; and her perception, whose powers hid been of late 
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■traoglheMd by the ooolaiBflation of ibe beaatiful in ext^- 
Qftl objects, now readily comprebeaded those momi beau- 
tieii wbicb ber preceptor opened to ber view, and was ae 
easily conducted through the mazy realms wbicb sages have 
spent lives in exploring, as she bad been wjiilst in her pro** 
bation through the mountain solitudes, in whose geiHle 
dopes and starry cavities their summer had so peacefully 
passed away. 



CHAPTER IX. 

1m cares such as we bare described — somewhat, per^^ 
chance, too mraotdy— -in our last chapter, Francesco had 
BOW passed away several months, in utter and contented 
ignorance of the affairs of the ever«changing world below 
him ; yet not, if the trntb must be averred, without a pass- 
ing thought 10 the Palace of the Priori, and to that iatr^ 
sweet girl who had watched over his sufferings, as he was 
BOW watching over another. - Her Csir image passed at 
times so Tividiy before his mental vision, that he started, 
aa though the illusion had the powers of reality ; and then 
a ferebcxling followed it, which he could never wholly di- 
vest of substance. Never once had that sweet face sbone 
upon his memory with the smiles and joyousness which- 
it bad ever had durin^^ the early days of their acquaintance ^ 
but it seemed, as it flitted past him, thin, wan, and tearful; 
fie strove to picture her to his reproachful spirit, as glitter- 
ing in the gay and splendid circle, which at all times, and 
under all changes of the city's rulers, thronged the halls of 
the Palace of the Priori. Ho could easily, indeed, imagine 
how regal, bow exalted, that fair ^and snowy brow might 
have shone, amongst the nobles of any land ; but a fselingi 
which he could not conquer, pictured her as shrinking to 
solitude and sorrow, with a pale cheek, and the glory of 
ber beaming glance saddened and humbled. 

From such scenes of painful thought he turned for so- 
lace to the altering features of the fair creature beside him. 
If other cheeks grew paler, hers, at least, were brighten- 
ing ; a tint, though of the very faintest hue, was begin- 
nhif to visit them; and the playful light would at times 
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fltsbover ter apark&ttg «y«^ wakiog a thoonnd niMKwm 
of happy days. 

Several mooths bad now rolkd o?er the high o6|e6 of 
Nioeob CappoQi, and his hair had bkoched more during 
jlheir brief current than they bad done for years before* 
Of the many annatists of those days, whose works have 
reached us, and whose pens were guided by their own iu^ 
terest and prejudices in the descriptions they have trans* 
mitledi there is none who has dared to cast a shade of 
doubt upon the flourishing and hriliiaot state of the com^ 
monwealtb} under the sage and mild government of thii 
illttstriotts citiseo. Niocolo Capponl was not one of those 
oool^ yet daring spirits^ which are bora for the emergen* 
eies of sudden and fearful changes. The ires of his 
youth had been long spenti and the impetuous impulses 
thai hurry states beyond their discretion be had never 
known. There bad been trying periods in his career, when 
the energies of a lesa temperate frame of mind would have 
served his glory better, We have seen that, in the great 
bazard at which life had been placed to obtain for him bis 
present post, he had rather acquiesced in the bold coun- 
sels, and followed under the shield, of a fierce spirit, than 
!>Iaced himself in the front of the forces which claimed him 
or their leader ; t>ut in all that appertained to the judi«- 
cious and honorable government of the state, the city pos- 
sessed no one who was his equal. All who loved order, all 
who fully understood the vast and various interests now 
contending throughout Italy for their country's fall, re^ 
joiced in the sage and conciliating spirit of his government, 
and assembled about him in honorable and powerful aid. 

It wilt not be supposed that the Medici were, or would 
be, contented exiles. They were powerful in alliances; 
powerful in a strong faction within the city ; and power* 
ful in the prospective riches of all the lucrative offices of 
the commonwealth, when it should be again conquered. 

Pope Clement had recovered from the rlieumatisms of 
his unpontifical residence of seven months in the Castle of 
St. Aogelo ; his nerves had recovered their tone, after the 
daily and nightly music of the druoken conquerors of his 
city, as they mingled with tlie wild screams of slaughtered 
citizens, of ravished maidens, and of honest burghers, whom 
they tortured till the secrets of 4lie stores of bidden gold 
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«ore4iMied xm amidst BCfemBS,. and tka dealing of Aafir 
bones, and the mockery of their tormentors. 

Tba fomous aitny of the League bad (such waa the bve 
of equity and repose of Ms Excellence, the illustriotfa 
Duke of Urbino) at last shewed itself without the city waUs« 
When the male inhabitants had been decimated, half the 
city burned to its foundations, the ?ery con?ents dese^ 
crated, and the seeds of a new generation, not unlike their 
Sabine origin, had been sowed in the most Christian city; 
and when, finally, tea books of Messer Paolo Gtovio^ hkto* 
ry had shared the fate that attended lesser treasures, the 
peace-loving leader of the League bad at last eiitamped his 
fwmy within sight of the smoking city. It would be a cu^ 
rious digression to turn aside from our story, to picture the 
iroproT^ circumstances of those noble gentlemen whose 
council of war we attended, in an earlier diapter, up ih the 
barren pinnacles of the Apennines ; and it would be not a 
little gratifying to trace the happy success of the specula* 
tioo which bad united in that vast enterprise all the scatter- 
ed bands of Bisognos and other brigands, whose stock ifi 
trade bad been thown into the scanty capital thus lucrative- 
ly laid out, in rusty blades and ancient arquebusses. But 
entertaining as such a page of antique registry, might be, it 
would lead us too far from our story. Suffice it to mention, 
that the Due de Bourbon bad laid his bones beneath the 
scaling ladders and crumbled rubbish of the outmost waMa 
of Rome, and the further leading of his promiscuous host 
had devolved upon Philibert of Orange, who worked out the 
original plan t>f the fallen chief wiih no tremulous hand« 
But) as we said above, these days had passed away, and 
Clement was onee more enthroned in the Palace of the 
Vatican. The city still presented many a void where there 
had stood palaces, and many a mountain of rubbish where 
there had towered to heaven churches, which the contri- 
butioasof all Christendom had built. 

There were at this time, under the safe keeping of his 
good friend the Emperor Charles V., — who had, hke a do^ 
tiful son of the church, called off his troops when the city 
was sacked, and an extra million of gold had been paid 
down by his Holiness, who was fain to pawn- or sell all the 
jewels of his departed predecessors, and, above all, the cu- 
fious relics of the taste and splendor of his uncle Leo^ — 
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tiHM iodiridMlB, on vvhose deslhiiitibD msmif Utrmif the 
(|ae»tion of ihe internal government of the cities of Rome 
attd Florence. One of these kidiiriduals was an illugtrious 
hdf, the Princess Margaret, bis imperial majesty 'e natural 
daughter, the stain upon whose birth was acknowledged 
to the world by the very moderate settlement that awaited 
Hkt ; for, of all the hundred crowns that he held in hisgift^^ 
a simple ducal coronet was intended to screen the slight 
shade upon her brow. 

Clemcrat had gained little by his admirable policy of the 
league with France, and he now turned his thoughts to 
weA bis safety beneath the fortunes of the Emperor's daugh- 
ter* fl6 suggested a matrimonial alliance between her and 
his hopeful nephew Alessandro de Medici, whom we have 
already introduced to the reader. His birth could not 
riiame the descent of the lady, for the honors of his pater* 
BJty were shared by others besides his Holiness ; and as for 
settlement, there was one most opportunely at hand, in 
which both could claim co-heirdom; this was the city and 
IpptibUc of Florence. The other two individuals whom we 
mentioned as sharing the court and cares of the Emperor 
w^e two sons of the gallant Francis, King of France, who 
were hostages for the redemption of his own person after 
the rout of Pavia. These youths their parent was natural 
ly anxious to clasp to his bosom ; and, to obtain such an 
object, he thought it the smallest part of the sacrifice de- 
manded of him, to give up bis friends, the Florentines, to 
the management of his imperial majesty. Thus, then, waa 
tt arranged ; the royal youths of France were to join their 
affectionate parent, and the Lady Margaret was to be the 
wife of the illu^rioud Alessandro, who was to be Duke of 
Florence : ail that remained was, to convince the citizens 
of the expedience of the settlemen<,'-«-the rest would follow 
as a matter of course. 

But the citizens of Florence were the most difficult to 
manage of the whole negotiating parties. As to the liber- 
ation of the sons of their good friend, the King of France^ 
they declared themselves full of joy,* and bad emissaries 
ready to despatch, to bear him their congratulations, and 
4o transact new bens. And with respect to the marriage 
of his imperial majesty's illostrious daughter with a subject 
of tbe state, they felt flattered and grateful, and ietterac^ 
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mtamlintioo for the^lady th&M be pi«|Kur«Bl frilboBtJb^ 
toy* But to Ibe consequent arrangements, transmuting 
tbeir republic to a Duchy, there ezistedi they declared, in- 
surmountable obstacles* It was alien to the spirit of tfattr, 
municipal poKcy, and though in times past, Gualtieri, Duka- 
of Athens, had introduced that noTelty into their govern* 
ment, it had been found not to correspond with 4he geaiui 
of the cititens ; they therefore suggested that his Holtnesa 
should confer upon the youthful couple any one of theci* 
ties in the Rontagna, or elsewhere ; and should leaTe to the 
good city of Florence the management of its own affairs. . 

Once adopted, this resolution would yield to no entrea<^ 
ties, and when its reconsideration was urged upon them, 
and a hint thrown out about the army of the Pftoce of 
Orange, and their experience in the sacking and burning of 
cities, the arhity of the negotiating parliee was considera- 
bly overclouded. To govern men whose uaiads were ex* 
cited by the continual renewal of his Holiness*a overtures, 
by the rumor of the descent of the Emperor into Italy, and 
the aecomplisbment of another part oif the Pope's ^%i|^ 
tions, namely, the coronation of the £mperor at Bologna, 
was found by the magnates of Florence a task morehonor* 
able than easy. Then shone forth the powers of a true 
genius for government ; of conciliatbo, of enduranee that 
shrunk from no disgust, and courage that, while it perceiv- 
ed tlie imminent peril which lay around him, distiaguiahed 
the aage uid the patriot who held the helm of the govern* 
m6nt,aod enabled the state to hold on its way through the 
stormy seas, whose angry waves deafened them with their 
roar, and threatened daily to burst over all things. Yet there 
were times when the experienced spirit of Niccolo Capponi 
trembled. The horrors of the Roman slaughter were not 
lost upon any who had wealth or honor to forfeit ; and 
most acutely was it dreaded by those who had young and 
chaste maidens to protect, and happy homes to tremble for. 

With the responaii>ility of a succession of unpopular misr 
sions, to appease the various powers whoso interests made 
them foes ; trembling with daily dread of extreme measures 
from an unreasonable populace ; tbe hair of Niccolo Cap* 
poni might well grow whiter than snow, and the strength of 
a robust old age might well be broken. But, added to all his 
public carei were others^ which contributed even more rap- 



idly, to break the eonatUulion of this gojExi cM roan. . Bui 
tiiese met not tlie eye of the aodi$cfiitiinating muUitude^ 
and when they watched |he caution and the fore-thought 
of his counsel, and listened with anger to his reverent men? 
tion of the Pope and the Empefor, they saw only a timid 
apd time-serving policy, which they judged void of energy^ 
and t^egan to murmur that age had subdued the v^or of 
bis mind as well as of his body, and that in the person of a 
certain Francesco Cardueci, the demagogue of his day,^^ 
a man of rash projects, intemperate speech^ and a consti- 
tution of iron, — they discerned accomplishments far more 
after their own hearts. As Niccolo Cappooi saw daily 
atroDger reasons foropneiliation, the heady multitude be* 
came more intemperate : notes of defiance resounded 
through the city, against the Emperor and the Pope$ and 
hard names were applied to 4be latter, and all his race. 
7be wisdom that had sa^ed them in the hour of their dan* 
gcr was now held. Jightly, and the tide of popularity ebbed 
liway more rapidly from the Gonfaloniere and his govern* 
npent than it bad ever fk>wo towards them. Everything 
i>i^tokened the coming storm from abroad ; and by way of 
mending the.matter, everything augured a crisis at home. 
^ Such was the nature of the changes which had taken 
^oe while Francesco^ in his' mountain home, had forgot-r 
ten the world and its turmoils^ and devoted his whole life 
to the purpose he had /so solemnly undertaken. It was 
towards the early close of a winter's evening when Fran- 
cesco proposed to his companion to turn their steps home* 
ward, to seek shelter from the cold winds. The advance 
of the i^son had brought an unfavorable change over tht 
exquisitely sensitive freme of the young maiden ; for an 
unusual symptom began then for the first time to declare 
itself, in long, fits of silence and abstraotiony varied at in- 
tervals by floods of tears and accents of despair. His love* 
was not to be wearied ; ins watchfulness increased ; every 
precaution was taken to nurse her bodily health, whilst ey-, 
ery varied power of his soul was called upon in turn^ and 
exhausted, to cheer or divert her thoughts^. Fearful of the 
inclement breath of the bleak gales, he turned her steps, 
home before the sun threatened to withdraw his rays. As 
they entered the cottage,^ and Francesco had placed his 
fair charge under the chimney-nook, and was busy heap- 
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idg the pine-brtncli^ on to the blaziitg heartir, hk parent 
beckoned him toto his ininer ebamber, and placed in his' 
band a letter which had been left at an early hour by one 
from the city. Jealously guarding against any apparent 
departure from the ordinary calm of their every-day fife 
which might in tlie aiighteat degree disturb the extremely 
nervoot heahh of their common care, ahe bad taken the 
precaution of placing it in his hands in secret ; and the 
«Bme precaution urged him to peruse it where he stood/ 
He glanced first at the signature, and the initials M. B. 
took a weight of inexplicable foret>oding from his mind. 
It was the hand of Boonarotti that, in the plan of life i^ 
which those characters strove to rouse htm, pointed oitt a 
path which he had long ago resolved to renounce. 

•* My dearest young friend,'* thus ran the efMstte, ** in 
abandoning ail your friends as you have done, you richly 
deserve their forgetfulhess. You would be, if I guess you 
aright, sufficiently punished. If 1 were to tell you that you' 
are easily pardoned, I should not, however, tell you the ex-^' 
act truth. You are, indeed, much out of favor in auarters 
where favor should be, to men of honor, like the tight of 
life. But turn we at once to your own affairs. The path 
you nobly started in, you have as suddenly turned aside 
from. Your excuse may be, that you did so when our first^ 
difficulties had been surmounted. This would be the ex«^ 
ciise of age, but it is inadmissible in youth. Things have 
gone from bad to worse, and we are now upon' the verge of 
some catastrophe, which may, I fear, utterly destroy all thar 
is noble, honorable, and ftee, in this afflicted country. There 
is but one man who, if any can, may now, even at the elev* 
enth bour^ save us. This man, who, to a whole life's ex- 
perience of affairs, adds the most intimate knowledge of the 
iiuman heart, who can move its most delicate springs as eas 
siiyas he can discern them, is-^not yourself, my joun^ 
friend — but one over whom, if your silence haa not estrang-* 
ed him from you, you have much pdwer,«~^the power of an 
adopted child^ for your mind at least is the offspring of his 
forming. This man, you will immediately understand, is 
the shrewd magician who has so long hidden himself from 
mortal cares in his den in the Via dei Guicctardini, where, 
with an incredible levity, whilst this city rocks to its foun« 
dations with a moral eartbquaike, be sits in his gloomy stit* 
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man concerns. It is to awake once more, for his conoiry's 
redemptioD, the powerful ioterfereoce of Nii:#Qli Maccfat- 
tvelli, that I thus break the spell of your solitude. W^ 
are no longer to be rescued by a popular fnoveineiil* It 
is no longer f|uestiojQ of ioiposing a Goafaloiiiere oo the 
mutable populace, or you ought give us so . much of your 
solilnd^ as wpuld occupy from dawp to sunset ; but tbo 
diseased intellect of the whole people is to be restored to 
sanity, and no one but him I have named could achif ve.|i 
t99k like this. Our chief magistrate is much shaken by 
the cruelty of his position, and 1 fear by another cause, of 
^ more personal and afflicting nature, 

^^ Such, my. young friend, is an epistle indited at 
various and anxious intervals ; and, looking it over, 1 fetar 
Us style is more cheerful than the heart of its writer. If 
iroa ttfrry longer iii idleness when all good men should be 
Qustest, you may have tq regret, without the solace of hav- 
ing done your duty, the ruin of our liberties, and the inva^ 
8k>Q of our homes. In ail love, yours, SlcJ^ 

Francesco raised bis glance from the paper, an^ as he 
liid so, they met, fixed upon his couutieaaace, the eyes of 
Teresa* Their expressuon was. of jmingled wildneasaod 
tjsrror. She made no attempt to address him, but stood 
motionless and apparently breathless, with her features fallen 
AS with incipient idiocy ; a damp dew was upon her brow, 
and an expression, as of the conflict of the stillness of 
4eath, with the outbreaking of ungovernable insanity. 
Francesco gazed upon that appalling spectacle for a minute 
wi4h a calm brow, although be felt a cold terror at his heart, 
pind a sensation as though the fingers of death were busy 
Ibercr Yet he betrayed not by a single feature his emotion. 
His first movement was to tear up into small pieces the paper 
be had held in bis band, and throw them carelessly from 
him. The lips of the young girl moved, and, in a voice so 
v^y faint as to $eeni formed only by the moving of her lips^ 
she said — 

*< You leave me ! I, too, have my call ; the voice is 
here !" she signed to her bosojoii and then continued her 
gaze so wildly that each instant seemed. to threaten sonms 
fearful failing of the sfighl rfwpains.of her shattered intel- 
lecte. 
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** I letre you not, Teresa P he exclaimed. ** Our mother 
waits us, and Ibis room is dtisk and cold." 

A faint yet desolate jand incredulous smile broke OTer her 
features, as she listened to his cairn voice. ^< Francesco/^ 
she said, ^* your bosom is as clear to me as crystal, and I 
see the serpent nestling at its core, as plainly as I see in 
the mirror of your eyes my own corpse, and the men who 
are burying it : and I see even more than that ; my Fran- 
cesco is at his wedding, and his bride is as cold and as dea<^ 
as I am." 

** And is this, then, the termination of all my wafchings^ 
poor girl !" said Francesco, whilst the tears broke from bis 
eyes, and he turned them away from her face, not any 
longer to look upon a sight that made his blood iey cold. 
Even at that instant, when he thought the evil irremediable, 
and his hopes fled for ever, the tears upon his cheeks bad a 
power to arrest Kfe already on'the wing. She fell upon bis 
neck ; the evil was for the time averted ; their tears mingted, 
and they flowed like beaRng balm over her bosom. 

'< Beloved one, we part not till death," she said ; '< it was 
a false and hideous vision, like the rest ; but it is over. I 
am weak and trembling. Oh, the blessing once again to 
feel thus! My limbs felt bounding with' a craving to grasp 
sometbing-^to do 1 know not any longer what. Help me, 
bear noe in these dear arms to my seat ; let the bright 
blazing pine-wood light us ; there is life enough in its 
sparkling flames for my spirit now." 
' Francesco bore her in his arms under the projecting 
miisonry which they called a chimney ; it was the only 
nook of the whole chamber where the searching winds en- 
tered not at will. Much shaken by' the stern trial he had 
gone through, he turned away bis thoughts from that near^ 
ly fatal letter, with an aversion amounting to disgust. Yet 
did the contents sink not the iei!s deep into his heart ; for 
the bints it contained, turn which way he would, were ever 
present to his memory. A thousand vague and dark ter- 
rors, yet perhaps none so melancholy as the reality, haunted 
him through the day, and peopled his slumbers with horri- 
ble phantasms, when the unaided mind had least power to 
struggle with them. 

In the meantime, the old mad of the Via dei Guicciardi* 
ni went on mitltiplying bis merry verses, and satirising the 
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tffiM4ftUdai ^ (be wofMi aflL ikiMaUjr ar lie had already 
anaiomised ibe bufnan' mind, their pareat ; faeedleM how 
ia{>i(Ky the city drew oearer to the catastrophe which that 
letter had foretold. 

A month more rolled by,, mid another letter reached 
Francef^o, by a chaoce so singuhr that it appeared mirac^ 
uioos; it came to him onperceiYed by anyone, for the 
messenger met him on the hillj when he had strayed out the 
only time for many months unaccompanied* He buried 
hmself in the deepest solitode to read it^ and even thea be 
trembled as he opened it. The band** writing was one he 
knew too well, it was signed'**^ E. C." " Not for my own sake,'' 
said the writing,'' for you have, doubtless, long ago forgotten 
me, but for the sake of one who was once dear (o you, and 
who even now has not ceased to love you as one of his own 
ebildren ; for the sake of that dear old man whom you 
once risked life to save, come to us, if only for an hour. 
Bis life IS trembling in a balance held by bis^ enemies, men 
of blood and fais^iood. Alibis eonfusion here, for thejr 
have borne him to a dungeon, and the whole world has 
abandoned him and me. If you come not before to-mor- 
row's sunset, you will never see either again in this life. 
Whatever you may choose to do, you have the blessing of 
one who has thought of you even in her desotation." 

This letter was enclosed in an envelope, which was in- 
scribed this short notice, in the writing of Buooarotti :-— 
*^ The executioner attends in the palace the decision of the 
Council now sitting. Heaven help the ifitiocent I" 

The decision of Franc^o was instantly formed. He 
returned to his borne, to wait till its inmates should retire 
to their rest, and then to fly, with what speed he might, to 
the city. He perfectly well-knew the consequences sliould 
his absence be perceived ; yet, eoafiding all events in the 
hands of Him who is the ruler of all, he trusted by day- 
break to be again in his ch&mber. This letter was placed 
in his bosom, and he hurried homewards. 

How endie«B seemed the intervemig hour of that most 
anxious evening ! The door of the cottage was secured, and 
atlast all did retire to rest. Wirhthe km murmuring of Tere* 
sa's voice, long after sdl else was still, he was familiar, and he 
this night Ksleiied till its very faintest lone was bushed. 

VOL* I. 12 
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He then raited b\» window, and sprang forth upon th^tnm. 
beneath it; he paused to listen; all within was still, and 
he sprung away on his aniious enterprisei like the leaping 
water-course, over precipice and rock, till be reached .the 
plain at the mountain's base. Bounding onward, as only 
one had fled orer part of Ihe same plain before hico* en. 
hour saw him within the city waUs, and at the gate of the 
private Palace of the Capponi. 

He was admitted : the silence of the tomb is not nMire 
profound than that which prevailed throughout thebuildingi 
and the gloom of death was on the features of those b^ 
met. He sprung up the spacious staircase, without paus- 
ing to reflect for what purpose he had come thither. A 
low murmuring of the voice of misery, as il reasoned 
against hope with its consoler, at last fell upon his eact and 
he stood at the door of Eugenia Capponi. His hand had 
touched the handle, and then, for the flrst time, hebesitatedr 

^^ It is his step !" said a rapid yet choking voice from 
within. The door flew open, and the majestic figure of. 
Buonarotti stood across his path. 

When his eye fell upon the figure of his vi^tor^ his couo- 
tenance assumed a sternness, and his glance a fire, which- 
Francesco bad never witnessed before, though he had kaown 
him from his youth upwards. 

^' You are thea come at last, young man," he said ; ** far 
too late to be useful^ but time enough to witness, in on^ 
hour, more of wretchedness than the accumulated years of 
my whole life have seen till now !" 

^' Had you knowo,'^ replied tbe youth, *^ how my last few 
months have passed, you woula be the last of my friends 
to meet ma with a reproof." 

'^Oh! reproach him not, dear friend,"*said thetremu- 
loos voice of Eugenia, in her very sweetest tones ; " he hat 
no fault ; lie left us in our prosperity, when otbers crowd- 
ed round us ; he comes back in our desolatioQi when all 
save you have left us*" 

'» Lady," said the yeuih, " until your letter reached me 
I knew. not, indeed, of any misfortune to your family, or 
any trials greater than all must encounter who. are charged 
with the government of an insane and ungrateful people. 
When I did learn it, I came, and I am now here to give 
you but a word of courage. That word shall not be a less 
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Irue one than dny other my lips have tittered to you. ^ Nic- 
colo Cappooi shall be lafe in life, in property ; nay, as 1 
li?e, he shall be safe in honor, which he values more ; and 
When I redeem my word, I wilt come back for my forgive^ 
ness." 

*< Save hrm, save him, Francesco !'' ezclahned the maid* 
en, clasping her iiends in agony ; " none but you can do it . 
Wealth, treasures that may well move bis judges, he has to 
^ve ; only let me once again see that dear and good old 
man in safety, and the remains of life that lingered only till 
I saw- you, I will give up with joy to my Maker." 

Struck as Francesco had been with the change that had 
eome over the face and form of that fair creature since he 
bad last seen her, it was not till she thus addressed him that 
the awful nature of her seemingly total break up of all the 
energies of youth flashed fuKy upon him. 

*' You will live^ lady, to bless bis old age, for many years 
to come,'' he answered ; ** and to restore cahn to hearts 
that have suffered as your own has done. Fear not for him ; 
that virtuous and noble citizen* shall come back to you with 
-honor* Think not that I have toiled in the foul Tabors of a 
base populace so long, without knowing that which givei 
the power to save as it does to revenge. Gherardi is his 
accuser, and Carducci has the power which his fortunate 
atar has given him ; but I have more power with the Eight- 
Hundred than either, and a simple story told to that assem- 
t>ly would consign them to destruction before sunrise. But, 
lady, I am tarrying, while the time flies.'' He raised her 
told and marble hand to his lips, and passed out of the 
chamber. 

*^ Can he, can he indeed do this ?'' said the maiden, 
when the last sound of his step ceased on the staircase. 
^'Once he saved his precious life, and if Heaven help him, 
''-^but, oh ! the time, the brief, the flitting minutes ! — had 
he come to us but one hour sooner !" 

" Had he, indeed, done so," said the soother of her af- 
flictiona, " it might have been better ; and if he have the 
power he hints at, the calamities of this house will. cling to 
him for ever, if aught of evil happen. None ever knew the 
sources of his influence or his power ; his name has ever 
been with the ciamorers of the piazza a watchword to good 
or evil. May Heaven help him !" 
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<*You «peik iiarthtfr dcftr fmiid/' said tb« iMMieo, 
trembling. "He knew not ojf our mitfortUDes ; be is shftt- 
lered in neaUb, yet how unbroken in spirit I In bim alooOi 
under HeaYeiii is my bope« I will now beg of yon to 
leave me. I ha?e obtruded my sorrows upon you mofa 
than is seemly. It were better that I carry my supplica- 
tions to the foot of ray Redeenaer's cross, and there pmy 
that I may not leave this life until I am at least assured of 
my poor father's fate ; thoagh, to say the truth, I feel, el 
times, as if life were already on the wing to leave me." 

Buonarotti left her at her request, and she retired to ber 
oratory. To one who could have seen that young mai- 
den on the night of Francesco's return, it wookl iio| 
have been difficult to conjecture in what state of nfiml 
her last few months had passed away. A complete wreck 
in health, her fine form fallen away in the roundness and 
beauty, if not in the stateliness, of its proportions, she 
presented that most pitiable of all sad sights, a young 
and most lovely girl perishing of a breaking lieart. Stnoe 
the awful tidings of her fatlra^'s arrest had reached beff 
she had spent the whole of her time in her oratory, in pre^ 
paration for ber departure from this world ; for upon so 
slight a thread she fell that ber life depended, that she 
judged this calamity, in some of its later stages, mutt have 
severed it. Utter desolation of all hope in this world had 
accompanied her voice to Heaven ; and yet in the very 
midst of her afflictions there came solace, though she ootdd 
trace it to no source that gave hope for the future ; and it 
came at a moment when she had ceased to dream of its 
possibility. She had seen him ; he had flown from the side 
of one whom she felt was more loved than shB was ; and 
he bad come back with the countenance not of one who 
bad revelled in the inebriating joys of love returnedr but 
pele, haggard, and infirm of step; and when he met her 
glance, how manifest was the expression in those fine fea^ 
tures, of deep sympathy, of tenderness and of determina- 
tion to risk life, as he had more than once already done, for 
her sake I Most inexplicable, indeed, had ever been Jiis 
calm assurance of power, — the decision with which his pur- 
pose was formed and efiected,— ^the unfailing courage, the 
familiarity with the passions of other men, and the spirit 
which controlled them^ — that resided under a brow so 
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jFQong and so eompoied. *^ And if he sueceeds^ be returns 
to me," she murmured, ** Oh ! can I have been ali this 
time pining away and perishing under s6me fatal error ? 
or can he have again awaked to a feeling he once surely 
bad ? Oh, gracious Providence ! is my health too far ruin- 
ed for him yet to save me ?" 

An hour passed away in reflections alternating from de- 
spair to hope. It was already midnight, and the utmost 
stillness was over ali things. She rose from the crucifix at 
which she had been kneeling, and drew near to the window 
which looked out upon the street, and threw it open to 
cool the fever of her brain. The glorious stars shone out 
in their cold, unsympathizing brilliancy, and she listened 
vainly for any sound that might betoken the public results 
of the awful council which she knew to be sitting, for life 
or death, in judgment on her father. She had listened long, 
and was about once more to retire to her pious vigil, when 
suddenly there came, sullenly booming through the midnight 
stillness, the awful tones of the great bell of the Palace ; 
and presently a sound of mingled voices from afar, and then 
a tramp of multitudinous footsteps from all parts of the 
city. The bell tolled with singular violence and rapidity, 
and from every alley and ofTstreet thousands began to pour 
out, hurrying by her windows, uttering exclamations of sur- 
prise and alarm. 

Tempted by a sudden impulse to rush out from her home, 
and mingle with the populace, to learn if that awful voice 
was indeed the knell of all her hopes in life, she sprung 
away from the window ; but her excitement was too vio- 
lent, and her frail limbs far too feeble for the execution of 
such a purpose. She tottered, and well nigh fell, before 
she had advanced many steps, and, sinking upon a couch, 
covered her face with her hands, to shut out from her view 
the hideous phantasms that danced mockingly before her 
vision. 

Painful as this suspense may well be judged to have been, 
we must leave her for awhile, to follow the steps of the 
youth who had thus boldly declared to a daughter, to whom 
the sentence must bring life or madness, his undoubting 
confidence of rescuing, from the very jaws of a disgraceful 
death, her father, though a state prisoner, and arraigned at 

12* 
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the tribaoal of his acknowledged enemies, for the fiiitMr« 
donable crime of treason to the eommonvrealtb. 



CHAPTER X. 

From the Palace of the Capponi, Francesco rushed out, 
with the flight of an eagle, to the Palace of the Priori, where 
the Soprenoe Council of the Ten were still assembled, in 
earnest debating whether the criminal should be executed 
in the palace court before sunrise. So unalterable seemed 
the determination of the ambitious foes who sat in judg« 
ment, that, before half an hour had elapsed after they had 
met, an order had been dispatched to the Bargello, for the 
public's last functionary of the law to be in attendance. 

The council chamber presented one of those scenes 
which must ever be frequent in states governed by a demo* 
cratic knot of unscrupulous adventurers, to whom every 
change is a fresh scramble, and every honest man removed 
a place nearer to the summit towards which all are striving. 
The principal personage, he on whom all eyes were fixed, — 
most, with an expression of gloating eagerness, of gratified 
cruelty, and some two or three with the pale aspects of 
alarm, — was a very young man, of diminutive stature, but 
singularly ferocious aspect. He had risen from, his seat, 
and was addressing his companions, in a tone of mingled 
defiance and entreaty, — at times menacing an appeal to the 
people, at tinges not unadroitly stimulating the ambition of 
those on whom he could least rely. In his hand he held a 
letter ; it was the fetal secret of the offender's crime ; an 
intercepted letter, from an emissary of the Pope, treating, as 
he interpreted it, of a surrender of the liberties of the state 
to the family of the Medici. 

This letter he waved above his head, and whilst he recit- 
ed and commented upon its contents, the usually sallow 
tint of his dissolute countenance gave way to a deep scar- 
let, whilst every vein in his high-pointed forehead was 
swollen nearly to bursting. 

The intemperance of his harangue might have seemed 
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to Touch for his cniie6nty,--Mbut that too tnfmy expressions 
escaped him of personal haired, of nnstakeable animosity, 
against the indtYtduai they were called upon, not to j^dge, 
but to condemn. Niccolo Capponi, it would appear from 
his discourse, had been already heard, and his faltering 
speech ^nd abashed mien, his trembling limbs and craven 
appeals to the compassion of his judges, had already, conld- 
any farther proof than that self-condomning letter liavd 
been needed, evinced his giiilt. 

Directly opposite to this orator sat an inditidtial whose 
hair was ah*eady blanched. He was short and robtisl in 
person ; bull-necked ; of a swollen and blotched face ; of 
a^ clumsy and clownish structure; with a smali^ quick, grey 
eye, full of coYCtousness and cruelty. This person occu^ 
pied a seat next to the empty choir of the Qonfalontere ; 
and it was lo^im that the harangue of the youthful speak- 
er seemed principally directed. This man was Francesco 
CardCicci, the popular agitator of bis day and country ; one 
who, by a fearless libeirmg of all that was elevafed in station, 
virtue, or wealth ; and by a coarse fluency of that sort of elo- 
quence t>est suited to the order of citizensirom which he 
had derived both his origin ancL his training, not to call it 
education ; and, finally, by^opemy outraging and scoffing 
at all restraint of expression and personality, continually 
violating the spirit of all right, yet with sufficient cunning 
keeping^ithin the letter of the law, — had attained an em- 
inence scarcely isecond in the reput^c to the Gonfaloniero 
himself. 

This man had Tistened With a delight which his serpent* 
like eyes had no power to conceal, to the inflamed address 
of the orator, and had already made a signal to be heard,, 
when a slip of paper was laid, t^y an nsher^in^waiting, on 
the portfolio, before him. His eye had barely glanced at 
the single line it contained, when bis ftame-coiored visage 
paled ; be made another signal to the orate^r to continue^ 
rose from his seat, and retired. 

In an ante-room, awaiting the arrival of the party hts 
signature had summoned, stood an individual clad in gar* 
ments rarely seen in the chambers of the great : it was the 
student Francesco ; with a brow more discomposed than 
ordinary trials had the power of makir^ it. He had passed 
the various sentinels on duty in the palace, aad id anante^ 
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room, in whieh^e had been for a laomefit detaioed, be had 
seen the blood-red dress, the naked arms, and the leathern 
belt of a ftiacttonary who needed no other indications to 
declare his office ; he had^ howeve^, by his aide, a large 
sharp axe, against whieh he leaned ; and while the sentry 
who guarded him walked at the extreme of his beat, and 
eyed him from time to time with a visage of disgust, not an- 
mingled with something of superstition, he was calmly and 
contentedly enough awaiting his summons to the inner 
chamber. At the sight of this man, Francesco for a mo- 
ment recoiled ; his eye brightened, and, drawing close to 
him, he whispered a single sentence in his ear, and passed 
on without waiting for a reply. A small lamp, the first that 
had come readiest to hand, had been placed on a table in 
the room in which the youth waited, and its light scarcely 
reached. to the spot on which he stood,. gazing impatiently 
on the door. Scarcely had the summoned demagogue made 
his entry, when the youth sprung to meet him, and by an 
irresistible impul^ laid bis hand on Vbe collar of his dres»y 
and dragged rather than led him to the light. 
" '^ How is this, ruffian !" he exclaimed, in a voice whose 
tones hissed through the very brain of the pale, senator. 
" Have you taken leave ol^your love of life, and of your 
senses, since last we parted ? Are such as you sitting in 
judgment on the noblest, and best, and wisest of the citi- 
zens of this republic ? Did you dream that becau|[e I had 
ceased to give you the counsel that made you what you are, 
I had ceased to live ? or that, living, I would allow you and 
your ruffianly abettors to judge away the existence of one 
dearer to me than hfe and high fortunes ; one whom, in 
elevating, I but placed where I might have b^en myself ?'' 
'' I originated nothing against Niccolo Capponi," said the 
individual thus addressed ; ^^ he has plunged himself into 
ruin by a foolish correspondence with the enemies of the 
state ; and men feel that, whilst he bargained for their be- 
trayal, he bargained also for more power than he has yet 
got, or is consistent with the freedom of the^ommonwealth 
and their safety. I but struggled as othera did, and as you 
did of old, for honorable distinction ; and I thus earned his 
bate ; and, hating me and others, he took this insane means 
of seeking vengeance* If he has fallen into his own .i$nare» 
iait my doing?" 
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, "Mm of deceit aiKl lies!" said the youth, slormiag 
with rase. " That Niccolo Capponi hated you, a»d iUom 
who toil with you, I readily believe, for you aod. they are 
alike fair subjects for the hate of all honest men ; and k9 
h, as God is bis witness before all men, a model of an old 

2{e of honor, earned by a long Kfe of virtue and wisdom^ 
ut we lose tioie in improfittibie railing. You have the; 
power to save him, aa you know that 1 have the power to 
give your neck to the functionary you hold in readiness 
without. Time flies^ and at others hate him as bitterly as 
jrou do, they may, marking your absence, as none trust yoo^ 
dispense with your voice, and proceed to judgment. Hur- 
ry back to your council of assassins, and finish this mon- 
strous wickedness, without further outrage to the feelings 
of this good old man and bis family, or our reckoning will 
be a short one." 

<^ But the letter^ my young friend !" exclaimed Ca/ducci, 
",<jherardi has it, the original document, utideniable and 
plain, and he waves it above his head, as though it were the 
very sword erf the executioner." 

*vTut, man !" replied the -youth, ^* a wise man like y<>u 
la talk about a letter I It is a- forgery, I tell you ! — li^ve 
you so very little experience in matters of the kind, as iq 
drivel about the authenticity of a hand-writing ?«---and were 
it even true, is he ihe only man in this city wiio has qor» 
responded with Clement^ with the Emperor, ay, and evea 
with the Medici themselves ? Begone, I say, before it be 
too late ! I would be the first^bearer of the tidiogs of his 
safety to his family." 

" It i$ too late— -it may not be — it is utterly impossible !" 
was the repVy ; " if yoii will come in amongst us yourself, 
you may judge of the state of excitement in the council." 

*^ I have foresworn further cosmmo^e with the manslay* 
er," replied the yquth. '< 1 need not listen lo harangues 
that would be more fitly answered with the dagger than 
with reasonable arguments Begone, 1 say, and do my bid- 
ding whilst there istinie, or your repentance will be brief." 

The demagogue paused for a moment in deep thougJu ; 
his color came and went, his grey eye lighted up with a 
baleful brilliancy, and he exclaimed^ << You have taken leave 
of your senses, young man, and must be dealt with accord^ 
ingly I here yoii shall remain a prisoneri till the dungeons 
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of the Bargelk) are ready for your safe keeiping. The exe-» 
eutioner will be at liberty in another hour, and will then find 
time to remoYe further keepers of unsafe secrets from my 
path." 

The face of the youth crimsoned, and the rage within 
dittorted bis features till they were as Xhpse of a maniac, as 
he heard the bold and unmasked defiance thus declared, in 
tones of a calm yet firm resolve, and by one who was all* 
powerful with the tribunal that took life without appeal. 
Ho retained, however, the power which was so rarely be- 
yond his control, and the violence of the emotion required 
to retain it sent back the blood to its fountain. 

*< Hark ! monster and idiot that you have ever been 1 
Giuseppe Spada is no longer in reach of your call ; were 
he so, I would even now have sent this dagger to your 
heart as you stand. He is already in the tower of the bel« 
fry, and at my signal wilt summon the whole city hither- 
wards, and will transfer judgment from your assassins to the 
Council of the Eight Hundred ; and the first criminal they 
shall judge shall be Francesco Carducci, and upon an ac- 
cusation that will speedily drive all idle fantasies, about let- 
ters, from their thoughts. Such a course I am at least pre* 
pared for, and should I fall, proofs of your baseness are in 
other hands. You know how much love Girolaroi bears 
you, and he has quite eloquence enough for such a pur- 
pose. But listen further, most discreet senator ! — you are 
next in station just now to Niccolo dapponi ; he may well 
be supposed to be disgusted With his office, and the peace- 
ful life it procures him ; he shall resign it, and you shall be 
Oonfaloniere, when I hold the sentence of his acquittal in 
my hands, and my friend is safe. Such, methinks, are fair 
terms ; do you agree ? no talk of difiiculties — no talk of 
delay ; I am not one to submit to subterfuge ; none ever 
yet deceived me ; and you last of all men should think to 
attempt it* Now for your answer." 

*f You will aid to place me where I would fain be ?*' 
asked Carducci ; " and every paper of mine you will de- 
liver into my hand before sunrise ? if such are your terms, 
he shall be saved." 

" Saved !" exclaimed Francesco, " ay, saved without 
hinta about pardon, or consideration of his services, and 
false flourishes atKmt his age and past sacrifices ; saved in 



Xm BXB9^ W FLOiUSKCiS. 143 

hoiKir ; deckred withoot reproach or slain oo bis (mr pasie. 
Such are my terms oa the one hand, and your certain and 
speedy delivery from the cares and patriotisms of this world 
on the other. Supreme rule in Florence, or death before 
frunrise*" 

With such extreme alternatives before his choice, Fran* 
jcesco Carducci took leave of his visitor, and went again to 
join his fellow.judges ; whilst, with that exquisite calcula- 
tion of the expedient, Francesco went at once, with an or- 
4er from Carducci himself, to the place of confinement ol 
hiB friend. .It was a small chamber called the room of the 
clock-turret ;. the same in which the first Cosimo had so 
-fieariy experienced the. wreck of his fprtunes, and in which 
the far more illustrious of the unhappy victims of that tur* 
bulent state — Girolamo Savanorolo, the reformer — had 
passed the last night of his earthly captivity. It was thai 
enthusiastic, highly gifted, and pious patriot who had origi- 
nated the. democratic assembly, called the great Counqil of 
the Eight Hundred, vesting In it, for the safety of perse* 
.euted citizens, the right of appeal, with power to reverse 
the decrees of the select, tribunals of the state ; and appa- 
rently with a view of extending, to even a far greater num- 
ber of citizens, the right of a voice in the government; 
•and had built that vast hall which was second only in mag- 
nitude to the temples of the Supreme Judge of all earth- 
ly deed^.. 

When Francesco entered, hcf found the illustrious and fall- 
en Gonfaloniere, tethered like the superannuated ox to the 
shambles, with his head drooped down on his bosom, which 
heaved at long intervals with struggling sighs. One might 
have judged that all the functions of animation were sus- 
pended. He raised his eyes as the door of his chamber 
opened ; but it was not until the youth had approached 
,him, and taken his hand, that he recognised him. When 
he did so, a convulsive shudder shook his whole frame. 

^* Such is the end of earthly honors, my young friend," 
he said, at length. <' You did well to abandon a struggle 
in which the wary and the skilful stumble. There remains 
but one scene more; and, perchance, the lips that first 
greeted me in my brief elevation are deputed to announce 
to me its approach. If so, it is more kindness than I 
thought remained amongst my enemies. But tell me first, 
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before \hn ftwfo} jtrdgtnent sever my thoagbis fretd all IbiHgft 
of this worlds-have you seen mj child ? She will not long 
survive her oM father. I feel that this calamity will surely 
send us both, with brief idterval, to the same grave* Oh 
Francesco 1 had you not thus lone staid from us, my child's 
health had not perished; and there have been moments 
when a bolder counsel, and a loving heart, might have so 
Hided me, that this bitter cup bad been put away, fou 
see me broken down Xb the earth, — iriy energies already 
dead. A fate like mine has bowed down before now far 
youbger and holier spirits. I saw the blessed Frate even 
more humbled, on the eve before his martyrdom, than you 
now see me. I held water to his lips, at a moment when 
.1 thought his spirit on the wing, and that his executioners 
were cheated of the prey they bad so sacrilegiously hunted 
tiown. If he, that holy man, whom angels are said to have 
vbited in his celT, shrunk from a shameful death, it is small 
wonder that an old and infirm body as mine is, and a soul 
In its sins, should thus tremble to face its Maker.'^ 

The tears were upon the cheek of the youth, as he lisfen- 
Bd to the weakness of a spirit that prosperity and age had 
imfifted for so stern a trial ; he had made no effort to 
intemipl or to cheer, and the veiy tears that flowed fastly 
down his cheeks seemed to bear the most melancholy <rf 
tidings. 

<< Cheer thee, dear old man,^ he said, at length ; " those 
who have injured thee would not have sent me to bear 
their merciless decrees; they have neither the hirnianilj 
tior the courage to do so.' I came to minister to thee words 
of hope and comfort. Not the very humblest citixea of 
this free republic could thus be hurried out of life bv a 
handful of his enemies, far less the irresponsible head of 
the state. You have the right of appeal to the people, and 
I have the means, at least, to secure you the power of that 
appeal. Your positbn, even then, would be painful, and 
utidTgnified, before a whole people ; and this, I trust, to 
spare you." 

A hurried step— <»ne that Francesco knew full well — was 
heard at the door ; it was thrust open, and Carducci stood 
before them. His face was pallid ; his whole mien hag- 
gard ; Ms fimbs trembled, a^d he tottered to the seat from 
which the aged cttheen bad sprung at seeing him. 
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<'It is ine? liable !" gaq»ed out the xtewjaitM messeMer 
of evil tidiogfl ; << it is atterly irreoiediable ! Gbefardi ras 
dreWQ bis. dagger, and threatened to strike the first mao 
irbo shall dare to advocate the proposal I made ; and thejr 
ali shrank from his vehenieDce» that seems insanity." 

'^ Then, indeed, is there oo time for debate. The bell 
shall toll, and to-morrow's dawa sees both yoo apd him on 
the scaffold that you would fisiii raise for the innocent. 
Leave his Highness, you craven and faint*hearted fool 1 
Death you have chosen, and unless! can tame the madness 
of your insane leader, death most assuredly you shall meet." 

Francesco sprang to the door, and before Carducci was 
aware of his movement, he found himself alone with the 
prisoner. Presenily, the small chamber in which they were 
shook, and seemed to rock beneath them ; and then came 
the deep tolls of that awful bell, summoniag all men at dead 
of night from their homes, to meet beneath their various 
gonfafc)ns, to resist or eacounter imminent danger to the 
state. 

Roused from his torpor, as though the hand of death 
ffrappied with him, Carducci bounded from the chamber. 
tFpon the threshold be was met once more by Francesco, 
whose brow was now cabn, and even mirthful ; but the 
flashing of his dark eye, as it fell upon the astounded dem- 
agogue, withered hir very heart. " Come along, most ad« 
mtrable senator," said the youth ; " we shall want your 
voice to decide upon your own fate ; for the few minutes 
now to intervene before the people coaAo to judgment, 
win decide whether your select tribunal, before, it merges 
into one far juster, will acquit the Goofakmiere, or will ac- 
company you to the block within an hour or two : t am 
yet willing to keep my terms." 

Rushing from chamber to chamber, dashing by the sen- 
tinels, they burst at last into the council room, where the 
•elect Te» held their sittings. It was a most stirring scene 
of afairm and confusion, which they now entered upon. 
All had arisen from their seats, and every voice was sus- 
pended ; the deafening peals of the bell above them shook 
with its vibrations the very chairs they had occupied ; a 
confused murmur of assemblioff citizens was already heard 
in the piazsa below them i and all further busmess appear- 
ed merged in personal alarm. 

TOL. I. 13 
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The tnaflter-spirit of the whole dsseiUbly seemod even 
more paralyzed than his fellows. The btal letter was still 
in his hand, but that hand flourished no longer before the 
faces of an astonished audience ; it had fallen by bis side ; 
9nd when the door opened, and Cardueci rushed ' in, ac- 
companied by one whom all recognised as the leading chief 
of the last change of the state, there was not one amongsC 
them who had the energy to move, to expel him who thus 
violated the privacy of their tribunal. 

Francesco had sprung to the side of Gberardi, and whis- 
pered but few sentences, and then, turning to the astonish- 
ed audience, he exclaimed, ** You have but few minutes, 
most excellent Priori, to do an act of signal justice. Your 
Gonfaloniere, the elect magistrate of the great council of 
the people, will in a few more seconds be again in his high 
place, presiding^over a tribunal which renders null any de- 
cision you may come to. When the great beH has sum* 
moned the standards of the people to council, your Excel- 
lencies are aware that my coming here is no longer an in- 
trusion. An order for your arrest is now preparing, and 
as a friend to so illustrious a class of gentlemen, I am anx- 
ious to give you this warning. My old companionGherardl, 
and my most excellent friend ,Carducci, will advise you, O 
Signori I to be prompt and prudent. 8ay I itot well^ noble 
Senators? Is not Niccolo Capponi hereby acquitted— 
wholly exonerated from all cause of suspicion of dangerous 
practices against the state*— of all deeds that would ill be- 
come so exalted a station as he lately held ? He is aged; 
and broken by his toils for the state service, and win find 
in Francesco Cardueci a stronger and a younger Successor, 
and one more according to your tastes.'^ 

The palace was already agitated by the clash of arms 
and the tramp of muhitudes. With pale faces^ and trem- 
bling hands every member of the council placed his signa- 
ture to a document of most glowing eulogy on the whole 
life of their late chiejf magistrate. <* No citizen," said this 
instrument, '' had ever exceeded him in personal intrepi- 
dity in his country's cause; none had, since 'the days of 
Aristides, so well merited that sage's appellation of ^ the 
just ;' none had ever exercised his prudence in the guid* 
ance of the state in times of difiBculty ; none ever merited 
or possessed in a greater degree the esteem, the honor, the 
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f>6rsoiial love of those wboge happiness it had beea, in 
•bariog his labors, to partake of his renown. He was free 
in his person and his property ; and on retiring to the calm 
of domestic life, he bore with him Ihe gratitude of his coun«- 
Iry, and the love of all good men* He was the second of 
his name who had saved bis country — ^tbe first whose foir 
fame had l>een assailed by slander." 

Such was the document which Francesco Carducci read, 
with his powerful lunss, and his regained assuratice, to the 
Council of the Eigh^ Uundredi as soon as^ amidst the tur- 
moil of all things, it was assembled, about three hours af'- 
ler midnight. 



CHAPTER XI. 

The most memorable day of the long life of Niccolo 
Capponi waa that which succeeded his acquittal. Not even 
that in which his emancipated country had elected him as 
fittest guardian pf their recovered liberties^ had been so 
glorioiis ; — for on that occasion the whole city rocked with 
its own joys; and their gratitude to the noble citizen 
whom they had been unanimous in appointing to the high- 
est post of distinction and trust among them, was shared 
by those who bad contributed to work out their delivery. 
But aow he was the sole object of all minds ; the triumph 
of suspected virtue awoke all the noblest sympathies of hu- 
man nature ; and there are times and circumstances when 
such emotions agitate the political frame of the whole peo- 
ple, with as much enthusiasm as they can do the bosom of 
an individual. Men's minds had been stupified by the sus- 
picion of treason in one to whom their liberties had been 
confided ; and when the cry of alarm bad been once raised, 
it seemed but a brief prelude to the ruin of those institu- 
tions on which depended their existence as a free people. 

The haste with which the Council of the Ten had bee« 
called to sit in judgment, seemed to leave small doubt of 
the discovery of some heinous treachery. So amazed and 
grieved had the whole people been at the falling away of 
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one thus trusted, and whose whole life bad been spent in < 
series of struggles for the freedom of the city, that the ac* 
cusation was heard with pain and silencci as an omen of 
evil days at hand. . 

His acquittal was received, not merely as a circomstanco 
tffecting one whom they honored, but as a put>lic benefit^ 
and the spirits of all were elated accordingly. 

When jNicGolo Gsfyponi went out from the pdacei (which 
it may be supposed he lost no time in doing,) the wbole 
Council of the Eight-Hundred accompanied him to his p^ 
vate dwelling. Everjr gonfolon of the different quarters of 
the city preceded his march of triumph ; thousands of 
torches blazed before and around him, and every voice 
of the assembled multitudes gave out, in prolonged shouts, 
the joy, the triumpbof his cause and their own. Thus 
.preceded, and thus escorted, the old man, who but an hour 
or two since had been drooping almost to his grave from 
terror, reached the gates of his palace. Upon the very 
threshold his daughter met him, and was borne up in his 
arms to the privacy of her chamber, where, for the remain- 
ing hours of darkness, they poured out the fulness of thefr 
hearts in gratitudis to their Maker, and in embraces io 
which tears were the silent evidences of their happiness* 
Forgetful of the danger of the topic with which his release 
was connected, Niccolo Capponi entered upon every par^ 
ticular, as well as he #as acquainted with them, of the last 
few momentous hours. 

*< He wept ovor you, my father V^ said the maiden, smil- 
ing even through iwr tears ; <^ then indeed has his been a 
tenderness and love equal to your own child's. That I 
would have done, and only that ; and 1 might then have 
died with you. But it needed this to restore me to lifc^ 
and hope, and, perhaps, to health again. What amazing 
courage, what cool energies, what power he seems to pda* 
sess over alU men equally 1 Oh, my father I when 1 saw 
the tear upon his pale cheek, it was not. for us, and I 
thought we had not the power thus to move him. I have 
hitherto kept my word ill to you, when I promised you 
compensation for all your trials, in a happy home. I have 
met you with a breaking heart, with perishing health, em* 
btttering and weakening, instead of soothing and strength- 
wing, your old age. But it shall not tie so io future ^ 
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smites, dearest fatheF, ranewed hope aiid mending health 
— -whicbf as the mind ruined, the mind shall restore — shall 
henceforth be yonr' welcome to yoar home. Yon wiil, from 
this time forward, leave to others the dangerous and treach*^ 
erous honors of a fickle people ; and you shall daily see 
how your daughter keeps the promise which she now ren-- 
ders. Your days will he spient amongst us as they used to 
be, before these evil times had altered both of us ; and the 
pursuits which then made life like a long summer's day 
will .have a welcome for us like old friends !" 

Niccoto Capponi pressed his daughter to his bosom ; and 
though her pale and altered countenance, and her nervotis 
and fluttering health, had seemed like a warning, yet did 
not he wholly disbelieve that flattering prospect. He left 
her to take a few hours of repose, and went to meet his 
friends, who were now as numerous as the starry hosts 
thai were shining above his dwelling. 

When a new day broke, a far different scene commenc- 
ed, and deputationsj of an order very different from the 
veering populace, flocked to his home. Niccolo Capponi 
mras no longer a public functionary; he had suffered all 
but death, for an accusation of befriending the Medici, 
and it answered the purpose of the adherents of that as* 
piring family to parade him as a convert to their cause. 
It is certain that, when the news of the last few days' pro- 
ceedings reached the Vatican, Clement declared aloud that 
his family was, from that hour, secure in Florence ; and the 
Pontiff calculated shrewdly, that such an outrage to such a 
citizen, whose moderation and high character had been the 
bulwark of the republic, would do more than open force 
to reinstate his family. Once removed from power, the 
mere individual became to him rather an object of compla- 
cency than dislike, and he was nothing loath to profit by 
appearances, when he could not do so by realities ; so that 
his agents in the city were instructed not to be behind 
hand with their congratulations. 

Added to these, representatives of opposing interests, 
were the ambassadors resident in the city, from the various 
European states, who, from motives directly opposite to 
those just enumerated, — that is, from the desire of shewing 
their respeet to a virtuous and high-born citizen, who had 
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80 effectoallv resisted the amlfakkMis Yiem of tba Etof/emp, 
came eagerly forward, to congratabte him apon bis ac- 
knowledged innocenee of all change of Yiews, respecting 
the policy he had p«rs«ied hitherto ; so that all these eon* 
tending views, harmoniting in one resnh, combined to ren-^ 
der (he lev^e of the retired statesman the most brilliant that 
the annals of the commonwealth hare on record, as waitin|f 
on a private citiaen. 

The portals of the Palace of Gappooi were thrown opea, 
from dawn till midnight, to a contimious atreara of tbe^pai^ 
ties we have mentioned. They were received with an ex- 
pression of surprise, and irtth somewhat of alarm, by the 
old man, who knew the secret caose af his delivery, and the 
ever*wakeful jealoasy of Ihs enemies, whose hate was now 
excited to tenfold virntence by becoming themselves the 
hictant instruments of the singular honors that all 
combined to shower on him. Faces that bad been avertod 
from him in his day of power, now beamed with^ smiles^ 
and were radiant with compliments, on hts retirement. 

Viewing this reception as the last act of her father's pub* 
lie career, Eugenia Capponi bad wound up her resoitttion 
to the effort of receiving them in person. There was on 
her conntenance none oftlie timidity which her fiither 
evinced, as fresh numbera thronged his chamber; yet with* 
al, there was a quick nervous recurrence of her glance to 
the doorway, each time it opened, as though in expectattmi 
of some welcome visitor ; and of disappointment and pain^ 
as it Kgbted opon the different oflkial or aristocratic per-» 
sooages, whose visrt «he considered wholly ceremonious. 
Thus passed away the whole day, and some hours of the 
night, and w^en the last visitants disappeared (for she re- 
mained up till then) she threw herself into her father's arms, 
dispirited and wearied. 

<< It is over, my father," she said, << at last, and thus drops 
the curtain upon the last scene of our life's parade. Bui 
where is he all this time 7 Would it liot have been a prood 
and a consoling sight to him, to have witnessed this tri- 
umph, which himself achieved ? and oh ! would it have b^o 
unpleasiog to him to come and hear from our lips how grit- 
ty we have all cause to love him ? It wouM have been a 
relief to your children to have embraced him an a brother, 
and to me, at least, to have thanked him upon my very knees 
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fcr the hmm ol- a fifi^ so preeious. M j Creator, at teasti 
will not refuse my gratitode, and to bim I will go to make 
my offering. Our prayers^ my father, may avail him; for 
he, too, b£i had his trids. We thought he was too happy 
to t^eoiember us ; but his tsheek, usually so calm, revealed a 
atory-hr different, even in the momentary interview that be 
fepared me before he saw yoo." 

To the youth himself let us now return* Onc^ assured 
of tbo safety of his friend^ be turned his thoughts and his 
et#ps again homewards* Disentangling himself, with what 
•peed he might, from the compact masses that thronged the 
tails, passages, and courts, aold even to the outermost lioMts 
of the great square, he fted away with iinahated speed to 
the city ntes. But here he met with the greatest obstacle 
of aH to his prdgress; for the ery of alarm, and the otU8ter«- 
ing of tt» citizens, had made many of the timid tarn their 
tlmi^hta . to flight ; the city gates were reluctant to opeo> 
and it was not until every one had given satisfactory reasons 
for the wish to pass outwards, that they were allowed to go 
forth. « 

Fo«ning with impatienoe, he had to pass through the 
tardy ceremonial of aothenticaling by register that his place 
of abode was without the city, before he was permitted to 
pass free. The various clocks of the town had struck, and 
be had counted five by each, and all before he was fairly 
dear of further obstacle. It was stitt dark, for it was yet 
winter ; one hottr would suffice for his reaching his home, 
and before that, none, be trusted, would have stirred within 
the cottage. With all the speed of which his young limbs 
were capable, he retraced the steps he had trod scarcely 
more anxiously a few hours earlier. A prey to alarms, 
which his calm reason told him were without foundation, 
each dense mass of shade across his path, each sigh of the 
breeze amongst the bare branches of the trees, magnified 
his apprehensions; lest any capricbos terror, to which the 
fair girt to whom he was hastening was at times subject, 
rimuld have roused her earlier than usual to seek his side. 

Alas ! for the reason whichjso many months of such deli- 
cate fostering had only retained from total overthrow. Such 
imaginings added wings to his speed: his home was at last 
in view; the steep hill had scarcely abated the rapidity of 
his course ; all about the cottage was as calm as he had left 
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it. He once more spruiig within hit open window, and 
then threw himself on a seat, in order that the violent beat* 
ing of bis heart and pulses might subside. 

Silently he waited for a short period, and then thought 
of seeking his bed, to snatch an interval of sleep before d£iy« 
break. Yet there was an aneasiness, a chilly foreboding of 
evil about his heart, which made htm hesitate ; he turned 
to his door, determined to creep softly to the chamber of 
Teresa, and assure himself that all was well, before seeking 
his couch. Moving with the utmost silence, he crossed the 
chamber in which the form of his aged parent lay in a calm 
and deep slumber, and passed on to the door of Teresa. 
He listened : — all within was still as death-— far more still 
than sleep. He listened long, till the rapid beating of his 
own heart confused him ; for the sound was so audible that 
be doubted whether or not it proceeded from within him- 
self. Unable longer to bear the suspense, he gently raised 
t|ie latch, and entered. 

The slumbers of the aged woman of the cottage were sud- 
denly broken, by a shriek so loud and awful that her 
senses, on awakening, were bewildered. Raising her aged 
frame from her bed, she naturally directed her steps to the 
chamber of their common solicitude ; she pushed open the 
door, and beheld before her an empty bed, and the form 
of her son stretched upon the floor. She raised his head 
upon her knees ; it was the utmost efibrt of which her aged 
limbs, were capable ; and he again became conscious ; he 
asked ber in a low plaintive tone for a^cup of cold water, 
and then rose, and, without speaking, retired to his room. 
He again leaped from his window into the open air, and 
called aloud to the straying child, with a cry whose plain- 
tiveness the echoes took up in mockery ; then, turning to 
the topmost ridge of the mountain, whichi when light was 
on the earth commanded a view of miles of open country, 
he called again and again, in rapid answering to the echo 
of his own voice. Into every hollow and woody recess 
that they had visited together he then rushed in bis search. 
All was calm. No voice came, in search similar to his own^ 
DO signs of recent footsteps met his prying glance. Through 
the whole of that day, from early dawn till darkness again 
hid all things, he continued bis hopeless search. Thus was 
his day passed, while the Palnce of theCapponi was throng- 
ed with visitors. 
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" It it useleas," he ezelaimed bitterly ; " ber reason must 
be utterly ext'nict ; she is lost to lae, and to herself for ev« 
er. Ffftil fts the hope is, she may, perchancc^i wander back 
to ber home ; it is all that is left me." 

And thither, broken in strength and courage^ he once 
more returned. A severe illness followed bis night and 
day of aoxietf and fatigue, and he remained long an un- 
conscious prisoner, fostered upon the bosom that had suck- 
led him in his infancy, and tended only by an m^m crea- 
ture, who forgot weakness and age, ia watching by his 
eoueh, a long vigil of love, that admitted neither of faint- 
ness nor of slumber. * 

- Teresa was gone, and during his long dream of a sleep 
little different from that death in which it so long threaten- 
ed to terminate, she came no more near them. 

By the aged and afflicted parent she wa9 soon forgotten, 
and, except when the melancholy murmuring of the help- 
less object of ber care seemed either communing with' her 
tptrh, or as he did more frequently, when be poured out 
for her encouragement the long hoarded treasures of a lifo 
of thought and study, she had utterly ceased to remember 
ber flight, or even her exist^snce. 

Several we^ahad thus passed away, and the feeble wo-* 
eiHn still shrunk not from her watching ; when, one eveo"* 
ing, when the twilight had already made the enshrouded 
cottage dark, steps were heard ascending the steep bank 
under which the dwelling was sheltered, and presently « 
deep rich voice claimed admittance. The aged woman 
raised her eyes to the doorway, but made no^inswer ; the 
latch was lifted up^ and a young female, lovely as light to 
look upon, yet pale and worn, leaning upon the arm of tho 
aame dignified old man who had twice before brought the 
solitary woman help in her extreme need, stood before her. 

" We are come, dame, to inquire after your eon,'' said 
BoonarottK ^' This young lady is bis friend, and has long 
been anxious to see and thank him for a service he render- 
ed to ber father. Can we see him, or is he without ?" 

The aged woman gased at them for some moments in 
doubt, and then beckoned them to ber. " He is there," 
she muttered hollowly ; and at the same time dragged aside 
a wretched curtain, composed of the added remnants of 
many rags, formed out of the scanty dress of the maiden 
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that had left them. Both visitors stood aghast at the spec- 
tacle that now met their eyes. Emaciated mod worn down 
to the meagreness of a skeleton, jet with his powerful 
black eyes protruded, not in wiidaess, but in languor, lay 
on a mattress, on the earthen floor, the motionless form of 
the young stodent. 

It was some moments before any sound broke the deaths 
like stillness of that sad contemplation. At length the 
mournful voice of the youth was heard, murmuring through 
the silence — *' Not yet, my mother — she comer not yet ; but 
she surely wUl return ; for in the vide world she has no 
friend but ourselves. But Kfe is fast ebbing, and she wiU 
come too late. There will t>e none to shield her when I am 
gone ; no bosom in which to bury her flashing eyes, when 
the foul images are before them. Should it chance, wbeit 
she wanders back, and finds my place empty, and none to 
cheer her, none to care for her, that the shock may recall 
her reason, tell her that there is one who would cherish her 
for my sake ; one whom I loved asl love her; a £Air,swee4 
maiden, of gentle manners, and who has known sorrow, 
springing, if I judge aright, from a source which should 
make a kindness t:^tween them. I may have strength yet 
to write to her my farewell ere I leave this world ; and 
surely I will remember her in the only earthly boon I have 
to request." 

His voice then died away in so faint and indistinct af 
murmuring as to be inaudible. 

" I knew it," whispered his female visitor to her conipan- 
ion ; ** a scene like this I have witnessed in my dreams for 
many, many weeks ; no other Cause would have kept him 
from us. Go, dear friend, to my father, and let him send' 
hither a litter, to convey him from this desolate dwelling to 
a home which he may by so many rights call his own. I 
will watch by him till we can bear him hence. . O God ! 
how unjust have been mv complainings ! Haste, haste» 
that he may defmrt hence before morning." 

"Dear young lady," said her friend, " such a care is 
scarcely fitting for you. Return you rather to your home, 
and leave to me the charge of transferring him hence. 1 
can be a tender nurse, and when he has regained some 
strength, and, what is of far more import, the reposses- 
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sioD of his intellect, I will briag Jiim, no anwillii^ pfttieat, 
for year care." 

'< I have left htm long, far too long already/' replied 
fUigenia Capponi ; '' I will quit bia side oo more, till he 
•hall again choose to go from us in health and strength* 
Cannot his aged parent give us some tidings of the friend 
whose loss has thus affected him ? She must be found !" 
she added, whilst her eyes were bent downwards to the 
bed, and a blush fluttered upon her cheek. '* His life may 
depend upon her recovery." 

Further ezpostvdation was of no avail, and her compan* 
ion turned reluctantly from Ibe cottage, to provide means 
for conveying away all who yet lingered beneath its roof. 

The door had scarcely closed upon his receding form, 
tlian the emotions of that maiden, till then controlled, 
broke forth in a paroxysm of tears and sobs, which shook 
her frame like a fever. With her face buried in her haodsi 
she continued long heedlesa of the aged sharer of her soli« 
lude and her griefs ; and it was not till the uneasy writh« 
ings of him who was all to her in life, recalled her atten* 
tion to his wasted form, that she seemed aware of his me* 
lancholy proximity. Then, flinging aside the braided hair 
which had fallen unnoticed in her wretchedness, she threw 
herself upon her knees by the side of bis humble couch, 
and essayed, struggling with her sobs, to wh'isper words of 
comfort to his bewiUered spirit. 

<< I am with you, dear Francesco," she said ; "all will 
yet be well with you and those you love ; no selfish hopes 
flatter me in my vigil ; no terrors, no despair wiJI shake my 
tenderness !" She moved aside the tangled folds of his 
long, raven hair from his forehead, and raised his head to^ 
wards the light. " Do you not know me, unhappy one ?" 
she continued ;" a sufferer like yourself; one whom love 
for you has rendered thus altered, thus broken in heart 
and health ; one whom love unrequited has not humbled,-— 
nay, has elevated far above the dread of a cold and selfish 
world. Look up ! turn not away those eyes, though their 
glance is so mournful I" 

The sufferer had started convulsively when the tones of 
her voice fell upon his ear, and had striven, with a momenta- 
ry effort, to ascertain who addressed him ; but his intellect 
served him but a moment, andhe relapsed once more into 
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ftilliieM 8nd imeoflMcioiitimi. Wfaan he again spoke, 
though it was not of Aer, ttie remembrance of her seemed 
]wt to mingle with the eobject neatest to his mind. 

<< It was for her sake that I leb my home for those few, 
yet fatal, hours ; ii* was with her that I lingered, when tie 
fled away from the hone ahe bad shared with me frola 
childhood, imioceot and happy. She was fated, poor fad^ 
to be thy destroyer r-'^ntle, holy, loveljr, aa she is; her 
beauty, her goodness, have been tfaj roia 1 Oh ! who, save 
the One Searcher of hearts, knows by what dark deed, or 
bideoas vision, Iby reason was overthrown ? If man's wick* 
edness have faqared thee, surely the God of purity willte thy 
avenger. I, who could have protected thee as I cherished 
tliee-— who coald have warded off the very shadow of the 
knowledge of ahame — i was away, mioglmg in the strife of 
evil passfont-^tdling to raise the very fabric wbieh I was 
called a second time from thy side to demolish ;•— and thM 
came the destroyer, and thou art bst, ]ostl and in a hw 
days more there will be none to seek for thee, none to nurse 
ihy iickefied spirit, wert thoii to return, save that gentle 
maMeo to wlmm thy very existence is unknown P' . 

Heai^ity and slowly wore away the remaining hooni of 
that dreary and anxious night, and 4he early streaks of 
a winter morning were in the heavens before strange stepa 
were again beard, trampling the drifted leaves of their soli- 
tude. In the couse of that day, FraaK^sco and bis a^d 
mother were conveyed away from the humble dwelling in 
which they had resided for so many years, and from tha^ 
day forth the mountain (ox souffht the shelter of its hearthr, 
and the swaHow built her nest beneath its eaves. 



CHAPTER XH. 

Whilst the world without had been busy with prelimi- 
naries of tnost immediate consequence, and had taken no 
overt measures against Florence, the kmsy world within had 
time for that gratifytng diversion, of remodelling again and 
again their plastic commonwealth, and selecting from the 
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more ardent lovers of liberty those who, combining with 
some small share of regard to their own interests a confi* 
dence of their personal aptitudes to serve their country, dis^ 
tributed amongst them those offices of the state which, not 
wholly unlucrative, afforded the best stimulants to increas- 
ed industry and enthusiasm in the public cause. 

Then sprung up that famous school of Tuscan oratory^ 
which proclaimed to the world those admirable and elo- 
quent principles of free policy which glow in the pages of 
their historians, and which, after slumbering for three cen- 
turies in the archives and unfrequented council chambers 
of that historic Palace of the Priori, have been again awak- 
ened in the halls of modern senates, astonishing the world 
with their bold, yet shrewd and singular novelty, and pre- 
paring for these orators wreaths of fame in years to come^ 
and renown amongst generations to be born hereafter. 

Day after day the sonorous eloquence of Carducci rolled 
forth its billowy tide, through the spacious halls in which 
he now presided without a rival. Council after council met . 
to listen, to admire, and to legislate ; a reform was carried 
into every order of the state ; deputies from every class of . 
the people assembled, each possessing that intimate know- 
ledge of the wants of his constituency which formed th0 
popular and admired orator. Good, sound, domestic gov- 
ernment became the outcry, and the universally absorbing 
topic of all minds ; and all concern with the troubled and 
enslaved world without was utterly expelled from the lips 
and hearts of the multitude of senators. 

These were glorious and happy days, but, alas 1 too near- 
ly approaching perfection to be long in the possession of 
human government. Unprepared to admire in others what 
they possessed not themselves, the neighboring powers 
viewed not as it merited this mortal elysium, — although the 
rulers and senators of the republic deigned not to notice 
their turmoils and their ambition. The armies of his Im- 
perial Majesty marched, fought, and sacked cities, with a 
perseverance and taste not unworthy of the great robber 
who had led them to their first essay under the walls of 
Rome. 

It was with much regret that the happy city was at last 
roused from its domestic improvements, to attend to the 
strife of the contending powers which raged around them. 

TOL. 1. 14 
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The gallapt Lautree was ia moirenient id upper Italy, and 
proposed honoring the Tuscan states with an amicable visit. 
The eloquent Gonfaloniere deputed orators to m^t hioi, 
and avert, to a subsequent period, this inopportune cerenio-> 
ny. An oration, a large sum of money, and a subsidy of 
troops, victuals, and artillery, were eminently successful ; 
and the forensic heroes returned to the ball of the great 
council, crowned with laurel, and rewarded with their 
country's thanks* The army of Lautree turned its march 
aside from the territories of the republic, and all iurther 
concern for him and his followers was. dismissed for niore 
interesting discussions. * 

In the course of a few more months, Lautree and three- 
fourths of his gallant troops had left Iheir bones in th^ 
trenches around the walls qf Naples. The pestilent va- 
pors of. marshes of their own maktng,-*-for they had.brok- 
en the arches of the aqueducts that supplied the city with 
water, and thus flooded the country, — had swept away the 
flower of his chivalry, and spared but a few ague-shattered 
spectres, to complete the scenic imagery of the spectacle 
which the whole of Italy afforded at that period. 

From the walls of Naples,, Filibert of Orange orice more 
led out the bands of Bourbon, refreshed by their campaigns, 
and ready to work out the paternal projects pf the Father 
of Christendom. His Holiness raised his pastoral staff, and. 
pointed it towards the city of his inheritance. 

" Wolves," he said solemnly, " had broken into the 
fold, and the innocent sheep bad been slaughtered. The 
sacred emblems of the power and benificence of his family 
had been torn down from the temples which tbeir piety had 
erected, and vile revolutionary novelties, the ambitious and 
insane projects of base men^ (thus he spoke of the reformd 
and reformers of Florence,) had outraged all decency and 
sane toleration ; thither therefore should these valiant 
hosts proceed, with his blessing, and consecrated banners, 
and heal the bleeding wounds of an afflicted country." 

Clement's interview with t^he Prince of Orange on this 
Occasion must have been replete with interest, to one stu- 
dying the human character. At whatever part of the city 
they had held their parley, the smoking and blackened ru- 
ing of palaces and churches must have extended in sad me- 
morial before them ; and there was scarcely one of those 
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descecrated boildiags bat covered the unboned corpses of 
fathers and brothers, who had resisted the unholy violation 
of their daughters and sisters, and which lay long putrefy^ 
ing and breeding pestilence, to revenge their wrongs on 
their aggressors. 

One monument, indeed, reared over illustrious dead^ 
might have added eloliaence to the reasoning of the Pon- 
tiff, had this interview been with a deputy of the renown- 
ed Carducct; for on that nnausoleom were sculptured the 
achievements of the illostrtous Don Carlos di Lanoia, whose 
Bolemn contract had. bound him to arrest the scourge of 
the barbarians, and who had been amongst the earliest 
swept away by the pestilence that raged^ long before the 
invaders bad left the city. 

The Prince of Orange received his commission, and 
some few thousand crowns, — the hard wringings from usur* 
ers and churchmen,*-and then turned his legions towards 
the fertile lands of Tuscany. 

Scarcely less exciting was this second march towards 
these rich cities, than had been his first towards Rome; 
and had bis movements affected none save the citizens of 
Florence, he might have moved m leisurely as his appe- 
tite for plunder would have allowed him. But the States 
of an individual ^hose thoughts were less occupied by |io« 
polar reform than those to which he was directed, by in 
his route, and these were indnded within the Ponttfioil 
commission. 

Maiatesta Baglioni, the tyrantof Perugia, had Jong bad a 
vigilant eye upon the movements of this army of unscru- 
pulous adventurers, now> proceeding northwards, charged 
with the plunder, and bmckeoed with the smoke, of the 
•oiitbern cities ; and as soon as their homeward route was 
decided, he strove to rouse the torpid Tuscans from their 
Utopian slumbers. 

His emissary was a c^tain antique musketoon of human- 
ity, who had figured at various times on the troubled stage 
of Florentine changes ; his name was Giovaocfaino deila 
Vecchia. Excepting that his hair was somewhat more grey, 
and his visage somewhat more furrowed, and tumid with 
so many more years of prosperous vintages, the aged survi- 
vors of a past generation noted little change in him since 
the day when he headed the guard that stood about the 
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acaflfdd of Savanordo. His rode speceh and abrupt ad- 
droM had little power to coaeiliate the reception of unwet- 
come tidinga. 

When he announced the approach of the hordes of the 
Prince of Orange towards Perugia, he was told that the di* 
reQt road through Perugia northwards lay not through Flor- 
ence ; that the presence of a force so barbarous was indeed 
a calamity, but that it was one which had befallen richer 
and more powerful states than those of his master, and that 
patience under the affliction would evince his wisdom, 

" And is patience > all that your Highnesses are prepared 
with, against their march to tl)e Piazza of the Priori ?'^ ask- 
ed the amazed veteran. 

The reply of the Signori might even yet have been tern* 
perate ; but Francesco Carducci bad a ftpice of the emissa- 
ry's own abruptness, and he rose at once to give utterance 
to one of those powerful ^rad nervx>us harangues which had 
established his renown. He hurled defiance alike at the 
Pope, the Emperor, the Prince, and hts brigands. Never 
had his Holiness been the subject of a similar philippic ; 
and seldom had polite ears been astonished with so frank 
an exposition of an irregular origin. 

Gratifying as this naturally was to one whose mission 
was for the express purpose of exciting evil feelings against 
an invader^ it was oot entirely all that was sought. The 
emissary agreed with him in the style and truth of his vi* 
tuperation, but suggested the propriety of considering of 
some means of meeting the coming danger. He observed 
that the admirable militia of Maechiavelli had long been or« 
ganized, and it was desirable, if only as a political experi- 
ment, to put their efficacy to the proof. The black bands 
of Giovanni de Medici bad been for some time idle, and 
their very existence was an anomaly in a well-ordered state, 
unless they, like the other members of the political body, 
were kept in heahh by appropriate exercise. 

Once convinced of the expedience of these suggestions, 
the authorities gave orders to enrol troops, to prepare ban- 
ners, to burn the palaces of the Medici, and to pasquinade 
the Pope. All and each of these ordinances were punctu- 
ally carried into effect ; the excitement of the latter com- 
pensating for the unpalatable nature of the former proceed* 
ings. 






TBM SISOS 09 FLORENCE. 16 1 

In the meaniiaie, courier apoir courier dashed through 
the gates of Fiorence, eharged with fresh tidings and more 
urgent ad?tees from Perugia ; and last of all came the as** 
tounding news that the dignity ^f the republic had bieen 
outraged, that the armies of the invaders had already tak^ 
en possession of Maeerata, MontefaicOj and Asceso, and 
finally, of Gortona and Areanso. 

Things were now becoming serious, and a new spirit en-* 
tered into the councils of the republic. . No longer were 
beard the excitiogtebouts of << Liberty and the People !" but 
a wild and ferocious howling» from dawn to darkness, of 
'^Death. to the Medici I extermination to their adherents !" 
Carducci, who had- fitted with marveTlous dignity into the 
seat of the Gonfaloniere,. wa9 necessarily in the rostrum, 
and his oratory was remarked as having acquired an en- 
tirely novel and more exalted character. He fiourisfaed 
away about SagunHim and universal conflagration — any- 
thing vooner than a recurrence to the hated reign of the 
bayards of the house of Medici, and the removal of the 
Gonfaioniere of the city's free election. His own hand, he 
declared, was ready to place the torch to the magisterial 
palace^ to burn the city rather than suffer the degradation 
of submitting to Clement and hia barbarians* - 

-The envoy d Baglioni was called into the august presence 
of theass^nUed Priori, aind charged to bear to his principal 
an invitation from the city, to enter into the pay of the re- 
public, as leader of the armies they were about to enrol, 
and director of the fortifications they would forthwith com- 
mission the illustrious citizen, Michel Angelo Buonarotti, to 
erect. 

The envoy departed, and the wonderful genius of the 
' jHiblic engineer was employed to surround the city with 
trenches and bastions. Batteries were erected over every 
gate of the city, and when all within the walls appeared 
sufficiently secure, and the property of the citizens mulcted 
to meet the emergency, they were aMowed the diversion of 
seeing to the equal distribution of public burdens-, by themr 
selves executing the next orders of the active senate. The 
suburbs were to be swept away* They who possessed pal- 
aces and villas without the gates were invited to transfer 
their furniture into the public squares, where they would be 
secure from the plunder of the State's enemies. Their 

14* 
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homesi vineyards, and churches were to be laid ]ow ; ihif 
were invited with their own hands to aid the work of patri- 
otic sacrifice. The vaulted heavens, sonorous with songs 
of liberty, and radiant with banners, they were welcooieto, 
as the most glorious roof that a free citizen could covet. 

Loudly and fiercely rung up through theeicited city the 
wail over the demolition of those long, populous, and weal- 
thy lines of residences, thus declared without the pale of 
protection, and therefore abandoned by authority to instant 
overthrow. Heedless of the feelings that might attend tbe 
sacrifice of others' wealth, the eager crowd hurried by thous- 
ands to their work of patriotism. Down came the miniature 
palaces of tbe great men of the suburb ; down came the 
gorgeous villas, — the homes of childhood ; the sculptured 
tombs, — tbe hitherto quiet homes of their departed parents ; 
the altars, — those silent wHoesses to Heaven of eaSdi stray 
sentiment of piety and repentance that had been stolen from 
a life of calculation and traffic ^ the convent^-— about wUcb 
ever floated tbe mysterious and solemn doubt of the muta- 
tions of the frame with age — even of the duration of tbe 
existence of those fair and modest maidens who had gone 
within their doors with the innocence and loveliness of girl- 
hood in their hearts and cheeks. Down came the hive-like 
monastery, on whose records even the peasant might boast 
to see his humble name exalted to a species of nobility, aris- 
ing from the possession of offices of authority in that busy 
commonwealth ; — down they all came, in an inconceivably 
short space of time, mingling their ruins with uprooted vines 
and olives, which bad fallen with the abundant promise of 
their future fruit upon every branch and tendril. 

Let us not charge it to their shame, if men thus made 
homeless wept, while the rabble bore more stoicaUy the ruin 
of properly not their own, and which they unhesitatingly 
offered up to their country's service. A few tears over the 
sudden severing from all the memorials of life, may be par- 
' doned to the sternest republican. 

In a few days the city of Florence raised up its towering 
dome and its lordly palaces, in a desolate and burning wil- 
derness ; cannon projected grimly from a circle of batteries, 
and arms gleamed aloqg the turreted walls ; and when all 
was thus far in readiness, the first scene of the stirring dra- 
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ma was exhibited, with a pomp and circumstance worthy 
of the dignity of so resolute a people* 

The town of Perugia had already surrendered by com- 
pact, and the forces of Mala testa Baglioni began to pour 
into the capital thus vigorously fortified. There was a 
grim smib uponttie weather-beaten visage of the emissary, 
who now returned at the head of the troops which his own 
diplomacy had subjected to his command. The rear of 
Ibe forces was brought up by Baglioni himself ; a short, 
broad-shouldered, sinister-looking warrior, with a face of 
suspicion^ timidity, cruelty, and craftiness, and inflated with 
a pride equalled > only by his' infirmities. He had been 
borne to the very gates of the city in a litter ; but had then, 
to bis great personal inconvenience, mounted upon a mail- 
ed charger, to meet the Signoriin a state becoming the 
great trust and the high honor in store for him. 

Entering the city simultaneously with this host of Peru- 
gia, by the different gates, and evidently with little.disposi- 
tion, when entered, to mingle their forces, came a less nu- 
merous, but a far more highly disciplined and richly equip- 
ped array of horsemen, and preceded by a banner and a 
I^der well known through the courts of Christendom, and 
nearly in every contested field of Italy for the last few 
years. This individual was Stefano Colonna, a Roman 
noble, Herculean in stature, of iron limbs, and ferocious 
aspect. He was mounted on a charger black as night, 
cased in gorgeous plate armor, and bearing at his saddle- 
bow a vast and heavy battle-axe, such as no arm but his 
own amongst that mighty host might wield. 

There was a tangible reality of stern times in the ap- 
pearance of this fierce array, as it wound through the 
streets, which somewhat startled the peaceful citizens, who 
had hitherto rather tallied than thought about the coming 
struggle. 

The march of the troops was directed immediately to- 
wards the square in front of the Palace of the Signori ; 
and there the magistrature, arrayed in robes of state, and 
with the evidences of a wealth that might well impose upon 
the admiration and the covetousness of their defenders, 
awaited their coming. The noble chief Malatesta Baglioni 
responded to the invitation to enter beneath their roof, with 
all that courtesy which one but recently dispossessed of 
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State and power, and trustiag te regain tbeaa tBrongh the 
medium, and with the forces and funds, of those who ad«^ 
dressed him, might be supposed to assume. 

Not so the haughty and dark-visaged Roman. Stefana 
Colonna descended not from his saddle, but bowing with 
ill-disguised disdain to the iilastrioos magisUale-Hao other 
than Carducci himself-^^who addressed him, signified his 
desire to know what quarter of the city was apportioned 
to his horsemen, and when be might be honored with Ibe 
commands of the Signori. 

He had met (a circumstance that rarely befel him) with 
an individual little disposed to brook an uocourteoua word 
or a haughty look ; one who valued both himself and hte 
office far above a hireling Condottiere, of whatever sank or 
repute. He descended to no further notice of the noblei 
but turned on his heel, cooled somewhat in his civilities to* 
ward the more politic leader of the State's soldiers. Sce- 
fano Colonna, stern, irritable, and arrogant, had his own 
reasons for this ill-timed discourtesy, as he also had for ao* 
cepting the post which brought him within the city walls. 

With pride of norivalled birth, and an education ae* 
quired beneath his family banner, amongst warriorawbo 
knew no law save the wishes of their leader, no dread, save 
bis displeasure, this proud man had lived a life of vicissi- 
todes, which had taught erueliy and selfishness, as well bm 
overbearing haughtiness. . To have accepted, under ordi** 
nary circumstances, a second post in command, and to 
have acknowledged as his superior the mere tyrant of a 
petty city, would have little accorded with bis temper or 
his reputation, as a fearless soldier, and a shrewd and 
skilful leader ; and nothing short of one of those extreme 
reverses of fortune which incessantly chequered his career, 
could now have induced him to yield his reluctantxon* 
sent. His ever restless and ambitious family had mainly 
helped to bring about the late catastrophe in their native 
city. They had been the bitterest enemies of the imprison- 
ed Pontiff; pushing him to those hard and cruel terms that 
obliged him to seek expedients which debased to the very 
earth the dignity of the tiara ; compelling an open auction 
of the hats of cardinals, and the pastoral crooks of every 
empty bishopric, and every profitable preferment in pros- 
pective that was within his reach. It was Stefano Colonna 
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wha receiTed into his own keeping those unfortunate pre- 
lates whom they considered as enemies, and whom they 
purposely singled out as hostages for the fulfilment of Terms 
scarcely within the bounds of liuman endurance. But 
when the evil star oJF the Pontiff had spent its malignity, 
and other days came, — when the array of the Prince of Or* 
ange had at last quitted the city, and Clement regained his 
freedom, and had entered into treaty with the Emperor re- 
specting newly discovered interests, and formed an alliance 
with the bandits whoi had sacked the city — the first use he 
made of his acquired power was, very naturally, to turn 
thfeir bands against the possessions of the most relentless of 
bis domestic enemies. 

Nothing loath for any adventure that promised plunder, 
these unscrupulous agents had obeyed the Pontiff's wishes 
to the letter. The castles of the Colonna were one after 
another seized and burnt ; their villages razed; their fol* 
lowers exterminated, or scattered, like the ashes of their 
dwellings, to the four winds of heaven. The banner of 
EUefano Colonna then became the rallying point of all the in- 
jured of his party ; but still too feeble to maintain his ground 
within the territories of the Pope, and whilst hesitating what 
part to adopt till better days, the messenger from the re- 
public of Florence had met him, with proposals to join them 
against the common enemy. 

The terms offered him were, in a pecuniary point of 
view, highly desirable ; and revenge, that best of all pay-' 
masters, offered ^pi hopes even more tempting than golden 
florins. But thei) came, mingling bitterness and humilia- 
tion with his hopes, the unpalatable necessity of obeying 
many masters, and of following where be had hitherto led. 
There was, however, but the choice of utter ruin, or accept- 
ance, and smalt time was allowed him for his selection. 

It was whilst a prey to these mingled feelings, all of 
which united in r^idering him stern, and even savage, that 
be rode in sullen moodiness at the head of his horsemen, 
into the square of the city. Grinding his teeth with rage 
as the plebeian figure of the Gonfalofniere disappeared be- 
neath the porch of the palace, he hesitated, for an instant, 
upon what further course to take. 

The dark warriors that surrounded him were not slow in 
reading, on that frowning and fierce brow^ the dark pas- 
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sioas that were raging in tba bosom of their leader, and the 
novelty of tlieir sitaation as readily suggested its cause. 
None dared to distarb hia reverie, but. backlog thetr steeds 
among the over curious-populace, they fornwd about hhn a 
wider circle, and then sat immovable, as thoagh no life 
dwelt within the iron panoply upon which thesunligbt feH 
with intense brightness. 

Stefano Colonna was roused at length by « marnntir 
amongst the crowds, and a swaying hither and thither of 
these mighty masses. The portafs of ttse palace were 
thrown open, and forth paced the magistrates of the city, 
with the important person of Carducci at their head, re* 
splendent with the gorgeous state robes of his officey and 
accompanied by the leader of the mighty array that throng- 
ed the piazza. Heralds harbingered their movements ; anfd 
as they passed down from the steps of the palace to ascend 
the Loggio dei Lanzi, every martial instrument gave out its 
shrill and stirring music, which fell upon the excited senses 
of Cardocci as it did uponnhe ears of the mettlesome wai^ 
horses, which, as their prancing hoofs clattered upon tfae 
pavement, added to the uproar. 

The small, subtle grey, eyes of the Gonfaloniere twinkled 
with a quick and bright scintillation, and his heaTy brow 
became radiant with a novel and martial ardor. He was 
led up the steps of a velvet and gilded throne, erected af« 
ter his own device for the occasion, and before him 'was 
laid upon a cushion the baton destined for the infirm hand 
of their elected leader. 

Stefano Colonna smiled, with an expression of sarcasm 
and' rage, as he beheld the tottering form of Malatesta Bag* 
lioni sink down on his knee, to do homage to the oity's 
magistrate, and then receive from bim the importsmt em- 
blem which cfofiferred unlimited power over the armies of 
the State. 

fiut a ceremony far more galling to his proud spirit wto 
next performed . The officers of thie various bands of which 
that force wascomposed, passed beneath the standard of the 
Perogian, which fluttered side by side with the banner of the 
repuUic. The keen glance of Carducci appeared to single 
out the moody brow of Colonna, and kindled with a light of 
triumph, as he marked the pennons o/ that proud family 
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droop beneath the ampla fo\dn of the gonfalon of the State, 
which fluttered before his elevated throne. 

CoJomm turaed with ^ill-eonceaied diegust from this hu- 
miliating cseremoay. Too proud to plead wearinesSftoo 
politic to avow open discontent, he forced himself to eon- 
form to the- remaining arj^angeuieataof the day's pageant. 
Cardycci was not one to abate a jot .of the homage which 
thus iMHeJipeetedJf fell to his due, and the parade was pro- 
longed beyond (he patience of many who had made a 
weartiome day^s marj&h beneath a burning sun. Comforta- 
K>Ie, nay^^ luxurious qmurtera awaited them ; and as their 
marcbiags ware at an end, at least for some time, they cou"* 
soled ihenaseLvea under the wearisome display, with the 
proq>ect of a campaign shared with wealthy, burghers, and 
Comforted by the smiting faces of the fairer portion of the 
ckizem. Evening came at last, and with it the initiation 
of the soldiery to the long promised revels of a luxurious 
hlac|iade, and the piazza was deserted. 

In a gorgeous chamber of^the ancient Palace of the 
Fi^ioxi, and surrounded with the emblems of his authority, 
siK'the somewhat wearied, yet supremely happy wielder of 
the' city's destinies. Very different was his present state 
from itwii of past days, when, flying from the fece of an 
oSended prince of the exiled family, this now potent ruler 
had turned his heel upon bis humble homa in his native 
oiiy, and upon his honest merehandise) and gained from 
day to day bread and garlic juffioient for the fatigues of 
the morrow, by reading lectures upon the rights of cittaens. 
He was now wealthy to his heart's content ; he had been 
honored beyond the lot of any eitiseir of equally obsciKe ori- 
gin; and as tho^h fortune adfmnistered her utmost to bis 
elevation, be had that day received homage from the bead- 
ed bqees of noblea, high in birth, station, and feme of 
arms» These were reflections well calculated to banish 
weariness from bis limbs, and all* care of the morrow from 
hisbrow« 

f et| aa we have led the reader into- the sanctum of hid 
priva()y».we will extend the privilege, by watehing for a fow 
minutes more that brow, upon which those who looked in 
the hours of bis public career had never jret observed 
aught but .self-importaaoe, triumph, or shrewdness. The 
m^ be was oow in led him deeply into thoughts^ most 
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jealousy screened from public gase; and gradually the 
smile of his late triumph began to subside ; his brow dark- 
ened, and became so drawn down as nearly to render in- 
visible his minute and cast-down eyes ; he clasped his 
bands convulsiTely ; his head drooped, and from time to 
time a slight tremor shook his broad, solid frame. 

It happened that a pen fell from the table before which 
be was seated, to the floor, and the mere and scarcely per- 
ceptible touch of its feathery giration startled him; be 
bounded to his feet ; his hair stood on end ; the moislure 
broke in round bubbles from his brow, and in this mood of 
mind, scared and nearly bewildered, he gased towards the 
distant corners of the room, into which the light from the 
many silver lamps fell less glaringly ; and then, when about 
to turn bis eyes to the cause of bis alarm, his glance fell 
upon a brilliant mirror, and eihibited the ghastly spectacle 
of fallen features, the paleness of death, and his erect hair. 
He passed his hands across his eyes to shut out a vision so 
hideous. ^ 

After a few minutes had restored somewhat of calm, he 
undid his velvet vest, and drew forth a miniature, richly set 
in diamonds of immense price ; he raised it at once to his 
lips, and then gased upon it till the mood of his phrensied 
fear passed away ; the fountains of his heart were opened, 
and tears quick and large, as the tears of childhood, cours- 
ed down his rude and passion^worn features ; the pomps 
about bim were as invisible, through thek moisture, as was 
the aaemory of the day's pageant during his present paroz* 
ysm. 

If such an one SiS that picture represented had ever been 
loved and lost, well might he weep for her, even in bis old 
*age« No vision, even of the dreams of a youthful poet, 
could exceed its extreme loveliness ; but amidst traits of 
angelic beauty, there was an expression about the eyes and 
lips, which had its own fatal secret for the heart of the 
mourner. There was a slumbering wildness, subdued by 
melancholy and meekness, which might have escaped the 
observation of one unacquainted with the subsequent histo- 
ry of that lovely female ; but to that expression alone the 
e^es of Cardueci were rivetted in most melancholy gaze. 
The picture and its memories were at once his stimulus and 
bis shield, through his career ; for they were the cause of 
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Ifaose fiu of beedlem rashness, which appeared to se^ 
peril and to covet death, which marked his conduct through 
the storilriiest periods, and al the dangerous eminence io 
which he had raised himself. 

One individual alone in the wide world was master of his 
secret. It was a youth who had saved his life under sin- 
gular circumstances, and who, under the infirmity of an ill- 
ness which nearly finished his mortal sorrows, had become 
the depositary of his miseries. His tale was told, and from 
that minute his listener scorned to touch the bread Ae had 
broken, or to breathe tlie atmosphere that Ae breathed ; 
his utter humiliation and wretchedness no longer excited 
sympathy ; an amazed look of disgust and horror met his 
glance when bis tale was fimshed ; and from that hour 
his self-reproach became ten A^Mjj^nsuppor table. 

The picture now trembled in^^^^»and his mind was 
far away from his worldly triuo^M^H^n a knocking at 
the door of his chamber, disregarded uITit had become loud 
and frequent, roused him ; he turned rapidly to remove alt 
signs of bis emotion, and bade his visitor enter. A packet 
was laid before him, and his attendant withdrew. 

When again alone, he turned willingly to anything that 
might dispel his late train of thoughts. He hastily tore 
open the packet, and as he did so, a small and plain circlet 
of gold, that seemed a wedding ring, dropped on the floor 
at his feet. He staggered, and his whole frame was convuls- 
ed with his agitation ; the paper was crumbled in his am- 
ple hand, and for some minutes he stood without power to 
pick up the token, or to read the nature of its summons. 
When he did so, a calm and ominous stillness betoken^ 
the coming of a resolution which no human passion could 
further disturb. .• 

He gazed for a moment on the token; the sign which 
he had instantly sought was manifest \ he placed it in his 
bosom, and then unfolding the paper which accompanied 
it, read it more than once. He then tore it into a thou- 
sand minute particles, and flung them from him. He sum- 
moned his attendant, and concealing arms beneath bis man- 
tle, drew the long cappuchio, which was worn at that time 
pendent from the shoulders nearly to the earth, over hii| 
brow, and left his apartments. Ijnhaedii^ for once the 
honors of the sentries that paced before his doors, he pass- 
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ei rftpidly doiro the vtaira, tniTersed the <loiA>Ie tiMrtr of 
the palace, emerged into a side street, «nd then plunged at 
oDce into the narrow and yet crowded streets of the crty. 



CHAPTER XIII. 

Dat after day, in tinwearied watcMng, £ugenia Cappo- 
ni hung over the pillow of the sufferer she had brought to 
her own home, and whose mind had receiired a shock frbni 
which it was but slowly recjyering. The constant pres* 
ence of one beloved^M^|M|entle cares whieb his illness 
needed, had begu^^^^Hfto bring back the mind of the 
maiden to the caim^^emperaaient, and to foster the 
strength which she had* formerly fretted hopelessly away. 

It was towards evening, and the calm Iigiit of a moonf, 
yet crescent in its cold beauty, ^hone solemnly over her vjgil, 
lighting the composed features of the sufierer. The cham* 
berwas silent as the grave; the tear that crept from her 
eyes followed its course silently into her bosom, whose free 
movement was suspended, lest its heavrngs might break 
the fragile spell of a sick manV slumber. 

Thus had passed away nrany hours of each dky anti 
night, i^ince that motionless thing lay before her. This 
moonlit hour of the silent night was appointed for bis wak- 
ing ; a low marniuring preceded his movement, his 'eyes 
enclosed, and he awoke as from a refreshmg slumber; 
Most anxiously did Eugenia gaze into those dark eyes, in 
selHTch for a sign of the intellect's return. A smile of re^ 
cognition ^itceeeded to the first gfance of bewilderment ; 
the whole truth of his position broke upoh him at onde. 

"Eugenia," lie said, calmly, "are we quite alone? are 
there none by, to cry shame upon me for using my first 
thoughts for any purpose but that of pouring out ail my 
gratitude for obligations which are endless ? Worse than 
childish wonld it be, in one every way helpless as I dm, to 
talk to you of one day repaying them." 

He took her hand, and laid it upon the silken coverlid, 
above bis heart. - 
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^ As loDg m Ibaft beata,'' he contitiaed, " dearest Euge- 
nia, it must love you for all you have done, and all you 
have suffered, for one little wecthy of your ktndiiesir I 
'tiave a paiaful — ^a most ornet duly how to perform. I 
must crave your pardon and your asstdtattee to a deed that 
will wound your feelings nearly as mvsk as mine ; it is to 
permit, beneath your father's roof, to a brief interview witfi 
me, one who» no long time since, sought his life, and in 
men's eyes iasiilted, thoagb^ could not sully^ his honor. 
The num I must see this -very night is Francesco da rducci V 
Bitterness enough has renuhed, dear lady, to your aflEec* 
lioaate and gent4e bosom from, the tnystery which .has sur- 
rounded me tilj now, and I were teae, and even wicked, 
were I again to strive to weave its dark meshes between 
us. The nature of this brief and mpitt painful conference 
ahall not be hidden from you ; but, till tte trial is over, I 
should unman myself against the coniir^ struggle wore I 
to speak of it to you." 

He^ook from his ueck a smail silver ease, each as usually 
contain the relic of a patron saint^^or a print of tfae.Madoii- 
na, and touching a spring behind it, a squatt gold ring fell 
into his hand. 

<< My trust," be said, mQurnfully, << is about to be resign- 
ed,; and if a memorial like this, which for yeiia has rested 
upon my heart, may meet favor in your eyes, take it^ lady, 
and wear it for my sake ! It is aU the treasure," he said, 
smiling archly, ^^ which I have ever possessed, andj to aay 
truth, which X ever coveted, for it contained what I had 
thought never to have parted with la this life. But likean 
empty aheli when the fruit is taken out, I may now cast it 
from me, without Jts becoming itself a remembrance of one 
wh(} may have nothing more to give." 

It lay in the hollow of the fair small hand In which he 
had placed it, and burning tears fell apon it« 

<< As a token. of h(^t" said the maiden, trusting herself, 
in the extremity of her eoKntton, to speak at last upon a sub- 
j^t which a moment's reflection uMght have represented as 
scarcely maidenly, '^ it were a treasure beyond all that this 
world could give me ; but as a token of utter, irredeemable 
despair, it would .wither tbe-h^rt on which it would lie. 
Take it back, Francesco," she said, *' if your last words con- 
vened the meaning my wretchedness would fain give them. 
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I need no loch cruel emblem to hurry deiitfa before ifs time, 
which may not be remote." 

A paroxysm of tears and convuIsiTe sobs prevented fur- 
ther utterance. These few sentences had fallen upon the 
senses of the youth like consuming fire, and when the words 
were spoken, he feh as if they had utterly burned his heart 
to ashes. When he regained the power to reply, his voice 
was hollow, and his speech solemn and slow. 

" Eugenia," he said, " you liad a right thus to question 
me ; yet had I trusted that you would, for both our sakes, 
have left this cruel conference to heaven's own selected hour.. 
But the words are said, and, like a mighty spell, must cou- 
trol us both, whether for good or evil. Now look, Eugenia, 
upon the brow that would rather blacken with pestile&ce 
than that I would designedly pain you.'* 

He took with some effort of gentle force her hands from 
her pale face, and then continued — 

** This amulet, to one seeking worldly advantage, were 
infallible ; such at least it has been to me ; all such schemes 
have prospered with me whilst I kept it. But its virtues 
were barren to me, for the treasure it contained neutralized 
all mortal blessings. If you take it, I say not but that it 
may be a talisman of hope ; but it must be a hope realized 
through deaik : — not yours, lady^ nor mine, but that of one 
to wli^m death were Heaven's greatest mercy." 

The silver reliquary dropped from the hands of the maid- 
en ; she turned her eyes from it as with horror. The full, 
dark gaie of Francesco had minutely watched the quick 
emotions which his words had produced ; and when he saw 
their full and spontaneous effect, he threw forth his arms, 
and folded her to his bosom. His heart beat tumultuous- 
ly ; his very senses seemed to reel with joy and pride, for 
the triumph of the very noblest feeling of human nature. 

<' Beloved one !" he exclaimed ; ** life ean have no hour 
left of emotion like this. Beautiful as thou art, beyond all 
that my pride in your noble and fine nature delighted to 
picture tbee^-^-^never more will deed of mine pain thee. Ogr 
portion may be bitter, but this day, this hour's nobleness, 
shall at least Kghten your burdens. Let us part for awhile ; 
this truly ominous talisman shall go from me, with the sym- 
bol it contained before. Let me have a messenger ready 
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to bettt m)r smnmona to a goilt*stricken creature, and an 
awful interview wiU^ be the neafrer its eondasion.'' 

£agenia Capponi berseif reeeived the packet from his 
tiand^ and left him. Her flret care was to dispatch a trua- 
ly messenger to the Palace of the Gonfaloniere, and she 
then harried to her own chamber, to recal each look and 
syUable of her late trying interview. The awful ordeal for 
her at least was over, and wkb what bounding of the heart 
did she dwell opon its termination ! every pulse quickened, 
and her heart beat rapidty, and afanost audibly, as she re- 
membered that first, t^at sudden and breathless embrace. 
His cheek bad been pressed toners, his lips bad rested up- 
on her forehead. It was a memory that no after aiBiction 
could eflfaee or weaken*; that spot would burn like the cen- 
tre of a luminous and glowing fire. 

. But even more elating to ail the better and finer feeKngs 
of her nature were those impassioned and rapid expressions 
of heartfelt eulogy, springing from the fountain of admira- 
tion, of an act that was noble in proportion as it had been 
trying. She had-gained bis praise ; she had raised herself 
higher in his esteem, by an honest and exalted impulse, 
than «be could ever have done by watching or by suffering. 
There was something yet to liire for. 

In the meantime, the -packet had travelled to its destina- 
tion, and he to whom it was addressed was hurrying to 
obey its mysterious summons. 

No ordinary motive would have indneed Cardueci to 
tread unattended the streets of the city, far less to have 
turned his steps towards the Palace of the Capponi, and 
trust himself within its hostile portals. Yet^ having once 
turned his back upon the towering and gloOmy wails of 
hi9 almost regal residence, he moved with a speed nearly 
approaching flight, towarda the spot pointed out for his 
meeting. His footsteps never hesitated till the lofty arch 
of the Palace of Niccolo Capponi frowned above him; 

He had no occasion to knock for admittance ; the bear- 
er of his suthmons had taken his stand at the portal, and 
await- his coming* A sign interchanged between them 
warned Cardueci to move on silently, and in the disguise 
he had assumed. They mounted a private staircase, and 
after traversing a variety of private passages, his guide 
paused, and pointing to a door, signed to him to enter. 

15* 
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The bold spirit of Carducci failed him ; he hesitated for a 
minute, and then by sudden impulse entered* 

He found himself in a vast room, faintly lighted ; oa a 
bed, beneath a gorgeously gilded dome, lay a figure so 
pale and so still that it might seem inanimate. It was not 
till he had studied the features of the youth intently for 
some seconds, that he recognised the beii^ who possessed 
the fatal secret of the dark pages of his history. 

'^ You sent for me,'' he saki, at last, hollowly, " and I 
am come. If you are sore noeacs but mine may hear yoor 
revelation, speak, for 1 am in a mood of mind to hear the 
darkest tidings that can await me, as the sequel of an ill- 
placed confidence." 

'^ Wretched man," re|:^ied the youth, with an emotion 
that palsied his feeble limbs, '* you have received a token 
from the dead. Who, think you^ was likeliest to be its 
depositary?'^ 

^< Those, surely," replied the agitated man, '< who 
straightened her corpse, when wickedness had slain her !" 

" You are rights" said the youth ; ^' they who received 
an exhausted and dying nAaoiae, found upon her finger af- 
ter death this, powerful witness of her identity. But lis- 
ten, abandoned and miserable man, to the remainder of the 
tale, and see whether you may find more solace in its ter- 
mination than in its course. When she bad strayed among 
the wild and desolate hills, till her ravings had destroyed 
the estranged intellect,. and her Umbs were torn with bram- 
bles, and the rude contact of pitiless briers, and were bruis- 
ed and blackened with the stones of the precipices, which 
she bad no power to distinguish or avoid, she was found 
upon the bare hills by an aged and lone woman, who„ wLib 
barely sustenance enough to maintain life in herself and an 
only child, had yet charity enough to share her pittance 
with her as long as life lasted. You are aware that she 
left not your roof alone; an infant was found clapped in 
her cold arms, and striving to draw from her breast the 
nourishment which had perished In its fountain. The mo- 
ther died beneath the stars of heaven ; but the infant sur- 
vived her, and was gathered up tenderly, and, in accord- 
ance with her parent's last wishes, was kept jealously 
from the knowledge of her mother's murderer. All this 
you may have conjectured. You may remeipber the sin- 
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gttlar ftccidefit which made us first acquainted^ and you will 
readily su|>po8e that your secret gave me little iaducement 
to entrust to your care a life that bad become precious to 
me. Now, listen to the cause that has made me reveal 
to you the knowledge hidden so long and so carefully from 

ifou. Your child grew up, gentle, timid, modest, and 
ovely ; one to gladden the heart 'H a parent who had ever 
loved aught that was holy and honorable. I was her teach*^ 
er, and with my Maker's aid I formed to goodness as pure 
aiid beaiitiful a child as heaven's sun ever lighted. How 
I loved her, it w^e but crushing my heart, and moving 
the ridicule of a stony spirit like yours, to picture. I left 
her side but once ; it was on that fatal day when I of* 
fered to do what you and your selfish comrades shrunk 
from. You know my fortune that day.' When I re- 
turned iff my mother's cottage. God of heaven I how 
found I the treasure I bad left happy and innocent, with 
an intellect as radiant with promise as her starry and 
chaste brow ! She bad wandered, as I was informed, 
from my mother's roof, and had been several days absent. 
Ilow or where that time had been spent I could never clear- 
ly learn ; for when i found her, all trace of time and its 
events was indistinct and horrible. She had returned, as 
her mother had done sixteen years before, haunted with 
hideous terrors, and, like her, a piteous spectacle of beauty 
in insanity. From all I could gather from her most mourn- 
ful ravings, it is my conviction that she had fallen into the 
hands of licentious aod unscrupulous men, who had so 
treated her as utterly to obliterate that spotless and pure 
intellect which till then liad been unclouded even by the 
shade of sin. One who loved as I loved her was not to be 
dismayed by the wr-eck I found her. I nursed both mind • 
and body till health returned^and 1 fancied reason also was 
springing up from the earth to which it had been crushed, 
— when your insane and sai^uinary proceedings against the 
illustrious old man on whose ruin you have riseo^ brought 
me a second time within the walls of this accursed city, I 
left not my home till after nightfall ; I returned to it before 
the first grey cloud heralded the dawn ; but, alas, alas ! 
even within that brief interval she h^d missed me, and once 
more fled away, 1 know not whither. The shock reduced 
roe to what you now behold me y and the wretched girl ia 
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to thk hour lost. Whetbar 8h« be still wandaritig ftmoogst 
those bills, or has already perished, as her mother did before 
her, I know not. Yon have all this time toiled tm in 
treacherj ; you have reaped its rewards ; you are power*- 
ful| and have the means, if any have, of learning her fate. 
Go, then, and strive to do so : search the caverns and woods 
of those mountains ; for-if she seek the shelter of a roof, it 
will surely be the one she so long dwelt under ; and if not, 
there you will likeliest find her remains if she has periahed. 
When her fate is certain, let me know it ; but be not your- 
self the bearer of such tidings. I have already for her sake 
supported your hated presence, till my breath chokes me, 
and I would not ^ to gain worlds, have such another inter- 
view as this." 

The tones of his voice ceased, and a pause^ breathless 
and chilling, succeeded. Francesco tomed his face to the 
wall, and the trembling of the couch on whieh he ky toM 
the violence of his agitations. When Carducci, stunned 
and powerless as he had been, regained the power of 
thought and motion, he said, imploringly — 

" Turn, and let me bless you i I am not the stony and 
utterly senseless being you have judged me-P - 

<< Begone ! Man of crimes and blood, begotie ! Mock 
not Heaven with your hypocrisy and impiety 1'^ cTClaimed 
Francesco. " Think you that a moment of drivelling ter- 
ror, after a tale that might make demons treilible, will avail 
with a just and stern God, who judges the actions of a past 
life, and has already doomed you ? B^one ! bring not a 
curde upon maij by -your impious prayers ; for my deeds to 
those whom you abandoned were pious, and pure, and holy. 
What can your grief be to mine? what would you sorrow 
for? what have you lost? I, hypocrite! I have lost the 
sunshine and the youth of life 1 I have lost the toil — and 
the price of toil— of an entire existence. None can restore 
it. Go forth ; and when yoo have found her, and restored 
saneness and intelTect, as I dniy could have done, then come 
back to me, and I will bless you. Till then, go, go; my 
heart bleeds as the murdered corpse is said to do in its 
murderer's presence." 

darducci rose up, and attempted no reply. When the 
door closed iipon bis retiring figure, the youth called for at- 
tendance, and a paroxysm of mysery, so powerful as to 
leave it doubtful whether bis reason again wandered, seized 
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htm, and continued through the remaining hours of that 
OTentful night. 

Before sunrise, parties of peasants, acquainted with every 
path and accessible nook of those sterile hills, were already 
busy in the sad search. A sullen and disguised figure was 
among them, urging to diligence, with promises of rewards 
that would ha?e made a peasant wealthy and idle for many 
generations. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

A SINGULAR and stirring change had come over the city 
of Florence : its population had increased fourfold ; thou- 
sands upon thousands of homeless peasants crowded the 
streets and cumbered the squares of the town with their 
rustic and rubbishing moveables ; hourly contests ensued 
between then^nd the troops, who were prompt and sum- 
mary in tln^^sures they took to procure free passage for 
their steed^Ha their artillery. 

Every p<nBble clamor that could mingle in the discord 
rose up to heaven, confusedly and incessantly, from dawn 
to sunset. The occupations of commerce ceased entirely ; 
for terror, even before the actual arrival of the enemy, had 
blocked every route of external communication, and the 
multitudes of riotous citizens, thus thrown on their own re- 
sources, were ready at all hours for the exercise of the only 
industry remaining to them, — ^that of pilfering the suste- 
nance which it was self-evident they could not dispense with. 
When the cares of the day were provided for, they most 
naturally flocked to the holiday sports of those military 
spectacles which, at all hours of the d%y, were enacting 
through every quarter of the city. The fierce squadrons 
of the Colonna wheeled through their squares, glittering 
and 'grim in their flashing cuirasses and plumed helmets, 
little heedful of the convenience of the peaceful burghers ; 
whiie the dattering of their war-horses, the lumbering of 
their cannon^ the shrieks of the people, and the curses of 
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the foldjery, began to gi?o tome ibtetAtle of the mode of 
Kfe about commeocing. 

For awhile, the greatest evil^ thai of unemployed and 
hungry thousaoda wandering uncontrolled through, the 
streets, was kept off by the necessary labors required, for 
the fortifications. The mighty genius of Michel An^Jo, 
in a morning's walk, had marked out occupation for fifty 
thousand laborers. The hills of San Miniato and Saa Gur- 
gio were enclosed within trenches, forming as it were one 
vast fortress. A trench was conducted from the Arno at 
San Francesco to the gate of San Niccolo ; battery upon 
battery were piled upon several stories of arched chambers, 
over every gate of the city ; the whole circuit of the walls 
was repaired atid strengthened ; thus Ending occupation, 
and already initiating the citizens to the discipline shortly 
about to put their mettle to the test. 

To Stefano Colonna was conSded the government of 
the city, and he lost no time in giving rather a startliqg 
specimen of hjs mode of insuring obedience and respect ; 
for he strung up by the necks some few of the more un- 
manageable of the populace, and on one or two occasions 
bade his horsemen charge aniong the ma^^jj^t impeded 
the designs intended for their good. ^^B 

At last came down the thundering of tt^Bempest that 
had so long menaced them. The plunderer^f the Prince 
of Orange were upon them ; an army that seemed infinite 
swarmed over every bill that belted in their cily. His first 
assembly was in the plain of Ripoli ; he thence spread his 
legions around the hill of San Miniato, over the plains of 
Guillari, Arcetri and Giramonti, and thence overevery height 
without the gates of San Georgio and San Pier Gattolini, 
where he pitched his camp ; including the Bellosguardo and 
the Montulivelo, without the gate of San Friano. . 

Thus, within a few day$ after his Highness had det/er- 
mined upon siege rather than assault, the good city was 
very tolerably enclosed. The whole space of country to- 
wards Rusciano, by the plain of Ripoli, and by Bisarno, 
offered, when the river was low, admirable sk'u-mishing 
ground for his cavalry ; so that even at the earliest stage of 
the blockade, the sole trad of country left open, by u(hich 
the city of Florence could introduce provisions for the sus* 
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tenance 6f its eifcaged mattitod^s, was by the plain of 
Prato, and the country of the Mugello. Montuchi and the 
slopes of Fiesoli were occupied by Spaniards, under the Mar«- 
chese del Vasto and som^ independent amateur Bisogno. 
It was no part of the plans of the besieging general to al-> 
low, an hour longer than he could help it, any portion of the 
enrvirons to be thus open to their supply ; and, accordingly, 
even the country about ihe Porta Prato was invested as 
soon as fresh troops arrived from Lombardy, and the ap- 
proaches to the Mer&elio were included within the daily 
scourings of his cavalry. 

Although every movement of this hostile array was wit- 
nessed' from the city, the stubborn hetirts of the republicans 
by no means tnts^ve them\ They had the magnificent. 
Malatesta Bagtioni, whose interests had ' not yet become 
separate from theirs, to harangue them from time to time 
as their own magistrates had been used to do; they had 
the dreaded horse of the Colonna, whose occasional charges 
among the peopte had made themselves esteemed indomit^- 
able ; and, what was worth them all, they had the prophe- 
cies of Fra Girolamo Sdvanorola, which, though they had 
been cited and fulfilted some score of tinies already, had 
yet reserved their full and true accomplishment till the pre- 
sent time. Thus upheld, they refused either to yield, or 
stipulate, or tremble. Their orators kept fresh in their re- 
membrance that Bourbon had left his bones beneath the 
wretched fortijpcations of Rome ; and though they observed 
that his successor had chosen the less daring plan, of be- 
sieging, to that of storming their walls, and though they 
already saw every entry to their provinces cut off, they 
nothing doubted but that he, as well as his vast host, were 
assembled but to perish, and had dug trenches but to de- 
posit their bones within them. 

Thus encouraged by oratory, niilitary pomp, and pro- 
phecy, their first proceeding was to levy froth all friends of 
the family of his Holiness such sums ds their military pro- 
tectors declared to be as essential to their defence as forti- 
fications or cannon ; and they thus awaited the commence- 
ment of the great struggle, which was to decide their fate^ 
as a free republic, or the debased appanpge of the bastard 
offspring of the Pope. 
It was not long delayed ;^ from the heights of Arcetrt 
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sixleen pieces of cannon opened their first saloie upon the 
fortifications of San Miniato ; and the battery of the bel- 
fry and the monastery of St. Francis answered them. 

The citizens stood aghast when first the bells pf the 
chnrches shook an universal response to this beginnings of 
their troubles. From that hoar, day and night, without 
intermission, the cannon roared ; the streets shook with 
the departure and return of soldiery ; and but toosooa the 
awful shrieks of men, maddened by their wounds, and the 
melancholy sight of bodies — those of fathers, sons and 
brothers — brought into the city for burial, completed their 
initiation into the substantial horrors of a siege* The 
streets leading to the various hospitals were crowded, like 
the highway to a country festival, and bng blood-stained 
lines radiated from their crowded doorways to every gate 

i of the city ; and when once the crimson flood was upon 

their pavements, hate, and rage, and desperation to dare ail 
remaining horrors, came readily enough to their help. 

A native historian has numbered the array that Filibert 
of Orange had led against bis city ; and assuredly, com- 
pared with their own resources, it was formidable enough 
to make a more warlike people tremble. It was not until 
the extremity of their evil fortunes came upon them that 
the real sterling resolution of this inflexible people was ap- 

^ parent. Accustomed to the peaceful pursuits of commerce, 

and for ages acquainted with no strife more appalling than 
that partial and temporary semblance of war which attend- 
ed the taking of castles, or a skirmish with th^ir neighbors, 
or the chasing of the Medici, and their reinstalment^ they 
had hitherto thought highly of their own valor, and bad 
succeeded in imposing a similar opinion on the world ; and, 
indeed, when an armed assembly in the piazza, and a burn- 
ing palace or two, had been required to diversify the calm 
routine of their existence, their daring was above question 
But now, like It^e realization of a hideous dream, camei 
ferocious and countless army, and hemmed in their city, 
cut ofi* their resources, and had actually t>egan to batter 
their outworks. 

Even at this moment there was more question about 
funds and imposts, and the bargain struck with their con- 
dottieri, than about the consequences of the siege. One 
resolution had been early formed, both by the people and 
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their Priori : it was, rather to see their city a heap of rains 
thdn again subjecled to the swaf of the Medici ; and there 
IS little doubt that had they had citizens for their military 
chiefs, instead of the iHustrioas strangers who had studied 
and worshipped the rubrics of professional warfare, and 
whose station in the world depended upon saving their fol- 
lowers from decimation^ they would unflinchingly have per- 
ished to the last man ; or, what is far more probable, would 
have held but till the exhausted exchequer of the PontifT, 
who was sole paymaster, had disgusted the invaders with 
an irksome and unprofitable tabor, and sent them to more 
lucrative enterprkes, in all probability against hid Holi^ 
ness's x>wn city of Bologna. 

The Italian infantry before their city was commanded by 
Fabrizro Maramaldi, Pier Marik Rossi, Alessandro Yitelli, 
and Pier Lutgi Farnese, and amounted to twenty thousand 
men. The Spaniards and Germans were twelve thousand ; 
and of those wiser warriors who practised arms on their own 
account, and of the Bisogni, there were two thousand ; and^ 
finally, they numbered two thousand cavalry, part of whom 
were employed immediately about the walls, and part in 
scouring the country. 

This vast host had been numbered as they overtopped 
the htHs above the city, and their manoeuvres well studied ; 
hat neither they, nor ten times their number, would have 
caused dismay. No greater proof of this could have ex- 
isted than in the fact that the Pontiff, even when the city 
wds surrounded on all sides, and its fall, in all human cer- 
titude, inevitable, yet offered to suspend hostilities, and 
abide by the decision of the emperor for the future settle- 
ment of the governihent. 

The answer that he received was the same that he had 
bad from the beginning, — ** that he was a parricide and 
rebel to his country ; that posterity would e.Tecrate his 
memory ; that his fellow-citizens scorned and defied him. 

An ambassador was found bold enough to carry this re«> 
ply to the Vatican, and to proceed as far in its delivery as 
the patience of bis Holiness would listen to. He was 
spumed from the pontifical presence, and the cannon of 
the Prince of Orange concluded all further treaty. 
There were, perhaps, no advocates of extreme measures 
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within the dtjr more streoiiout than the clergy, partteular- 
\j those of the religious orders. These monasteries were 
instantly converted into forts and hospitals ; and when the 
finances of the public exchequer began to fail, they set up 
to public auction church property of all sorts, even to the 
vessels of the altars. 

But what gladdened the hearts of many, and astonished 
not a few, was the bearing of the Gonfaloniere. Frances- 
co Carducci, within the last few months, was an altered 
man ; he had ceased to care for the pomps and punctilios 
of his office. He was a sadder, a graver man than when 
in the joyous and pakny days of his unmeoaced grandeur. 
His defight had consisted, formerly, in his daily harangues 
upon the abstract duties of a free state ; but he had proved 
that in the hour of need he could do more than enact the 
orator. No day passed without long and earnest confe- 
rences with the military chiefs, and without personally vis- 
iting the fortifications and the hospitals. Many men might 
have diplomatized to more effect in the oommencemeot of 
their troubles, but none could have pursued with more en- 
ergy, more determined vigor^ the course of defence which 
the city had itself adopted. 

A remarkable and trying occasion soon presented itself, 
which severely tested the moral courage of the citizens, and 
from which Carducci retired with a dignity well becoming 
a people coasi&tent throughout this arduous trial. A day 
was selected by the whole diplomatic body of foreign am- 
bassadors, when they might take thetr farewells.pf a state 
abandoned in its extremity by their respective courts. Car- 
ducci named the morrow ; and in order that a departure so 
ominous should have no evil effect upon the minds of the 
citizens, he resolved that it should be a day of rejoicing. 
A review of the whole force of the city was resolved upon, 
attended with all that pomp and military imposition which 
it was calculated would give confidence more than eqoiva* 
lent to the withdrawal of the sympathy of foreign powers. 

The morning arose splendid and sunny, and its early 
beams fell upon casques, and lances, and cuirasses, marshal- 
led beneath the windows of the Hall of Audience, Car* 
ducci himself laid aside his oSicial robes, and appeared ar- 
rayed in glittering ^{mor, and bis throne was surrounded 
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by the mailed body-guard of tbeColonna. Men remarked^ 
with pride and joy, that that haughty Roman himself grac^ 
ed the audience ; that his bearing manifested a renewed 
understanding with the magistrate ] and that bis arrogance 
was reserved for the retiring civilians. Malatesta Bagliona, 
too, was present, with his usual condescending and cottrte- 
im ous smile. 

h When a herald had ushered the various ambassadors in- 

iL^ to the august presence of the assembled leaders, Carducci 
1110 received them coldly and proudly. This parting, he said, 
mr was one which concerned all classes of the commonwealth 
m equally, and, according to the custom of the republic, it 
^ * should take place openly and in the sight of all men ; he 
|ff would therefore request their attendance in the open ring- 
hiera of the piazza. 

This proposal, though infinitely unpalatable^ was acqui- 
esced in, and thither they adjourned. They were there 
presented to the Gonfaloniere as to a monarch, and he 
addressed them singly. The ambassadors of those states 
least in connection with the republic were first despatch^** 
ed ; but when the minister of France approached to kiss 
the band extended to him, Carducci paused. 

'^ You will, my good lord," he said, loudly and solemnly, 
^< bear this city's best wishes to your king. Tell him in 
what state you leave it ; and he and his councillors will 
best know who mainly led us to thi» extremity. Tell him 
that the warriors most immediately about us are those who, 
but a few months since, fought the battles <»f France with 
Lautrec under the walls of Naples, who had previously, 
fought beneath the glorious banner of John of Medici, — 
the same Bande Neri who stood foremost by his majesty 
at the battle of Pavia, and who covered the retreat of that 
remnant of his forces, which again made head undor Bay- 
ard, by the walls of Mantua. Tell him we rejoice in hi«i 
recovery of his children, and that we trust that in the en- 
joyment of his domestic felicity he will find just cause of 
consolation^ while thousands pay with theii blood the price 
of his royal ransom. 

" With you, my lords of Venice, Ferrara and Lucca/^ 
he continued, " our parting shall be that of brothers-in-arms. 
We have fought together ; we have known until now but 
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commoD enemies — the Emperor and his lioliiieM. We 
hope that yoa will have consQlted your interests more tbaa 
your friendship in the step you take this day. And now, 
my lords, eacii and all, witness our answer to the demands 
of his Holiness. As our Pontiff, when have we ever deni* 
ed him reverence? but we have yet to learn when this free 
city was feoff of the holy see ! To Clement de Medici, our 
answer is this,-^that for his family's designs againat this 
State, he is exiled and deprived of the rights of citizen- 
ship ! for bis own deeds, he is traitor and parricide ! he 
has cancelled all that hi& ancestry did for this city ; his 
country scorns bini> and our posterity shall curse him ! 
My lords, you have free exit from among us ; and when 
our trial is over we may perchance be honored with your 
return. Till then, Heaven prosper you-:^(firewell !" 

The attendance of the departing representatives was 
unaccompanied by any demonstration of public annoy- 
ance : men's minds were busied with their own more ina- 
mediate concerns. A last effort was made, in deference 
to the counsels of the more, timid, to avert their fate. A 
deputation was made to wait upon the Emperor, then at 
Genoa, and to plead against the designs of the Pope. 

Amongst others selected for this purpose, men were sur- 
prised to perceive that the Goofatoniere himself named the 
most illustrious citizen, Niccolo Cappooi, who had since 
hia resignation of hia office lived in strict retirement ; and, 
contrary to the expectation of all men, he accepted the 
appointment, and was attj^nded by Michel. Angelo Buona- 
rotti and the youth Francesco. 

It was on this unwelcome and fruitless journey that that 
aged yet zealous citizen was destined to close his mortal 
career. The Pontiff had been before him; he "bad, him' 
self hastened to the imperial court, and essayed with all 
his eloquence to prevent the reception of the deputies. 
The interest of the celebrated Andrea Doria secured for 
his friend Niccolo Capponi the sterile honor of an audieaee, 
but it could do no more. Worn out with years and toil, 
overwhelmed with the prospect of his country's ruin, this 
eminent and illustrious citizen died on his return, at Cas- 
tel Nttovo. His remains were borne to his native city, aDd 
a day of public mourning was stolen from the hard duties 
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of the common danger. Prom that day forth no event of 
a domestic nature turned the thoughts of the city from 
theVr great and momentous struggle. 

The departure of the ambassadors had been the signal 

for the return of the forces from the piazza to their various 

posts, and of the citizens to their homes. Stefano Coloti- 

na, accompanied by a handful of officers, repaired to his 

daily station, on the height of San Mifiiato. The opera- 

j^ons of the city forces were perfectly visible to those who 

served the batteries on the opposite hill of Arcetri. Co* 

lonna was not ignorant of that fact ; and it was therefore his 

custom — and one which experience had taught him to be a 

sage one — to lay aside the gorgeous armor which rendered 

his appearance a mark to his enemies. 

It bad been reported to Coloona^ on the day of the audi* 
ence we have just related, that the batteries of the eaemy 
had for some hours ceased their fire ; and as soon as his 
attendance could be dispensed with, he hurried to ascertain 
by personal observation the cause of an event from which 
men augured differently. He had mounted the tower of 
the monastery, and was looking along the cannon directed 
against the opposing batteries, when, with a succession of 
bright flashes, and a simultaneous roar that shook the very 
building on which he stood, the whole range of the enemy's 
artillery at once sent forth their thunders against the devot- 
ed building. The tower shook to its foundations ; vast 
fragments of its ancient masonry toppled, and then plung- 
ed down into the trenches. below. 

Before the smoke cleared away, Stefano Colonna stood 
alone ; a single corpse lay crushed beside him ; but with 
that one exception every soul that bad formed his attend- 
ance had been swept away with the fragments of the build- 
ing. The guns had been dashed into the trenches, and a 
heap of ruins, tumbling and crushing down into the courts 
of the monastery, alone met his eye. The toil of many 
precious days was thus demolished in a single instant. 

Colonna gazed on the ruin about him with an expression 

of amazement rather than of terror. He was covered with 

dust and blood ; the ver^ stones on which he stood tottered. 

i Other thoughts than of immediate safety appeared passing 

[ through his mind, for his cheek reddened, and the glance 
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of bit large dark eyea appeared maddeniog with a sospi- 
cion, wfaicby however, escaped noi his lips. 

The inteHigence of his escape was received by Malatesta 
BagKoni with an expression that was scarcely comprehend- 
ed ;-^it was partly of consternation, and partly of vexa- 
tion* 

That smooth-spoken leader had retired from the audi- 
ence of the morning to his own residence ; and after dis- 
missing on various duties his more immediate followers, bq 
sent for his medical attendant, and retired to his prtvacy. 

The individual thus summoned was a sliort, slender per- 
sonage, with a sallow and lank visage, hair tinged with grey 
before its time, the eye of a fox, and the step of a eat. 

The brow of Baglioni had, throughout the cares of the 
day, done its stern duty of covering, with an appearance of 
composure, the extremes of bodily torture. When be 
threw himself upon his couch, with no strange eye to pry 
into his sufferings, he gave way to those contortions of feee 
which betrayed his agonies ; the moisture stood upon bis 
brow, and his livid iips worked nervously ai^ quickly, as 
though he with difficulty repressed the cries which his tor- 
tures prompted. 

His was a disease, at that time, in its origin little known, 
disgusting in its ravages, and of racking cruelty. He wav- 
ed away his obsequious and cringiog attendant, and called 
for " water, water," for his parched palate, and his fire- 
scathed brow. 

Water was brought him, and his leech drugged it before 
ofiering it to his lips. He then sat up, and bade the snake- 
like figure of his physician draw near to him. The suffer- 
ing man fixed his keen, piercing glance upon the pale, im- 
moveable cheek which was now so near to him that his fev- 
ered breath gradually brought an evanescent tint to its pol- 
ished surface; and in a voice sharpened by his gnawing v 
and remorseless malady, bade him raise bis eyes and con- 
front him. The man did so; and Baglioni then sigoalled 
him to recite his tidings. 

<' I bore your Highness's commands," said the silvery 
and subdued tones of the speaker ; ^<and I doubt not be- 
fore 1 leave your presence that you will hear of their fulfil- 
ment ; for the voice of the cannon knows no secrecy.'' 
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** Ttisb ! mao," said the imfsatieat noble. Tdl me of 
Perugia ! tell me of my owd city first i-^^bow farea it ? 
Stefano Colonoa and his fate may come afterwards." 

** Perugia, noUe sir," answered the physician, <' is evac* 
uated ; his Holiness's troops left it jresterday at sundown ; 
not a single citizen has suffered aught in person or in pro* 
perty." 

^* And a garrison has been left in my own palaces/I doubt 
not," said the noble, with a fierce sneer. 

'^ Not a German, nor a Spaniard, nor so much as a BiSi- 
ogno, has been left within your Highnesses states," replied 
bis informant. 

^^ Ha ! is to so ?" exclaimed Baglioni. '^ Calt me hither 
Giovacchino, without further babble, reptile ! We will hear 
the terms of this mighty condescension when we have Iook'>'. 
ed further to its truth." 

The leech was about to leave the room, when the wary 
Ferugian called to him to stily. 

. <' We have an inner room friend ; and as your time is 
just now scarcely in request, and we may chance to want 
you when you are where we could scarcely send to sum- 
mons you, in with you thither, and await our call." 

The name of this man of many trades was 2jonara, and 
he obeyed without further reply; and Baglioni himself 
called for his most trusted follower. His conference with 
him was brief ; a free pass i^ithout the city walls was signed 
and handed to him i the man retired, and Baglioni savV 
htm mount his horse and pass forth from the court of the 
palace. 

He then recalled his physician from his retreat, and again 
resumed his^ position^ groaning afresh with ungovernable 
pain. 

'< And new for our good friend, and second in command, 
the incorruptible Colonna, — what news of him ?" 

<< Stefano Colonna" — replied the man, with a smile so 
faint and fleeting that its trace was only perceptible about 
bis lips. Further communication was cut off, for every 
pane of glass and every article of furniture clattered in re- 
sponse to an explosion so tremendous, that it seemed to 
betoken the annihilation of the whole city. *' Stefano 
Colonna," resumed the pale, thin speaker, '' is, I doubt 
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not fairly sped ; and if there is truth in thatgracioua txMusic, 
your Higbnesa may name your comrade." 

^' Ha ! by San Miniato, it was a noble salvo to accom- 
pany a soldier's soul to paradise 1" said Malatesta, smiling. 
'< Heaven grant that they may not have missed their mark ! 
And what does the most noble Prince of Orange seek in 
return for his courtesy ?" 

" His usual boon," replied the spy ; *Mhe beggar's meed 
«— a few crowns for the dice table. His Highness trusts 
your Excellency may be spared many a long day, to play 
out the great game of this moneyed city, whilst it furnishes 
stakes for his private pastime." 

« We were churlish/' replied Mabtesta, *^ to deny htm ; 
and the honesty citizens may well be content to hand out 
the few florins that keep away the ennui from his Higbness's 
winter quarters, and thus avert his energies from their walls. 
1 guessed from his activity that his purse was empty ; and 
yet, if our information is correct, he received forty thousand 
ducats from the pontifical treasury the day that-were heard 
his first cannon." 

<< It was presumed that he did so," was the reply ; '^ for 
his Highness has lost some such sum since the time you 
mention ; and, to say truth, his activity is the only chance 
of settling the claims of the murmurers about him»" 

^^ Out upon the avaricious knaves I" exclaimed the Con- 
dottiere ; << have they not the spoils of Rome in their parses ? 
Why does not bis Highness send the unreasonable rascals 
under fairer mark of Colonna's batteries ? If we are to be 
paymasters, we must come to an understanding to that ef- 
fect, or the citizens will grow niggardly as well as sulky ; 
and I fear be has left few florins in hil Holiness's treasury.^' 

^' It is drained," exclaimed the soft voice of Zonara,'' till 
it is as dry as a palate which the fever has fed upon ; it has 
been queezed and pinched till it is as attenuated as your 
Higbness's humble servant." 

*^ How now, friend ?" said the Perugian ; '' do you gam- 
ble, too? Your appointments are becomitig as cosily as 
those of Filibert of Orange !" 

** My commerce, my lord, is one, from its very nature, 
full of perils," said the man. " I have been twice plunder- 
ed by his Higbness's body-guard, and thrice stripped to the 
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skin by the Bisogni. The last gold piece I had from your 
Excellency's bounty was, I verily believe, staked by the 
Prince himself." 

" How, miscreant ? mean you that that noble gentleman 
himself waylaid you, to rob you ? That Filibert of Chalons 
plays the Bisogni with such an object as you are ?" 

'< To your Highness I may venture to say as much," re- 
plied the apothecary, resolutely ; ^'bis dagger was at my 
throat when my hard*earned spoil was yielded !^' 

<< Well, well," said Baglioni, laughing, '' your trade is a 
lucrative one, as I chance to know ; and you must pay 
your way to usury, as others do !" 

The meagre man bowed with what grace he might. 
« Have you any farther commands for your servant ?" he 
asked. 

'' Hark yoii» my friend," replied the Perugtan, sternly, 
^' we must play our game fairly, and I must know whose 
services I lose. My two thousand Corsicans I should ill 
care to part with ; but a few of my Perugtans have been 
troublesome of late ; and if Filibert of Orange needs any 
more activity before he resumes the pastime, which he will 
hardly now tarry in resuming, I would fain know to what 
point he directs his next cannons." 

"I understand, my lord," was the reply. " It is a rea- 
sonable and just corapa<it, and I will not fail to state your 
wishes. With your permission, I will now retire, for I hear 
the clamor of the crowd bdow ; they have, doubtless, 
brought you the tidings of the late salvo." 

A loud clamor of horsemen, and a mingling of curses 
in all tongues, in the. courts of the palace, proved the truth 
of the conjectures 6i the spy. He vanished, and the cham- 
ber of Malatesta was instantly assailed with a loud knock- 
ing. Eye-witnesses of the catastrophe of the battery 
brought him the information at once of the destruction of 
the tower of the monastery and of the mrracubus escape 
of Colonna. The disappointment was too bitter to allow 
of perfect acting ; and from that hour 'the Roman profited 
by the result of his reflections. 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Sbveral months rolled on their course, each day fratight 
with various interest and excitement to a proverbially tedk- 
ative people, and yet no perceptible change had taken placo 
in the general aspect of the besieged city. The faces of 
those who lounged idly about the streets might, perchance,, 
look a little paler and more famine-pinched, and their per^ 
sons lanker and leaner, as though they had inherited the 
garments of mightier men ; but no syllable had yet been 
uttered of submission, nor in the public councils was there 
any manifestation of a broken spirit. 

The country of the Mugello, which had in the early 
days of the siege been left open, had for some time been 
even worse infested than any of Uie other roads leading ta 
the heart of the republic's dominions. A circle of lances 
girded the city within limits, whose extremes were their 
own walls. A few hundreds of troublesome Perugians and 
over-valorous citizens had removed their complaints to an- 
other world ; but the nice judgment of Baglioni had known 
so well how to temper the hardships of the siege, that the 
commonwealth which he had the honor to serve had no se* 
verity to complain of, greater thfin the unpleasant symp* 
toms of incipient famine ; and even that came upon them 
so gradually, that it appeared but an economical monitor, 
directing the energies of the people to the exploring of the 
resources of their city. Cats, and ]»ts, and horse-iSesh, 
had long been dainties; and except that men's faces had 
acquired an expression indicative enough of the various 
foods they fed upon, no mischief of any very serious nat4ire 
had ensued ; perhaps, on the contrary, the features had as- 
sumed the tint and angular outline fittest for the expression 
of a resolute and warlike character, and of a graceful he- 
roism. 

A general aspect of stubbornness and ferocity had taken 
the place of the former business-like and calculating fea- 
tures ; their voices had acquired sharpness and loudness, 
and their language itself, an abruptness of termination^ 
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semrcely more harmonioiis than the mixture of the many 
tongues spoken in the camp of the enemy. 

The councils of the Palace of the Signori Irad assumed 
a. character of sternness, and of military decision, which 
threatened at times to take into their own hands the mili- 
tary conduct of the city's defence. The behavior of their 
generals had already been canvassed amongst the civil au- 
thorities, and no small impatience began to be manifested, 
at the long ealm of inaction which produced no positive re- 
8ults» Sallies and assaults^ and threats of surprising the 
enemy's quarters, became the ordinary topics of conversa- 
tion among these civil dignitaries, and of no member among 
them more enthusiastically than of Carducci himself. His 
character had continued to rise in the estimation of his 
country from the first day of active trouble. His voice 
was, perchance, not so loud as it had been in their debates ; 
but his bearing was far more determined, and he watched 
with more jealous vigilance the ordinances of the leaders, 
and the military police to whose guardianship was entrust- 
ed the most effective safeguards of their civil liberties, 
which his firmness alone prevented from sinking beneath a 
military despotism. 

Yet, withal, it was noted of Carducei tliiat his cheerful- 
ness increased as the city was straitened. There was a 
brightness about his brow, and an elasticity in his spirits, 
which mystified all who had known him best and longest. 
It was conjectured by those who met him only in public 
that his gaiety of manner was assumed as a political mask, 
to be laid by in private, and leaving features aching from 
its uneasy adoption. But his character, it was more just- 
ly reasoned, was not one fitted to a policy so uncongenial ; 
ml as time passed on, and the expected change had not 
appeared, it began to be rumored that reasons purely of a 
domestic nature had effected the change* Vague stories 
of a fair companion in his state chambers were whispered 
abroad, and the grave cilizen ran the risk of incurring a 
scandal, scarcely consistent with bis iron features, his grey 
hairs, and his years, bordering upon threescore. 

It was towards mid-winter, and after a day of unusual 
occupation, the Gon&loniere dismissed his fellow-counctl- 
lors, and retired to his own apartments. Once within bis 
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owu portals, and wUh no ejFe to peer imo his prfracy^ tbe 
solemnity of his late oceupalion was dismissed from his 
features, and an expression of deep and tremokms aojrietjr 
replaced it. He passed with a noiseless and uncerlaia step 
through the many gorgeous chambers of his offieial hooae^ 
and paused as he approched a door, apparently leading to 
his sleeping chamber. He then knocked sKghtly on the 
panel, and shrunk several paces backwards, as if awailiiig 
the approach of some one from within. Presently the door 
opened noiselessly and slowly, the heavy silken curtain thai 
fell behind it was pushed aside, and tbe slender figure of 
Zonara the physician approached him. His finger was on 
liis lips ; and they receded many paces from the stleiit 
chamber before either spoke. 

'' Her illness is at this moment at its crisis,^' said the me^ 
diciner, in his usual calm and impressive voice ; ** to dis- 
turb her were to slay her.'\ 

The aged magistrate trembled in every limb. ^' Hea« 
ven will be merciful to a repentant sinner," be murmured, 
faintly. <^ When will all be decided ?" 

*' Briefly," was the reply ; " in aH ^human prdbabilily, 
before nightfall. I have left her in a calm sleep ; let no 
step disturb her, no vision scare her when she wakes ; and 
tbe rest you must trust to the Mother of virgins. I musi 
leave you fur a brief hour, to visit his Highness Malatesta 
BagUoni. No evil can befaLher witiiin that time* Have 
I your exceltency's commands V^ 

A look that pried Into bis very soul, was tbe only reply 
the Gonfaloniere deigned him ; and after a most profound 
inclination of his reed-like person, he retired. Carducci 
attended him to the outermost chamber, closed the door be-» 
hind him ; and when the last sound of his velvety foot-£dl 
died away, bolted thedpQr and turned his steps inward. 

He was alone ; and his first impulse was to approach si-* 
lently to the door of the sick chamber and listen. There 
came thence no sound of life ; and he then threw himself 
upon his knees, and covered his face and wept.* 

He was long motionless ; at last, a slight sound from tbe 
rooni within, or some fancied movement, roused him ; he 
sprung upon his feet, his hand^ was upon the latch, when 
the warning of the physician flashed across his memory. 



Re pained, hesitatfng whether eten to withdraw his baftd; 
iest the sound of the retrecrttng bolt might startle the still- 
ness that had succeeded. But as he sttii listened, the rust- 
ling as of uneasy morements upon the bed^ and a heavy 
flighy reached hioi. He could withhold no longer ; he drew 
neide the eurtain, and entered. 

The room was nearly dark ; a single shaded lamp threw 
its feeble light upon the bed ; it was the same gorgeous and 
dome-covered couch in which, on other days, the young 
student Francesco had been laid, to struggle with life and 
death. Once, in aH probability, beneath the very same 
▼elvet and gold coyeriid had reposed the aching bosom of 
Eugenia Cappont. An arm white as snow, fingers taper 
and transparent, were reposing amongst the folds of fringe 
and flowers ; the outline of her limbs, coiled up as though 
in uneasy sltimber, Taried each instant its restless attitude. 
Moisture was upon her brow, oirei^ which the braided folds 
e( her black hair were drawn smoothly, contrasting pitifully 
with the ghastly palor of the snowy skin. 

CarductSi drew near to her side, and, as ihe closed lids 
^ot out vision from her eyes, he ventured to bend over 
her. She appeared to wrestle with dark Visions, for her 
features worked and her txMom heaved. This continued 
for some time to increase, and the trii^l appeared to approach 
its climax ; for her limbs were convulsed, and she 8udden<> 
ly flung herself, by a sudden and violent exertion, to the 
opposite side to which she had till then been lying ; a heavy 
s\^ broke from her <}uivering Kps, and her whole frame 
was shaken by a succession of quidt shudderings. Her 
new position appeared to afibrd less ease than the one shis 
had before occupied ; gloon>y and hideous phantasms seem- 
ed still to pursue her. She flung herself back again, and 
so rapidly as to strike ihe inclining figure that bent over 
her. The very touch appeared instantly to have chased^ 
away her tormentors ; she became calm, her features re- 
laxed and settled, and then, the first time for many, many 
weeks, her eyelids unclosed, and she looked around her. 

<* My child," muttered the agitated spectator of this af* 
flicting contest, '^ yoa are restored to me ! It is your fa- 
ther who watches you ; fear nothing. You.have been ill," 
he continued, in reply to her look of mingled surprise and 
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doubt; <' you bafe suffered ; but. the wont is past. Be 
calm, sweet one, for your father's bosom shields you.'^ 

*' And Francesco, my brother," said the young girl, faint- 
ly ; " lives he ? is he found ? I desire not, I receive not life 
without him/' 

*' He does live, my sweet child,'' replied Carducci ; '' yon 
will again behold him. Happy days are, I trust, in store 
for both of you." 

The maiden clasped her hands, and the tears ruabed 
down her cheeks. *' It was a false and hideous visiofi/' 
she exclaimed. ^< I have dreamed long, till my brain reel- 
ed with hororors. Have my groans scared him from oie ?" 

'< Hush, hush ! dear one," said her anxious parent ; ** yoa 
need more rest, more strength. Francesco is well ; and 
when you have the strength to bear such an interview, I 
promise you, by my Redeemer, that you shall again seehim.'^ 

A calm smile, the radiance of content and love, broke 
over her features, and her lips moved evidently in prayer. 

From that day forth, except when she slept, her father 
never left her side. As soon as longer intervals of calm and 
wakefulness gave evidence of increasing strength, he took 
courage to revert to the obscurity.of her former life, and he 
proceeded to explain to her the nature of the ties that 
connected her to him. He had lost her, he said, in infancy ; 
he had discovered her only in her illness. - Fortunately, the 
long train of hideous circumstances that had occurred since 
her first flight was utterly confused in the mind of the suf- 
ferer, and she was easily persuaded that the whole was but a 
succession of fevered imaginations, springing from her 
malady. 

No hand but her parent's now ministered to her wants, 
and she soon learned to look upon him with tenderness. 
His voice lost its harshness when he spoke to her ; the rude, 
stern brow, the wiry lines of his inflexible features, were 
^softened when he looked upon her ; the sympathies of their 
connexion grew daily and hourly stronger, and the sufferer 
became restless and wilful when he left her. 

These early signs of an opening afi^^ctton surpassed all 
the hopes which the possessor of the sad secret of her 
mother's wrongs had dared to entertain, and were treasur- 
ed up as promises of peace and happiness in times to come. 
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As loog as she felt and confessed her vreakoess, she sub* 
mitted to the deferring from day to day the hour of that 
meeting which she appeared to live for* She listened to 
the tale of her changed station ; she followed with the 
gaze of girlish curiosity and pleasure the various objects of 
luxury and splendor which her father pointed out to her 
notice ; she appeared to find interest in the plans he de- 
lighted to form for their future; but it was all in reference 
to him whom she had not yet seen. 

Accustomed to deceit, and any description of falsehood 
which the expedience of the moment might seem to ren- 
der poiific, this long-practised intriguer had not hesitated 
to use such language, such pronrises, to his child, as he in- 
stantly saw suited best to the cravings of her spirit. In 
speaking of the unaltered affection of Francesco towards 
her, he felt that he was not violating truth, not incurring 
any risk of disappointment, or of one day breaking tlie 
heart which he was now striving to raise and strengthen. 
But he had done more than this, for he had explained to 
her the ties, holy and indissoluble, of marriage ; he pictur- 
ed to her the pride of a generous spirit, that could repay 
gratitude with the luxuries of a wealth beyond the power 
of imagination to over-rate. 

But whilst his excited child was listening to the marvellous 
power of gold, with which her understanding was dazzled, 
and when the memories of her visions, and the scenes of 
Cajano, which led to them, were evidently throwing the 
light of their lurid (ires upon his words, his heart failed 
him ; for he then, for the first time, began to doubt whether 
the devotion of Francesco — high-spirted and proud as he 
well knew him to be — would induce him to ally himself 
thus nearly to the man whom he despised almost to loath- 
ing. He had availed himself of a variety of excuses to 
postpone from day to day the long-promised interview, un- 
til he at last became terrified by the absence for which he 
could find bat the most menacing reasons. 

The maiden herself marked the occasional moodiness of 
his brow, and became restless and impatient ; she brooded 
in silence over some dark suspicions, till a large bright 
crimson spot glowed upon her cheek, and in reply to her 
father^s tears, she met him with looks of distrust and si* 
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leoce. Y«l Csrdoeei loft her not when oUiera slept ; aod 
bis glance never wanderedl from her cheek. 

Oae night bh YJgil was fearfully troubled. She had faU 
len into a deep slumber, with complaining i^pon her lipe, 
and had slept perhaps for an hour, when suddenly she start-* 
ed up, with a shriek so wild and prolonged, that the bewil- 
dered parent trembled for her reason. 

*' He is dead," she exclaimed. " Cruel and false noaAy 
they have slain him! Francesco 1 Francesco! beloved 
one ! I join thee ; they delayed me with false hopes ; tbou 
art dead !" 

** As I live," eiciaimed her terrified parent, " no harm 
has reached him. Be calm ; 1 will myself bring him to 
thee before dawn. It is paal midnight, beloved one ; the 
whole city sleeps ; be composed ; you shall sew him^ if you 
destroy not health and intellect with these hideous dreams. 

The young girl took his hands, and pressed them to her 
lips, and the tears flowed over them. 

'' Oh 1 if you are indeed my parent,*' she said, " out of 
pity to a heart so nearly brokeni deceive me no longer. 
If he lives, let my eyes behold him. Oh J you know me 
not : he is lifd, he is health to nte. Let me once again see 
him, and I shall be strong, and well, and happy 1 I can no 
longer put my trust in words and promises. When my 
eyes close, I see him. But oh { my father, it were better 
to die than thus to dream again." 

Carducci bent down and kissed her forehead. '^ At sun- 
rise he shall take my place beside you," he exclaimed. ^^ I 
judged I was doing well to defer for a brief while a scene 
that must shock your feeble frame ; but fear not ; I will 
keep you no longer in suspense ; by day-break , you shall 
see him." 

The maiden threw her arms about his neck; it was the 
first embrace of his recovered child ; aod the (flighted pa- 
rent mingled his lears'wiih hers. 

Eflfectually calmed by the solemn asseverations of her pa- 
rent, Teresa endeavored to turn her mind to other thoughts 
than those which had so hideously broken her rest. She 
ventured no more to think of sleep ; for then came the 
power of her tormentors; Night at- length passed away ; 
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and recGrmmending her to Him who alone can give strength, 
her father left her. 

A long hour etapsed, and no step disturbed the solemni- 
ty of that awful suspense. The burning spot was ngain 
upon her cheek, and she had more than once essayed to 
riae from her couch, when at last, at last it came — that dear, 
that w^ll-known footstep ; and her quick ear easily distin- 
guished that it came unaccompanied. Every pulse and 
breathing were for some seconds suspended. Alive to im- 
pulses iightning*like in their fierceness and fleet ness, a 
doubt of all vague and awful terrors flashed over her spirit, 
as she hearkened to the sound of the coming footsteps. 
They were slow, and fell to the floor without elasticity, and 
recalled those days when weariness of mind and body 
brought him to his mountain home, after a day of drudgery 
m the irksome labors of his early career. But tardily as 
those steps brought him, the distance between them lessen- 
ed ; his hand was on the door, the curtain trembled, was 
flung aside, and Francesco stood before her. 

The young girl sprung up from her couch, and with the 
innocent simplicity of childhood threw open her arms to 
welcome him, and brought down his head to her bosom. 
The impulse of Francesco had been as irresistible as her 
own ; his eye k-indled, his cheek brightened, and he had - 
thrown himself into the arms that were so wildly thrown 
open to receive him. 

What communion he held with the bounding heart whose 
throbbings vibrated through his inmost being, was happily, 
at that first moment of their meeting, hidden from the 
poor girl to whom its revelation had been death. Tears 
and sobs, and a fit of violent trembling, shook the bosom to 
which he was still held convulsively. She made no attempt 
to speak ; her lips fluttered, but it was as if the spirit of 
life was poised upon them for final flight. Francesco 
moved not in her embrace. Her emotions might have 
been written in letters of light, for their purity and singie- 
ness ; hiSy could they at that moment have been revealed, 
would have been a sentence of doom instantaneous and ir- 
resistible. 

<< You, too, have been ill, beloved one," said the maiden, 
" or you would have been with me throughout ; your cheek 
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is pate, and your heart heavyi as of old. Do you grieve 
over the change of life that awaits us? Have you feared 
that ought of good or evil could sever our destinies ? If 
so, to our mountain cottage once more; the mockery of 
this brief change is soon forgotten. Has aught happened ? 
Is this meeting less to you than it has been to me ? Speak 
to me, my brother !" 

Francesco turned away his eyes from her searching glance, 
when he first ventured to reply. 

''Dear Teresa," he said, '< Heaven is witness of my 
gratitude for the joy of your recovery. But it would seem 
that your father has left me the duty for which bis own 
courage bas not sufficed. The sweets and sorrows of our 
past lives are uo more for either of ua; your eyes have 
opened to a new world, a new existence, where far other 
duties than we have yet known are apportioned for both 
of us. You have found a parent, and on him must devolve 
the rights of your future government, as they have done 
till now upon me. He is high in station, powerful, and 
wealthy ; be has had sorrows, and will, I doubt not, watch 
over you as none but a parent might. You have much to 
learn, Teresa; you must live, not, as hitherto, in solitude, 
obeying every impulse, living only with those who know 
their purity and beauty. Before long, you will be well and 
strong, and rise up from this bed, to live amongst the high- 
born and powerful in this city ; men whose lips will be 
honeyed and eloquent, but whose eyes and hearts are 
piercing and censorious. My rights as a brother there 
were none to question in our solitude ; but here, amongst 
the envious, it will be far otherwise. I am what I have 
ever been ; chastened and humbled, it may be, by trials ; 
but still the unknown and poor student ; stUl, dear one, in 
fondness and affection, and, in heart at least, your brother." 

** I haye no courage, Francesco," said the maiden, mourn- 
fully, ^' for the change, desolate and chilling, that you speak 
of. Let us return, beloved, to the home of our childhood ; 
its liberty, its homeliness, \s better suited to me than the 
restraints and splendors of the life you have pictured." 

'* Our home, fair girl !" said the youth. " Can it be real- 
ly true that the frightful changes of our country are hidden 
from you ? That once happy cottage is no longer a dwelU 
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ing-place for the unprotected. Know you not that armies 
of ravenous plunderers surround the city, and that none go 
out beyond its walls ? The whole country is depopulated 
and ruined ; and if Heaven avert not the evils that seem 
inevitable, this very city may, before long, be a heap of ash* 
es. Gentleness and beauty will be lures to ruin, , You 
must- wake up from this long trance, with courage and 
thoughts for the trials of your lot, which may neither be 
averted nor met timidly. You feel this, Teresa, to be a 
sad meeting, after so long a separation and so much suffer- 
ing ; but you learn the truth more honestly and with more 
kindness from my lips than you will do from otiiers. My 
words are worth reniembering ; for they will teach you 
how, when aU about you smiles in a short-lived confidence 
and a vain splendor, to value what must so soon, so inevi* 
lably change. Hear you not the loud and crashing thun- 
ders that are now rolling over us ? That, beloved, is the 
cannon that hourly breaks our walls, and sweeps hundreds 
of our citizens to their graves beneath their fragments." 

'< So that you leave me not again, dear Francesco," re* 
plied tiie maiden, *' your forebodings have no terrors for 
me ; life has no realities that can equal the visions that 
have haunted my dreams for months, except Jndeed, aught 
that could harm or change you. Only promise me that 
you will yet love me as of old, and you shall model me to 
any form you will." 

«' Surely, surely, will I ever love you, my poor girl," said 
the youth ; " and my warnings to you best prove it. Let 
your first doty, dear Teresa, be to reverence and look up 
to your newly-found parent, to whom more justly belongs 
the task you look for from me. Have you not remarked 
the dress in which I am now travestied ? It is the livery 
of those who are pressed into their country's service. The 
little knowledge that I acquired in more peaceful limes has 
been offered up to the common defence. My post may 
not be by a lady's couch, even, dear one, though that couch 
be thine. When our batteries are silent, and our city sav? 
ed, or taken, I may, if Providence so order it, return to 
my old habits, my old haunts, and my former poverty." 

'< You are indeed changed, Francesco," said the maiden. 
" Oh 1 let not an altered hear4 at least make me regret my 
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retarn to a cold and c^Mnpanionless world t Is the. proud 
spirit which so used lo lotre enterprise — which struggled 
against potrerty, — which you used to say was worse than 
peril,-— broken by unforeseen trials ? In a few days more 
you will see me courageous. Alas ! I have much to learn, 
indeed ; let me not have a stern teacher !'* 

The prifacy of their further intercourse was broken op-* 
on by the cautions and stealthy «ntry of Carducci. A dark 
shade passed otrer the features of the young man, and a 
look of mingled reproof and disgust was the only weleome 
to the crafty magistrate. 

'< Heatren has accepted my repentance, young man," 
said the humble parent, in tones very difieifent from thote 
with which the halls of his palace usually resounded; 
<< and I have now come, in the presence of my child, to 
claim the fulfilment of your promise, as the fruits of this 
triumph, which Heaven has accorded to my watchings. 
Let her not feel that coolness exists between those on 
whom she has placed all hopes of happiness in life. For 
her sake, Francesco, let us be friends. Let us share to- 
gether, for the brief time that may remain, the authority I 
possess in thi» city ; and if our united efforts fail to save 
our country, let this fair, frail child be our bond of amity 
in other lands." 

Francesco stood immovable, and a prey to contending 
emotions, which, in such presence, he dared not trust 
words to utter. << A sick chamber,'' he said, at length, ^^ is 
not a fitting place for a scene of this nature; you shall 
have' another time, and more suitable opportunities, for as- 
certaining what sympathies we can have in common.'' 

'< I will not be repulsed, Francesco," said Carducci, com* 
posedly, yet firmly. " 1 bave brooked from you coldness 
that would long ago have repulsed another ; but my child's 
welfare is dearer to me than pride ; it must, it shall, be a 
bond henceforth between us. Can I plead to you more 
humbly ? Teresa, my cWld, intercede with him for your 
father." 

A solemQfc and most painful stillness succeeded this ear- 
nest appeal. Francesco was evidently but little moved ; 
his features'yet bore the expression of insuperable aversion. 
The young girl raised her bright eyes, eloquent with tears. 
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to the coanlenanee wbtcb to her Jiad ev«r beeo so geotle, - 
She took his passiTe and cold faaod, and treaftblrag for the 
boldnesi of her act, pJaeed it in her father's, 

'< Then so be it/' he said, at lei^th. " In all honora« 
ble enterprise i wiU toil with you as a son ; and to yon, 
sweet girl, will I be^ as I have e^r been, a fond friend, an 
affectionate brother." 

The word fell oQunoosly upon the ears of Cardoeci, and 
not as salisEfactortly as heretofois upon the heart of bis 
chUd. The restraint which Francesco had placed upon his 
feelings until now, broke 4own when be was about to leave 
her, as he had never done till now, with reserve, and an 
appearance of coolness ; a tear gathered in his eye as he 
said, " Farewell !" From that chamber Francesco went 
out, with no composed mind, to hurry to the batteries. 

The day passed away with Carducci in the cares of his 
office ; but the young Teresa turned to think over the 
scene of the past interview, to which she had looked for* 
ward with so much longing, which had ended in so much 
doubt and mystery. What hidden cause of ill-feeling be* 
tween her father and Francesco had till then existed, she 
had no powder of conjecturing; and, to say truth, she was 
too much abscnrbed in other feelings greatly to care about it. 
But there was a change in the bearing of Francesco, too 
glaring to escape notice. It was not, as she at first imag* 
ined, the difference of their fortunes in life, that threatened 
to estrange his tiriependent and proud spirit ; for her fif- 
ther had pleaded, well nigh upon his knees, to share them 
with him ; and but for her be had been spurned. 
• ConjecUira had already turned from many eaoses, in vain 
search for so incomprehensible, so terrible a change ; till, at 
length, flashing across her heart with a withering fire, like 
the breath of an evil spirit, came the doubt, the wholly 
novel sttggestion-^-could it indeed be that he loved another ? 

Once in possession of her mind, the torturer turned all 
trivial semblance into desolating realities. Every word and 
bok of their late meeting was recalled, and, alas ! the de^ 
mon found the power to make all minister to his deceit. 

In this mood ef mind many hours passed away, till her 
father returned to her« He found a new fire, a fierce and 
unnatural energy, about her looks and movements ; and yet 
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the canniog of (hat spirit, beyond all otheni ingenious ia 
■elf-torture, oatwitted the shrewdness of the wily slates- 
man. Question after question, pot with apparent calm, 
wound out from him much of the history of Francesco 
during the last few months, accompanied with indistinct 
fictions, volunteered to account for the coolness which she 
had witnessed between them. 

Well as Carducci knew that his p^secutioo of Niccolo 
Capponi was but a minor cause amongst the many which 
had brought upon him the scorn and hate with which the 
youth regarded him, he was too familiar with the casuistry 
of intrigue to let slip an opportunity of attempting the re- 
moval of suspicions of his character, which he feh must 
have existed in her mind, after the morning's interview. 
He did not perceive that, in doing so, he laid bare a truth 
far more formidable than any confession of his past deeds 
could have been to his child's happiness. 

" And what was Niccolo Capponi to him, my father ?" 
asked his daughter, naturally. 

*'Ue was his friend," was the reply. *^ It was for him 
that he risked his life, and was struck bleeding to the earth 
in this palace ; it was for him that even you were for awhile 
forgotten ; it was in his house, when an ungrateful popu- 
lace would have forgotten him, that he was nursed and 
tended through his wounds !" 

^'Has this old man a daughter?" inquired the maiden. 

*The whole snare into which he had been thus inadver- 
tently drawn was now apparent to the senses of the terrified 
parent. To evade the question was impossible ; to deny 
the existence of one known as the most lovely of the daugh- 
ters of the aristocracy of the city, would have been an in- 
sane and bootless attempt. U^ answered, that he had. 

" And she is beautiful, and wise, and gentle, my father ; 
such an one as Francesco would worship?" continued the 
maiden, musingly. 

'^ She is high-born and wealthy, and, doubtless, haugh- 
ty, as are all her race !" said the father. '' Men spoke of 
her as the promised bride of one much trusted, and of great 
promise amongst our citizens, Francesco Fernicci, who 
Qomorands the Republic's armies at Volterra." 
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L- No smile of returning confidence ga^e promise of the 
i success of the hint thus adroitly thrown out to mislead her. 
3 She asked no further question, but sunk back amidst the 
K piled cushions, and closed her eyes^ as if to shut out ob- 
I jects that wounded them. She was at that time of life 
I when the gradation from girlhood to womanhood was enact- 
ing its mutations, both in personal maturity, and in those 
{ mental perceptions and impulses which accompany the 
i change. Under ordinary circumstances, the progress would 
have been slow and mystifying ; but with her, in the soli- 
tude of her sick chamber, quick passions sprung to an ab- 
rupt and fierce birth ; and though she perhaps knew not 
what origin to trace it to, the dark memories of her stay at 
Cajano, which dwelt in her soul like withering sores, hur- 
ried her development. Her impulses even in childhood 
had been of a decisive and bold character ; (hose of her 
maturing years remained yet a secret, veiled with the same 
uncertainty as the events on which their character must de- 
pend. 

The earliest results of her contemplations on a subjedl 
of such awful import to her fortunes in life, were a disgust 
at the irksomeness of her solitary chamber, an imperious- 
ness even towards her doating parent, and a hurrying im- 
patience to plunginto the new existence for which he strove 
to prepare her ; to cast off at any cost the sluggishness of 
the inaction which held her, like a chained victim, to the 
tortures of evil thoughts, which day and night were merci- 
less. 
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